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PREFACE 

CHARLES MACKLIN, the famous actor, author 
of the fine play The Mm qf the World, in 
dedicating, when over the four score and ten, 
certain of his works to Earl Camden, 1793, 
wrote : — 

Old age is narrative and delights in egotism : I beg 
leave to avail myself of the privilege. 

Protected by a like plea, and trustfully mindful 
of Professor Jowett's pregnant axiom : — 

A man should make a compact with his memory and 
1^ not remember everything ; 

^ I venture, under most friendly pressure from 
indulgent fellow citizens, to put on record in 
homely running commentary form some per- 
sonal experiences of Aberdeen folk and doings 
during the early years of my newspaper life 
conunendng 1850. There were promptings to 
complete the full century, but the way the manu- 
script pages multiplied led to the resolve to limit 
the Reminiscences, meanwhile, to the period when 
the writer was actively engaged as a professional 
journalist. True, indeed, it is that, up to 1900, 
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he enjoyed the privilege of being more or less 
associated with the Press, and the outcome of that 
connection may in due time also take printed 
shape. 

Except to sons and daughters of Bon-Accord 
these Reminiscences can possess but little interest. 
With the belief, however, that 

Never anything can be amiss 
When simpleness and duty tender it, 

I hopefully send them forth. 

W. C. 
Christmas, 1901. 
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REPORTING REMINISCENCES. 

REFERRING the reader to the opening paragraphs 
of the Preface hereto, I commence this Running 
Commentary exactly at the middle of the nineteenth 
century, being the date when it became my good fortune 
to be professionally classed as " a chiel amang ye takin' 
notes". Every now and again, however, there may 
appear fitting opportunity for harking back upon perti- 
nent matters of earlier occurrence, and even penetrating 
forward. 

During the decade with which our Reminiscences 
more specially deal, Aberdeen witnessed not a few im- 
portant changes, and it may fitly enough be recorded 
that the successive years have been liberally distin- 
guished by undertaking and achievement. At the 
beginning of 1850 the Town Council stood thus : — 

Lord Provost— Geargit Thompson, Junior, Shipowner. 

Bamiss. 



James Sim, Druggist 
Alexander Henderson, Advocate. 



Henry Adamson, Shipowner. 
George Watson, Shoemaker. 



The Dean of OtvUdr— George Black Bothwell, Candle Manufactnrer. 
CUy Treawrer — ^James Niool, Advocate. 
McLster of Shoreworhs — Alexander Niool, Shipowner. 
MaeUr of Kirk and Bridge TForXE»— William Gray, Advocate. 
Master of Mortifications — John Leslie, Mannfactmrer. 
Master of OuHd Brethren ffoapitol— Andrew Sutherland, Merchant 
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CotvnoiUors, 



John Macpherson, Comb Manu- 
facturer. 

Alexander Webster, Junior, 
Advocate. 

Alexander Torrie, Advocate. 



David Macallan, Cabinetmaker. 
George Henry, Merchant. 
James Berry, Watchmaker. 
William Henderson, Builder. 
George Elmsly, Coachbuilder. 



Member of Parliament for the City — ^Captain Dingwall Fordyoe. 

Member of Parliament for the County — The Hon. Admiral William Gordon. 



The population of the town numbered 70,000 : the 
half century — to 1900 — has seen these figures more than 
doubled. The Harbour Revenue for the year 1849-50 
was £23,184 ; for 1899-1900 the figures were, £80,250. 

Sitting again in fancy at the Reporters' appointed 
comer in the old Council chamber, beautified by its 
large crystal chandeUer, I clearly see through the mists 
of long departed years the whole of the above named 
gentlemen seated around the lengthy, narrow, green- 
baize covered table. All are gone. Memory, farther, 
brings vividly before me, amid the same venerable 
surroundings, many loyal and loved sons of Bon- Accord ; 
but were effort made here to outline even in briefest 
phrase their civic story, with the careers of those who in 
due order followed them in office, these Reminiscences 
would in all probability never take end. Only a word 
or two, therefore, as we proceed, need be attempted 
regarding outstanding members of our Town Council. 

Mr. George Thompson, Junior, who had been Dean of 
Guild in 1840, and became Lord Provost in 1847, was 
one of the most popular Chief Magistrates the city ever 
had — and their number up to his taking the chair is set 
down at 132. Though not born in Aberdeen, his mother 
was a Rubislaw lady, and from his early youth he 
lived here, being educated at the Grammar School. 
After serving an apprenticeship with the London Ship- 
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1850] PROVOST GEORGE THOMPSON 3 

ping Company, Mr. Thompson, in 1825, commenced 
business as a ship and insurance broker, and worked 
out for himself a most prosperous career. He married 
a daughter of the locally famous Rev. Dr. James Kidd, 
and, as we may see farther on, their family were 
destined to fill worthy space in the industrial and social 
circles of the city. Mr. Thompson was chosen Lord 
Provost in his forty-third year. Tall, slightly lame, he 
bore himself with a stateliness of carriage that may be 
described as commanding. He was thoroughly acquainted 
with the position of the varied matters affecting the town ; 
was a ready speaker, and ruled the Coimcil well. For 
a long series of years from the date of his entering on 
the office of Provost, Mr. George Thompson stood in 
the very front rank of our citizens in enterprise, liberality 
and honour. As founder of a great line of Australian 
steamers our townsman's name became known over the 
whole commercial world. It fell to him to receive our 
Oracious Sovereign Queen Victoria, when, with Prince 
Albert and the Royal children, Her Majesty made her 
iirst visit to Aberdeen on the way to Balmoral. The 
Provost, you will find, reader, occupies a prominent 
place in the picture of the arrival at the quay, 7th 
September, 1848, painted by a then resident teacher of 
drawing, Mr. Patrick Cleland. The work, which greatly 
amused the Queen, hangs in the Town House. 

City trade and commerce, which for some time had 
been of a discouraging character, now took a promising 
forward movement, and at the first meeting of Council 
for the year the Provost congratulated the members on 
there being tokens of plenty of work for the local in- 
dustrial classes. A proper site for the Agricultural 
Servants' Feeing Market occupied keen attention. It 
Jiad for years been held in the Poultry Market, Queen 
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Street, and a proposal was made to shift the gathering 
to Castle Street (our nnique old cross had been removed 
eastward in 1842). Baillie Alexander Henderson, a 
clever combative member of the local bar, was strongly 
against this proposal, arguing that "the feeing markets 
should by no means be encouraged, and that the citizens 
should not be called to submit to any inconvenience on 
account of them ". Apparently a good many people bent 
on general business about Market and Hadden Streets 
on the Friday of each week continue to hold firmly to 
the said Baillie's opinion. 

At the PoUce Board, whose headquarters were in St« 
Nicholas Street beside the then Flour Mill, they were 
discussing hotly the question of the scavengers working 
on Sabbath mornings and getting no extra pay for the 
seventh day labour. A section of the members accounted 
such doings desecration. Tall, breezy Commissioner 
John Rose (he had been a seafaring man and was now 
a stabler at top of Gallowgate), John stood up — six feet 
fully — for the necessity of the work and consequent pay 
to the scavengers, vowing that " he never knew a dirtily 
inclined person who was a real Christian". To bim 
answered Commissioner Robert Ness, a small in stature 
respected coachbuilder of strict Sabbatarian views. 
He maintained that, besides being against the Divine 
law, Simday morning toil was contrary to the Police 
Act ! Eventually, on the matter being remitted to a 
Committee, the upholders of cleanliness prevailed. The 
Harbour Board had their hands full with proposals 
advanced by the Railway Company for ground in the 
neighbourhood of the General Station and with claims 
made by trading firms to the right of the whole space 
of land — to become so valuable — between the old flood 
mark of 1829, westward of Ferryhill bum. Baillie Peter 



J 



1850] TOWN AND COUNTY 



"Williamson, druggist, Chairman of St. Nicholas Parochial 
Board, annoimced at an early meeting of that body " a 
still improving state of the health of the city : cholera 
had disappeared". At the Oldmachar Board things 
were going on smoothly, the presence of the dignified 
occupant of the chair. Sir Michael Bruce of Scotstown, 
tending to this desirable end. 

Thus while matters went peacefully and well in the 
city, the county was not less fortimate. Deeside, in 
special degree, grew in popularity. Victoria our graci- 
ous and beloved Sovereign, with Albert Prince Consort 
and the Royal family, had made Balmoral their Highland 
Home. They had since September , 1848, occupied the old 
House there, and Her Majesty thus writes in her published 
Journal : " Every year my heart becomes more fixed in 
this dear paradise. . . . All seemed to breathe freedom 
and peace, and to make one forget the world and its sad 
turmoils." Still stronger became the tie to Upper Strath- 
dee when the Queen's mother, the Duchess of Kent, leased 
the romantic old Castle of Abergeldie seated so cosily by 
the edge of the gently flowing river. 

A side peep here at matters of Imperial potency would 
show Mr. Benjamin D'Israeli telling the electors of Great 
Marlow that a statement going the round of the papers 
about his having raised the rents of his tenants was an 
*' unmitigated falsehood " ; and at Aylesbury Mr. Richard 
Cobden would be heard stoutly defending the abolition 
of the Com Laws. But nothing particular on such lines 
much moved local politicians. A public meeting of the 
inhabitants was held in the Court House to inaugurate 
what was denominated a branch of ''The National 
Parliamentary and Financial Association," but it turned 
out a quiet affair. Mr. John Macpherson, comb manu- 
facturer, who, in the Charter times, came a good deal to 
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the front, presided. Amongst the speakers were Mr. 
James Adam, of the HeraM, and Mr. James H. "Wilson, of 
the North of Scotland Gazette, Wilson had some years 
previously been sub-editor to Adam, and though in 
print they were rivals this did not interfere with their 
mild friendship. In ways editorial the two men were 
widely different. Adam : bright, fearless, stinging ; 
Wilson : laboured, careful, peaceful. Perhaps the most 
impressive incident of the meeting in question was the 
appearance of John Black, shoemaker, a humble-life 
citizen of the time. Indeed, he stands out to me as the 
main figure in what might be called the fairly informed 
odd *' character " class of workers. The class seem to have 
gone from amongst us : possibly into the restful solitude 
of the Poor House. The greater the pity for Notemaldng 
purposes. I envy more than one of my lucky reporting 
forenumers. They had lots of favourable street material 
to work upon in the snapshot direction of pencil sketching. 
But the old order changeth, and we must be all respectable. 
How well I see John Black I Tennyson sings of his dusty 
miller : — 

His doable chin, his portly size, 
And who that knew him could forget 
The busy wrinkles round his eyes ? 

There certainly was little of the dusty, mealy flavour 
about friend John (he was a staunch ally of young press- 
men), but there he is leaning coatless and aproned over 
the lower swinging half of his barn-fashioned shop door 
in Justice Street, three or four houses eastward from the 
Castlegate, eager for a word with passers-by of any rank 
or belief. Here like the dyer's hand his nature is subdued 
to his workaday calling, but at the meeting this para- 
graph has to do with John appears in a well set up 
dickie, white waistcoat and carefully brushed surtout. 
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He could speak sensibly and to the point on anything he 
felt interested in, and while he was strong in poUtics his 
prevailing hobby was " Baths " — baths and washing-houses 
for the '* lower classes/' a cant phrase of the period. On 
this subject he was like unto a progressive Baillie of our 
own day, enthusiastic in season and out of season. In 
truth, I have heard the late genial Laird of Annfield 
(died, January, 1901) avow that the honest Justice Street 
cobbler was his exemplar, inspirer in the Constitution 
Street Swimming Bath scheme, regarding which he, per- 
sonally, never wearied. John harangued over his pet 
proposal at every meeting at which he could get in his 
word, demanding every now and again to know what had y ^p » 
been done with certain '* funds ". Getting no reply, he, on \:, 

one occasion, actually censured the good-natured Principal '^.f^ ' 
Sheriff-depute — ^Watson — ^for not having abolished " mur- ^ '* • * /. 

der, suicide and seduction in the county ". John was an 
Englishman of a most kindly nature. Many a letter did 
he pen for his poorer neighbours whose schooling had 
been of the scantiest. Thus, in his htunble way, he proved 
a helpful citizen. John Davidson, writer, was another 
character of like proclivities. He was a man of good 
education and a capable clerk, employed generally by 
the leading advocate firms at minute-book index work. 
He had the saving knack of aptly condensing the entry 
items under easily found heads. Davidson spoke fre- 
quently at public meetings, and had a strong craze towards 
putting his views into rhyme. In one of his stanzas he 
described Aberdeen as 

The Northern City cold, 

and the phrase may be said to have become locally 
historic. 

Early in the year the question (to be long and warmly 
debated) regarding Union betwixt King's and Marischal 
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Colleges came promineatly info view. From the first 
the newspap>er5, and specially the Herald through the 
powerful pen of Dr. Alexander Kilgour, took a decided 
lead in the controversy, hitting straight from the shoulder 
at all and sundry who favoured what was held to be the 
extinction of venerated Marischal College. Dr. Kilgour 
was about the best known man in Aberdeen, and without 
challenge one of the ablest physicians, writers and speakers 
the city conld ever boast. He was a considerable share- 
holder— lacky man — in the Herald, and glad indeed was 
the Editor to see the Doctor's big blue envelope lying on 
bis desk, 7 Qneen Street, when on Thursday afternoons 
he began thinking of the coming Saturday paper. He 
was sure of at least one telling " leader ". Dr. Kilgour 
was a man to look at and remember (see W^ilson's " Por- 
traits," plate No. 1, just a little above the central point), 
e had an enormous |»-actice, and he did not let the 
ass grow nnder his feet. A thorough t>eliever in the 
ctnm of John Rnskin that " nothing in the training of 
e human mind with the body will ever supersede the 
ipointed God's way of walking," it can well be said 
at in public view and estimation he kept the croon o' 
e canseway. A man of medium height, broad-chested, 
rge-headed, sturdily made, there was a strength and 
ring in his tread that faithfully denoted the determina- 
m and courage he was known to possess. "Wholly 
■affected, too, in manner and dress — the picture, one 
ighf say, of a homely, well-bred, country Laird. He 
id risen from owning a druggist's shop in the Gallow- 
,te, and, never forgetting his own early struggles, had 
lythe side to young fellows pushing unaided upwards. 
) time went on in press work it was my happy fortune 
stand well with the Doctor, and I am not sure that 
er greater joy was my portion than vdien, having man- 
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aged to write certain leaders during my Editor's holiday, 
the effusions were generally attributed to the pen whose 
force and grace I, all too feebly, emulated. 

Not unlike our great local physician — in more ways 
than one — was his reverend contemporary the pastor of 
East Parish Church, Dr. Simon Mackintosh. In personal 
appearance, in breadth of view, earnestness of purpose, 
and — priceless gift — solid common-sense, the two men 
stood upon a pretty equal platform. Mackintosh died 
in 1853. Perhaps our most popular — and also, in the 
opinion of many, ablest — city preacher of the date was 
Dr. Alexander Dyce Davidson, first of South Parish 
Church and latterly of Free "West. Greatly beloved, he 
occupied an outstanding position amongst his ecclesiasti- 
cal brethren. Humble in his every-day walk of life, 
eloquent in the pulpit with that magic of " tears in the 
voice " which at tender, beseeching passages made every 
eye glisten. Dr. Davidson was for many years a trusted 
pastoral stay and strength in the town. I have never 
in all my experience witnessed a more touching public 
scene than when, years before this, bowed with grief 
and amid a multitude of mourners, he followed to St. 
Nicholas Churchyard the body of his young wife, a 
daughter of Provost James Blaikie. She died at the age 
of twenty-three. A young clergyman who had recently 
come to St Clement's Parish Church — ^the Reverend 
Walter Carrick — was, about this period, attracting a 
good deal of attention. In his preaching he drew rarely 
effective illustrations from the heavenly bodies in their 
courses, and to see him, pale, spare of form, wrapt in 
his work, his out-stretched arm with finger pointing 
heavenward during a fervent burst of adoration, was a 
pulpit picture not to be soon forgotten. There are 
generously minded clergymen (like imto the order of 
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the late *'A.K.H.B./' St. Andrew's) who have beea 
known to admit that the intelligent, hearty singing of 
choir and congregation never failed to exercise a warm- 
ing, an elevating influence upon them in their public 
ministrations. Just by way of taking breath I do not 
hesitate as an Old Psalmodist to return the compliment, 
and own that when, say, the assuring, the up-holding 
forty-sixth Psalm — 

God is our refuge and our strength ; 

Joseph Addison's glorious hymn — 

The spacious firmament on high ; 

"William Cowper's majestic — 

God moves in a mysterious way, 

are given out with "Walter Carrick oratorical grace and 
point, the praise offering from choir seat and pew alike 
becomes something better, higher, than the trite per- 
functory business we all know so well about. This 
young divine seemed indeed — 

A new star in the firmament to light and glory bom. 

But it was not to be. The stone placed on the north 
wall of St. Clement's Churchyard by his attached flock 
bears the following record : — 

Here lies the body of 

The Rev. Walter Carrick, 

who was ordained 

Minister of St. Clement's Parish, 

27th December, 1849, 

and died 16th June, 1850, 

aged 25 years. 

This taUet is erected by the congregation as a memorial 

of esteem and affection for one who was indeed 

"A Faithful Minister in the Lord ". 

Railway undertakings were claiming much considera-^ 
tion at this period. The Aberdeen line was completed 
to FerryhiU in March, 1850, and the Deeside and Great 
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North Boards were busy preparing their plans. In con- 
nection with this subject, note may be made that the 
mysterious death of Mr. James Shanks, contractor for 
the Nigg portion of the railway, created wide-spread 
sensation. ** Jamie Shanks," as he was popularly styled, 
was a character in his way, and known all over the town 
and the country side. A buirdly Scot of decided vigour 
and pawky shrewdness. Rough, it may be, in speech 
and manner, a capable man — he carried on a large 
house-slating business — ^his uttered word proved as good 
as black and white on paper. When he entered upon 
railway-making work he displayed wonderful power of 
will and accomplishment. As you journey southwards 
on to Cove and Portlethen, just glance out at the 
carriage window and mentally weigh, if you can, the 
staggering labour presented by the piles on piles of sea* 
girt rock-cutting that had to be pierced and conquered ! 
It was while engaged in this task that James Shanks dime 
by his death. He had left the city after a late sitting 
with some cronies on a January Friday night, and next 
morning his body was found in the Dee in the vicinity of 
the railway bridge. His horse, with gig, had reached 
home in the neighbourhood, but the circumstances sur- 
roimding the fatality remain a mystery to this day. 

A social function then and onwards for at least thirty 
years very popular has apparently at the present writing 
fallen out of the category of " merry meetings," to wit, the 
annual salmon dinners. I have seen on special occasions 
over two hundred gentlemen seated around the Royal 
Hotel tables, the company including the leading citizens 
from Lord Provosts downwards. You may be sure they 
had the best of the prized February fish, served too in 
the style for which mine host had won his spurs. No 
better purveyor of a first-class dinner than Mr. David 
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Robertson ever saluted a visitor. Small in stature, 
symmetrical in figure, active as a light-weight acrobat, 
''Davie" was, during his long tenancy of the Royal, a 
model and popular landlord. The house had hitherto 
been the principal hotel in the city, known far and wide 
as " Machray's ". This circumstance it was that led the 
present Scribe to recently interpolate in an article deal- 
ing with an entirely different subject the following look 
back : " Dear, dear, why doesn't some one, before it is too 
late, tell us the bye-gone tale of 'Machray's,' its outs 
and ins, beginning with the crowds around the door, say 
the middle of the thirties — when the Militia band — elon- 
gated Bob Donaldson with his big drum, the admired of all 
admirers — assembled night after night in summer arrayed 
in full regimental uniform to march grandly to their own 
inspiring music from the hotel to the Cross House at the 
Planestanes, thence back again to the meeting place ! 
And then in the mornings when the street was early astir 
with the departure of the mail coaches, the Union, the 
Defiance, the Duke of Richmond, with their snorting 
four-in-hand greys under the skilled care of the Cooks, 
Davy Troup, Tom Gray, John Rattray, Howatt ('the 
bugler '), cheerily starting north and south with their full 
complement of passengers, Barclay of Ury now and 
again handling the ribbons. 'Twas a pretty picture 
which would stand repainting — ^by pen. Then within 
doors of the Royal. The best and brawest of Highland 
Lords, Lairds and Ladies made the house their passing 
home, and many a gay and festive scene, you may take 
it, reader, was witnessed within its walls. Yes, and 
many a social meeting of less mark, mayhap, but quite as 
much merriment and true friendship when the leading 
Burghers were wont to celebrate, say, the opening of the 
salmon fishing season. Where be now your famous 
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of that ilk ? Gone, and with them many a loyal, 
kindly heart. Vale: Isaac Machray, David Robertson, 
courtly caterers for ye citizens, rulers and ruled, in the 
times that are no more. Thackeray hits it : — 

Where are you old companions tmsty 

Of early days, here met to dine ? 
Come, waiter ! quick, a flagon crusty — 

111 pledge them in the good old wine." 

As noted, the Royal had up to this time been the 
chief hotel in the city, but the recently opened rival at 
foot of Market Street now shared largely in public 
patronage. The host here, Mr. Thomas Douglas, had 
been the favourite head waiter at the Royal, and when 
arrayed, as he would be during his out-of-doors time, 
in his rich Highland dress, there were few more attract- 
able men in town than Tom. Tall and strongly built, 
his manner in serving a first class company partook 
more of regal bearing than that of a formal master of 
menu ceremonies. The tide of fortime did not in his. 
latter years run so well with Mr. Robertson as friends 
could have wished, but Mr. Douglas prospered greatly, 
spending the close of life at his pleasant residence Airy 
Hall, Pitfodels, some three miles from Market Street. 

Considering the influential position the two well- 
known gentlemen to be mentioned won in Aberdeen, 
more particularly in matters concerning the Harbour, the 
following note of 1850 may be interesting : At the annual 
eiotmination of Mr. Ledingham's Academy, Correction 
"Wynd, the Town Council, Clergymen, and friends of 
pupils being present, the first names in the highest class 
of English, Geography, History and Composition are 
Alexander H. "Wilson, and Daniel Meams. As I write 
(midsummer, 1899), there lie before me newspaper re- 
ports detailing the successful laimch from the yard of 
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Messrs. Hall, Russell & Co., Footdee, of the largest vessel 
•ever built in Aberdeen — ^the Salamis. Of this world- 
famous firm Mr. A. H. "Wilson became principal partner 
(he died December, 1899), while another paragraph an- 
nounces that Ex-Lord Provost Meams had just been 
gazetted a member of the Government Fishery Board for 
Scotland. If old no-beating-about-the-bush Mr. Leding- 
ham were looking up now, how proud he would feel 
about ** his boys " ! Personally, he had risen from the 
worker's bench, and at the date of the school examina- 
tion referred to held the highest reputation in the city 
as a bom teacher of youth. His son, Mr. Alexander, is 
at the present date chief partner in the influential firm 
of Messrs. Edmonds & Ledingham, advocates and char- 
tered accountants. 

Friends who urged the propriety of my committing 
to paper some recollections of early days dwelt very 
■specially upon two topics ~ the Theatre and Music. It 
so happened that, alike from choice as well as a habit 
of scribbling, I had devoted many an After-'Work hour 
to these subjects. I found, therefore, that writing about 
them became, when press duty called, an inviting, a 
congenial task, and when it was farther manifested in 
the form of a rise of salary that my pen endeavours 
were proving acceptable to the public, the inducement 
to say my say upon what was passing in dramatic and 
musical circles steadily gathered strength. This fact 
must prove apology then, where apology is necessary, 
should the said two topics occupy copious space in these 
pages. 

The number of persons living now who remember the 
Old Theatre in Marischal Street previous to the middle 
of the past century, cannot but be comparatively few ; 
while, of course, particulars relating to former local 
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Temples of Thespis exist to all of us only in the form 
of fugitive record. So far back, however, as the troublous 
1745 times, there is reliable mention of a company of 
EUlinburgh players visiting Aberdeen, but they do not 
seem to have found footing in consequence of opposition 
from the ministers and magistrates. A like unkindly 
reception was given some half-dozen years later to a 
second Edinburgh combination who made their *' pitch" 
in the Spital. From this date a happier fate befel the 
wandering Mimes who came North, and there is record 
of stage performances taking place in Chronicle Lane ; 
Queen Street ; the New Inn, comer of King Street, the 
present site of the North of Scotland Bank. My own 
boyish inclinings and observation in matters dramatic 
centre around the once familiar little theatre at foot of 
Marischal Street. The building seems to have originally 
been an ordinary dwelling house, but was, in 1795, con- 
verted into a theatre by Mr. Stephen Kemble, a member 
of a family who for long stood in the front rank of English 
players. I have seen a play-bill of 1800 announcing that 
the house was under the management of Mr. and Mrs. 
Jackson of the Eklinburgh Theatre, and I would give 
something to see it again, more particularly if it formed 
part of a roll of like brief chronicles of the time. When 
a lad I had scores of such prized remembrancers, but as 
coming events did not then cast their shadows before, so 
far at any rate as the arrival of a new century, they 
were all lightly parted with. In 1817, the name of Ryder 
first comes up in connection with the drama in Aberdeen : 
it was destined to continue that connection for full fifty 
years. Mr. Corbet Ryder, an Englishman (I have heard 
that he was a native of Wales), had for some time been 
a promising player in his father's strolling company about 
Edinburgh. He had not attained the position, however. 
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which he was soon to fill : that position came with a leap 
when he appeared as " Rob Roy " in a dramatised version 
of Sir "Walter Scott's famous novel. The company were 
acting in Perth, season 1818, and there the piece was 
produced for the first time, according to the bill **in 
Scotland," the cast of characters including the celebrated 
Mackay as the Baillie and Miss Aitken, the scene painter's 
daughter, who afterwards became the wife of William 
Charles Macready, thcf great tragedian. The mention 
of this name prompts the remark that I have seen a copy 
of Bob Boy dramatised and played at Covent Garden 
Theatre, London, early in March, 1818. The book had 
for frontispiece a plate representing Macready in the rSle 
of the Macgregor, busked and belted, standing on a flat 
gravestone in a Highland churchyard, presumably Bal- 
quhidder, in which parish Scott's hero was buried. But 
to the Perth performance. Ryder himself did not think 
much of the part of the raiding red outlaw, and gave it 
to an actor named Johnson. The production proved a 
tremendous hit, and Mr. James C. Dibdin in his fascinating 
Annals of the Edinburgh Stage thus tells the story : — 

" Corbet's father, who took the money at the door on 
this occasion, became terribly excited when he heard the 
applause within becoming greater and greater as the play 
proceeded ; he could not leave his post, and Corbet was 
nowhere to be found till nearly the conclusion of the piece. 
When he did arrive the paternal wrath descended upon 
him in full force, for the old man had no mind that any 
one save his own son should gain so much applause. 
Corbet was ordered to take the part, which, on learning 
the sensation it had made, he was nothing loth to do. 
He afterwards played Rob many hundreds of times up 
and down the country, and had no fewer than three 
versions of the play that his company used to perform." 
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It is doubtful if any drama could be named that for a 
dozen years, from the date here referred to, drew more 
money to managers than Bob Boy. Murray of Edinburgh 
alone, in one of his annual addresses, owned that in seven 
weeks of 1819 it brought him £4,069 ! But this is away 
from our main location — ^Marischal Street. Here, in the 
early thirties, Ryder had in his company a clever young 
actress, Miss Jessie Eraser. This lady became in a few 
years the manager's second wife, and proved an untiring 
helper till his death about 1842. After some years of 
widowhood she married Mr. John Pollock, a useful mem- 
ber of her stock company. He was one of the best 
Dougal Creatures our boards ever saw. Very likely as 
these notes grow the name of the lady just mentioned 
may come slipping in more than once : the writer enjoyed 
much pleasant companionship with her in his salad press 
career. In 1850, then, Mr. and Mrs. Pollock were the 
lessees of Aberdeen Theatre. He died in 1853. It never 
was very well known who were the principal share- 
holders in the dramatic enterprise, but in the general 
business Mr. "William Russell, the then much respected 
Broad Street bookseller, stood a staunch friend and 
adviser. The box-seats plan of the theatre lay in his 
shop, and there too the young aspiring stage amateurs 
of the town eagerly hied them for handbills of the play. 
Mr. Russell was an exceptionally able and kindly gentle- 
man, and, personally, I never think of him but with 
gratitude. He had a high idea of honourable dealings, 
a fact which gives point to the following incident : 
When Mr. John Thomson, the present head of Aber- 
deen University Press Printing Company, was serving 
his apprenticeship, he was a diligent student of every- 
thing that might aid in making him the very capable 

master of his craft he is known to be. To this end he 

2 
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one day called on Mr. Russell and inquired if he would 
get a publication called Imposition Simplified for him. 
"Sir," said the astonished bookseller, '* Imposition Simpli- 
fied ! How dare you come and ask me for such a thing ? 

My young man, I wouldn't have it in my shop ; go " 

"But, Sir," said the lad, "I require it in my trade." 
" Require it in your trade !" exclaimed the indignant bib- 
liopole; "what is your trade?" "A printer," was the 
modest reply, " and when we are making up the pages 
of type the men speak about imposing the formes " Light 
began to break : Mr. Russell cooled down in an instant, 
saying gently, " Oh ! I see : Imposition Simplified, Come 
back, my lad, next week, and you and I will maybe 
manage this matter." From that day the two — man and 
youth — were fast friends. 

The old Theatre ! MC^ell do I recollect my first visit 
to it. I was taken in free by an assistant scene painter 
and summarily ejected by the manager ! The play was 
Hamlet, and the ghost looms largely in my remembrance, 
for I was but a boy of some thirteen years. My friend 
the painter, unceremoniously entitled " Potty Hay," used 
to come to the shop of Mr. John Stephen, engraver, 
Netherkirkgate, where I was errand runner, drawn 
thither I can believe by an artistic feeling, my fellow 
apprentice, George McLachlan, giving great promise as 
a sketcher with pencil and chalks. Hay got us passed into 
the theatre and we scrambled by ladder to the " flies " 
aloft, before the play began, from whence we looked 
down on the stage and the performers. But not for 
long. Horatio — Ryder himself, I think — discovered the 
intruders, and forthwith the tragedy suddenly for us 
came to a close. The upper portion of the building 
was, therefore, my first experience of Marischal Street 
little theatre, but as years went on there was scarcely 
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a nook or comer of it left unreyealed to me. What a 
difference to look in now and find the Rey. Mr. Slessor 
addressing his large and most attentive congregation ! 
Here is something like the place in bygone days. Its 
site was the now Trinity Parish Church, 50 to 54, say, 
Marischal Street, right-hand side from the Castlegate. 
When quite full, which was very seldom, the house held 
well on to 600 persons, and yielded about £50 to £55. 
There were three admission doors. Entering by the 
centre — the principal of these doors — and stepping a 
couple of yards forward, you were at once in the box 
circle portion of the house looking straight forward to the 
stage, which receded to Theatre Lane. The circle ran 
right rotmd the interior from wing to wing of the stage, 
and looked into the pit, where if a friend was seated 
you could hold conversation with him. By side stairs 
from this same entrance you made way to the upper 
and cheaper priced boxes, where a dozen to sixteen 
spectators might be accommodated. By the outer door 
nearest the top of the street you got, through descending 
a pretty steep stair, to the pit — a roomy, excellent for 
jseeing and hearing resort. The getting to the gallery by 
the door farthest down the street on a popular night was 
a caution to the last days of its existence. What crushing 
and striving — striving in the good-natured sense — there 
used to be when the attraction was strong ! The decline 
towards the foot of the street was then, as it is still, con- 
siderable, and when the crowd who had possession of 
the upper stronghold around the door made a determined 
shoulder to shoulder and "altogether boys" push-of- 
war effort, the down siders were in evil plight as regards 
getting front gallery places. Ascending some five stone 
steps from the pavement and inside the door you got to 
the pay-box where sat the good old mason's labourer — I 
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forget his name — who deliyered play-bills during the day 
and took the gallery cash at night. After passing here a 
somewhat mysterious experience awaited you. Holding 
straight up the steep cranky stair, you got to the left-hand 
side of the gallery — but if your aim was the right hand 
portion you entered a low-roofed narrow dark passage — • 
a tunnel in fact — extending to some thirty feet in length. 
Although there was a gas bracket there seldom was any 
light — ^the practical jokers who had won first entrance 
turning it off. They knew better than to blow it out. 
What the result in case of sudden fire in the theatre, and 
this dangerous passage blocked, was a topic often tmder 
discussion, but it got no further. At either side of the 
gallery and reached by ascending steps were a couple of 
high overlooking seated enclosures nearly touching the 
roof, popularly styled the " Sweeps Boxes," but why so 
called nobody ever divined. These lofty points of view 
were the chosen delight of the tricky, boisterous young 
patrons of the drama, and the noises they contrived to 
create during act intervals with demands to the dispensers 
of mild liquors in the form of ginger beer, something in 
the nature of potass, with oranges, biscuits, mutton pies, 
the shouts they sent down to the pit for the said dis- 
pensers to " hurry up," were, well, if not musical, often 
very amusing and laughable. Occasionally a good deal 
more than this. Thus the audience resources of old 
Marischal Street theatre. A word regarding the business 
and company arrangements. The stage and behind the 
scenes portions were reached by a turn to the right at 
near the bottom of the pit entrance stair. The stage, 
though by no means extensive, could be made effectively 
accommodating, and it was amazing what an able, re- 
sourceful manageress like Mrs. Ryder could effect upon 
it, particularly at Pantomime production. The entrances 
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to the stage from the wings were sadly cramped, but, 
joy of joys that are no more, there was actually a cosy, 
attractive Green Room, where the players assembled 
during their *' waits," and if you happened to be one of 
the laymen elect — ^they were few — and granted admission, 
you might be in the company of the heroes and heroines 
of the dramatic hour ! 

And beauty draws us with a sin^e hair. 

How the students admired from the front the fair 
alluring locks of Miss Braddon, the now and long famous 
novelist. Beneath the stage the dressing and ward rooms 
were situated. They were through space exigencies 
small and confined, but comfortably furnished as the 
best of them, at any rate, required to be when artistes 
of the highest rank — ^the Keans, Miss O'Neil, Macready, 
Brooke, Miss Helen Faudt, Phelps, etc. — were the occa- 
sional occupants. The orchestra would contain some 
dozen performers, who, under a competent leader, could 
give a very acceptable account of themselves. Amongst 
the ablest of the gentlemen who held this post was Mr. 
Mackenzie, father of the present eminent Principal of 
the Royal Academy of Music, Sir Alexander Mackenzie. 
The curtain of the well remembered old home of the 
drama in Marischal Street was rung down for the last 
time, season 1872-73. 

Let us now look at the musical position of things, 
embracing, for convenience, in our glance, say a few 
years back and fore. The visits of famous artistes, while 
not of the frequency to which we are now accustomed, 
were such as to keep the lovers of music well informed 
of what was going on in their favourite art. Thanks in 
grateful measure for this to Mr. John Marr, pianoforte 
maker. He was a well-known and much respected citizen, 
small in bodily bulk, but big in heart, with a cultured 
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taste for music, his leaning naturally being to the instru- 
mental. For many years after the Queen came to Bal- 
moral, Mr. Man* went annually to the Castle to "run 
over," as he would say, the pianos, and it was interesting 
to hear him speak about how the Prince Consort gathering 
the Royal children to his side would watch the deft tuner 
at his work, thus affording them some practical insight 
about the construction of the instrument. He was highly 
successful in business and built the beautifully situated 
Cliff House, Cults, now the family residence of Mr. James 
Catto, wine merchant. Mr. Marr accepted jokes about 
the name of his home in the best spirit. Seeing his 
vocation and the source of his money, one of his waggish 
acquaintances would have it described as " Clef " House, 
while another, Mr. "William Duncan, Treasurer of Police 
— ^happier still — assailed it as Piano-'' Fort ". The firm 
of Messrs. Selby, "Wood & Co., when they opened their 
Saloon under the charge of Mr. Lakin, farther promoted 
musical interests, as also did Mr. James Macbeth, father 
of our enterprising citizen of the same name and calling. 
Mr. Macbeth was precentor in Gilcomston Free Church, 
and possessed the rare, the enviable faculty of keeping 
his congregation *' up-to-key-pitch " in the praise worship. 
Amongst the " stars " who then gave us momentary visits, 
memory recalls Grisi, Mario, Bottesini, Madame Goddard, 
Jenny Land, Remenyi, Sims Reeves, Sivori, Miss Dolby, 
Madame Rita Favanti, "Weiss, and others of lesser bril- 
liancy. They may be described as gifted birds of passage 
having no abiding place, but local talent was not awant- 
ing. ''The Haydn Society," under the accomplished 
organist of St. Andrew's Church, Mr. Robert H. Baker, 
and " The Euterpean Society," carefully trained by Mr. 
William Spark, bookseller, had both done important 
instrumental service ; while vocally " The Harmonic 
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Choir," a young body of singers — male and female — 
engaged in the lighter class of day by day business call- 
ings, were attracting considerable attention through the 
manner in which they rendered the glees, part-songs, 
madrigals, anthems of the best composers — ^past and 
present. It was my happy lot to be the founder and 
conductor of "The Harmonic". The members have 
now, with the exception of three or four, all passed to 
"the beyond,'' but knowing what they, in combination, 
did for music in Aberdeen and the North, it will be my 
duty in the spirit of old comradeship to say something 
about the body farther on. 

Meanwhile let us listen to a bit of musical medley. 
During the first forty years of the nineteenth century 
congregational psalmody had stmk to a very low ebb 
over the whole of Scotland. The study of part-singing 
had not taken hold of the people, and in the great majority 
of the churches the Service of Song may be said to have 
been entirely in the keeping of the choirs. But now an 
awakening was to take place. The Disruption of 1843 
in the Established Church created wonderful changes in 
many respects, and amongst other things it in Aberdeen 
brought forth The PeopWs Tune Book^ a Manual of 
Psalmody for Scotland selected and edited by William 
Smith. What a stir the publication made amongst the 
yotmg fellows who, in their spare hours, were digging 
into music ! You can now get for a penny, in beautiful 
type, pieces that had then to be borrowed and would take 
a week to copy by pen. How this precious Number One 
of "the People's" was studied and sung from ! Some 
of us wanted sleep, night after night, over it. Many of 
the tunes were new not only to the North, but to Scotland — 
and they were so beautiful in melody, so simply effective 
in harmony. The selections were made from the very 
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cream of living English dmrch musicians — Horsley , Great* 
rex, Novello, Jacob, Havergal, and by what means "William 
Smith, with his always limited income, got the original 
books to extract from was a conundnim. But he pos- 
sessed a magnetic power in many ways. He was by 
trade a tea merchant and general grocer, at least his shop, 
now 106 Union Street, was regularly open for such deal- 
ings, but it was when the shutters were up and the gas 
alight in the back sanctum that the tenant reigned supreme. 
He went home at all hours of the morning wrapt up in 
a rough Highland plaid. Youths who rose to the highest 
rank in Art : youths who, to this day, exercise weighty 
influence in Church and Commerce : youths who made 
their names known on the Press, were drawn arotmd him 
eager listeners as he would declaim something new from 
Tennyson, say "The Sisters," with its haunting refrain. 
The wind is blowing in turret and tree ; souffing an old 
snatch from Tannahill, very likely — Dorothy sits at her 
ain ingle neuk— or anon lingering over the beauty — melody 
and harmony— of a fine tune by Horsley, Havergal, Gaunt* 
let, while, strange to say, he knew scarcely anything of 
counterpoint ! Here is how Dr. "Walter Smith, the poet 
preacher of the Free Church, one of those who in student 
days sat at our friend's feet, describes William Smith in 
his volume Baban : — 

With supple form, and radiant face, 

And shock of swirling anbom hair, 
And brown plaid, worn with careless grace, 

He sauntered, loitering everywhere. 



Nor sun nor moon nor star nor chime 
Set punctual tide for him or time, 
For all his habits were at strife 
With orderly mechanic life. 
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He had large wealth of carious lore, 
And freely would his wealth dispense ; 

And still his speech suggested more 
Than lay in its familiar sense ; 

And we who gathered round him, young 
And eager, inspiration caught 

From broken fragments which he sung, 
Or glimpses of far-reaching thought 
In Letters some, and some in Art, 
And some in Science took their part ; 
But all ascribed to him that they 
Had found their true life and its way. 

It would be difficult to over-estimate the influences 
for good to Congregational Psalmody that flowed from the 
early numbers of The People's Tune Book. Long weary 
years elapsed between the issues, and it may be doubted 
if the sale was ever such as to hasten on completion of 
the work. Yet every new number was received in many 
circles as a fresh educative joy. By this time a Mr. 
"William Broomfield was affording Mr. Smith valued, if 
intermittent, help in the editorial way. He also con- 
tributed at least two original tunes of standard merit — 
Shandon and 8t Kilda — both of which became great 
favourites. Broomfield, a singular mortal, was un- 
doubtedly a musical genius. He could harmonise with 
wondrous rapidity ; and his " part " arrangements, plain 
and solid, always possessed the attractive quality of being 
well placed for the voices, and, therefore, ''singable". 
A slim, medium in height, fair-haired personality with 
small penetrating, almost weasel red eyes, "Broomie," 
as he got to be familiarly called, came from Glasgow to 
Aberdeen about 1845, and being a clever accountant was 
for some time employed in the offices of the Railway 
Company, frequently, however, by fits and starts doing 
bits of musical work. "We will come across him again. 
All this while The People's Tune Book was gaining in 
favour. Personally I taught from it in various town 
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congregations invitations having come to me from the 
precentors and sessions to give lessons, and other teachers 
were not idle. One notable class was formed by the 
three respected leaders of the Psalmody in the Free 
Churches, top of Belmont Street, and in connection with 
which not a bad story was told. Just at this period the 
firm of Messrs. Adam and Anderson, advocates, was 
much in the minds of the citizens through alliance with 
railway and public tmdertakings. Now it so happened 
that the names of the precentors of the "West and South 
Churches were Adam and Anderson, and when intimation 
was made from the East Church pulpit that Mr. Reid, 
precentor there, would be assisted in a weekly united 
Psalmody class for the three congregations by *' Messrs. 
Adam and Anderson," a good old dame was heard to 
exclaim — '* "Weel, weel, what will they be at next — Adam 
and Anderson leamin' folk singing ! " Years afterwards 
in conversation I told Sir Alexander Anderson the story, 
and remarked it would make a good newspaper para- 
graph. He laughed, but answered — ""Wait". I have 
done so. 

A word or two regarding the three gentlemen thus 
named may properly come in here. "William Anderson 
was by trade a wood-turner, but for many years subse- 
quently carried on a prosperous clothing business in 
Queen Street, still, however, devoting close attention to 
his praise leadership in the Free South Church. He was 
a man of much general intelligence, and an advanced 
psalmodist. In this latter capacity he did true service, 
aiding, it was hinted, Mr. Smith in important degree 
when that gentleman began collecting material for his 
People's Tune Book. He possessed a cultivated taste in 
music, and knew well the works of the best masters in. 
Oratorio. He was thus fittingly equipped for the post 
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of musical critic which for long he filled on the Free Press. 
Mr. Anderson contributed to the same paper a series of 
"Sketches" of a number of the more prominent pre- 
centors and musical professors who had flourished in 
Aberdeen in the course of the past hundred years. He 
died in 1875, and the " Sketches '' were published in book 
form in 1876. They constitute, as Mr. "William Alexander 
truly said in a brief preface, " a not unpleasing memory 
of a very worthy man ". The name of Donald Reid was 
long familiar in the singing workshops of our city. He 
was a cabinetmaker by occupation and came here from 
the Inverness direction. He did not make any theoretical 
claim in the musical way, but he was the possessor of 
an excellent high-set baritone voice, and was exceed- 
ingly popular with the choirs and congregations he led. 
Specially was this the case as regards the E^st Parish 
Church, where in the early 'forties he had around him an 
attractive body of helpers. He had a liking for such 
anthem tunes as 8t. George's Edinburgh of Dr. Andrew 
Thomson, and Invocation by that eminent divine's melody- 
gifted precentor — Robert Archibald Smith of Jessie the 
Flower of Dunblane fame. Crowds of yotmg people were 
wont to attend the East Church evening services for the 
sake of hearing Donald Reid's " band" . He went out with 
his minister, the estimable Dr. James Foote, at the Disrup- 
tion, 1843, and continued connected with the Free East till 
he died, 1879, in his eighty-eighth year. Mr. James Adam 
was bred a ship carpenter. Soon after the expiry of his 
apprenticeship he became attached to "West Parish Church 
choir, then conducted by Mr. Alexander Colston. In 1843 
I was a member of the same body.^ Besides acting eff ici- 
entiy as chorister Adam rightty got the credit of showing 
his associates how a young working fellow could, after 
his day's toil, becomingly act the gentieman. Good look- 



28 REPORTING REMINISCENCES [1850 

ing, he was always at the choir practisings neatly, care- 
fully dressed, dainty gloves being not the least noticeable 
item in the attire. Excelsior was evidently the motto of 
Mr. Adam, and he carried the aspiration out practically. 
He was the first precentor in Free "West Church (Rev. 
Dr. Davidson) and remained in that office till his leaving 
Aberdeen for Otago. There he early earned influence 
with popularity, and for well-nigh half a century he has 
held a prominent position in that flourishing province. He 
was wont to take a run " home " to see old friends and 
renew boyhood days with his brother, the late Mr. Alex- 
ander Adam, for a long period manager of Aberdeen 
Salmon Fishing Company. 

Reference has been made to Macready, a great actor 
but never a favourite with his brother professionals : 
his temper tried them terribly. In 1820 he was fulfilling 
a starring engagement here with the Ryders, the leading 
lady being the Miss Atkins whom he had met as Miss 
Aitken a girl some years before in Perth. She was now 
fifteen, and had got into the good graces of the local 
critics, who credited her with "a correctness of taste 
and accuracy of judgment that destined her for a high 
degree of eminence ". She became the tragedian's wife, 
and a loving one. Under southern management Macready 
was in Aberdeen again shortly before his retirement in 
1851. He was annotmced to play Macbeth, but a hitch 
took place. The local lessees had not been properly con- 
sulted in the matter and declined to sub-let the theatre 
for the engagement. This led to the " Star " giving a read- 
ing of the tragedy in the Mechanics' Hall, and I remember 
seeing a bill in the shop window of Messrs. "Wyllie, book- 
sellers, then opposite the Fa9ade, Union Street, intimating, 
in effect, that " the renowned actor would appear tmder 
such arrangements as would more than make up for 
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the faded appointments of a second-rate theatre ". The 
Mechanics' Hall was crowded, and unquestionably the 
audience listened to a most powerful exposition of the 
Shakespearian text. The encounter with the witches on 
the Forres blasted heath, and the tremendous Cauldron 
scene : — 

Double, donble toil and trouble ; 
Fire bum, and cauldron babble. 

How, now, yon secret, black, and midnight hags ! 
What i8*t yon do ? 

were superb in their glowing, magnetic impressiveness. 
Macready died in 1873. His only son, by his second 
marriage, Captain C. F. N. Macready, was, as adjutant 
of the 2nd V.B.G.H., well known in Aberdeen during 
1897-99. Miss Helen Faudt, the bright particular stage 
luminary of her day, Macready's companion, too, in 
many a dramatic triumph, appeared here under the 
Pollock r^ime in February, 1850. She had been with 
us in 1845. She now played lolanthe in King Benf» 
Daughter^ and Julia in The Hunchback of Sheridan 
Knowles, her chief supporters being Mr. Alfred Raynor, 
the leading man, Mrs. Pollock, and Mr. John Chester, 
low comedian. Raynor was a capital actor, and shortly 
after this obtained an excellent standing in London, 
The performances of Miss Faudt were vastly admired. 
I have a notion that the visit to Aberdeen was a kind of 
holiday run in the company of some private friends. 
Miss Faudt became the wife of Sir Theodore Martin^ 
of Bon-Gaultier Ballad celebrity and head of the well* 
known London firm of Messrs. Martin & Leslie, Parlia- 
mentary Law Agents, "Westminster, with whom Aberdeen 
had numerous business dealings for many, many years, 
Mr. ^William Leslie, the junior partner, hailing from. 
Bon- Accord. 



1 
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John Wilson, the first and best of Scottish Vocalist 
entertainers, always welcome in the North, died of 
cholera at Quebec in 1849, and amongst those honour- 
ably aspiring to fill his place in public estimation was 
Alexander Milne, precentor, Montrose. He was a natiye 
of Strachan, Feughside, and had a fortune in his pure 
sweet tenor voice, had he, in his yotmg apprentice tailor 
days, been carefully advised and artistically trained. As 
it was, he achieved gratifying favour here, then in Edin- 
burgh, and even in London. How beautifully I have 
heard him lilting to his own violin accompaniment the 
lovely Here awa\ there awa\ Wandering Willie; Mary 
Morrison, etc., in the shop of dear John Young, the old 
Netherldrkgate fiddle maker ! There were more eyes 
than mine grew dim as the singer proceeded with the 
simple, touching strains. About this same time another 
man of local connection, Mr. "William R. Dempster, bom 
in Keith, and engaged as a quill maker in Queen Street, 
Aberdeen, essayed concert room popularity. He was a 
good musician, and in 1832 had contested for the pre* 
centorship of our West Parish Church with Mr. Alexander 
Colston, who was elected. Three years after this Dempster 
went to America, and there won marked success in his 
ballad entertainments, his happy gift of melody aiding 
materially to this result. The chief characteristic of his 
performances was a winning, sentimental tenderness, 
and he sang his own settings of some of the poems of 
Longfellow, and Tennyson's " May Queen," with delight- 
ful feeling. He was in the programme of a Saturday 
night Music Hall Concert here in the later 'sixties, but 
the place and the audience were too big for his refined 
style, and something pretty near to a fiasco occurred. 
Mr. Dempster died in London in 1871 or 1872. A third 
genius of home production was likewise bidding now 
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for public approbation and with bumper success, for he 
had just been performing before the Court at Balmoral ! 
This was none other than John Henry Anderson, the 
celebrated "Wizard of the North. It is questionable if 
there ever was a map of the civilised world drawn and 
quartered, but the Professor could with assured instinct 
have put his finger on any particular spot and say, " I 
astonished them there ! " He was a strange mortal, a 
remarkable mixture, and may come again into our story, 
for I knew him well. 

Let us not quite forget local Law and Art. What was 
known as the "Ellon Presbytery Disputed Settlement 
case " had for a period been proving a felicitous topic of 
conversation around ecclesiastical tables in city and 
county alike. A parish church within the bounds had 
recently become vacant, and a relative of the late pastor 
obtained favour in the eyes of the patron and the bulk 
of the people. There arose, however, a potent opposi- 
tion party formed of the more influential, or better-to- 
do, members of the congregation. A keen contest was 
the result Evidence was advanced tending to show 
that the new divine ought rather to be looked upon as 
an amateur farmer than a person whose manner and 
habits were suitable for the spiritual instruction and 
guidance of a thirsting flock. Residing as he had done 
at the manse, it was alleged that he willingly and skilfully 
engaged in the practical work of the glebe, giving a use- 
ful helping hand in field, bam and byre ; mixing readily 
amongst the servants, and doing odd jobs when necessary 
about the roadside smiddy. Moreover, his wearing 
apparel was far from being of the approved clerical 
order, more particularly in the grave item of head-gear. 
In short, he was not considered by the enemy a pre- 
sentable personage for the pulpit. On the other hand 
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ministerial men and brethren bore written and oral 
testimony that the accepted of the people was an edify- 
ing preacher and a lovable friend. Two of Uie leading 
dty lawyers marshalled the fray — Mr. James Edmond 
for the objectors, Mr. John Dngnid Milne, senior, for 
the presentee. Both gentlemen were admitted experts 
on ecclesiastical questions. They had Church law and 
order at their finger ends — Edmond, in style sombre, 
precise, determined ; Milne, ready, dexterous, with a 
leaning to the pawky according to the zeal or enlighten- 
ment of his witness. The battle was well fought on both 
sides, three of the Synod giants taking, at the later stage, 
effective part in it — ^to wit, Dr. PauU, Tullynessle, Dr. 
Bisset, Bonrtie, and Dr. Pirie, Dyce. As the personal 
walk and conversation of the presentee were beyond 
challenge the general public were not seriously exercised 
over the dispute. Entertainment was, possibly, the feel- 
ing that ruled, and nothing in the evidence or pleadings 
afforded more amusement than the quaint deliverance 
of worthy Mr. Brewster, the peacefully inclined pastor 
of Ellon by the pearly Ythan. Quoth he, when his turn 
came — "Why, Mr. Moderator, I have sometimes worn 
a shabby hat myself. "What would the objectors have 
said to John the Baptist if he had come amongst them 
wearing camel's hair and chewing locusts ? Their first 
inquiry, to judge from the objections before the Pres- 
bytery, would have been — Who's your tailor?" Every- 
body roared, and Mr. Milne's sly comment — " Now, that's 
sensible," added to the ministerial merriment. The 
Synod held the charges made " frivolous, irrelevant and 
untenable". Thereupon, and peradventure, peace pre- 
vailed, the parish even nnto this day showing an out- 
ward and visible sign of an inward and spiritual grace. 
A church attendance entry may come in here. The 



1851] CHURCH ATTENDANCE 83 

keynote of 1843 was every now and again heard through 
some passing circumstance bearing on the strength of the 
varions local religions denominations. On Sunday, 30th 
March, 1851, a numbering of the people took place, and 
this is the return given by the Herald : — 

Church Attendance, Forenoon. Afternoon. 

Established Churcfaes 7,628 7,273 

Free Churches 10,887 10,355 

United Presbyterian Churches . 1,331 1,405 

Episcopal Churches 1,400 1,150 

Independent Churches 1,495 1,500 

Baptist Churches 121 34 

Various (one church each) .... 1,721 1,147 



An editorial note ran : Taking into account mistresses 
and servants and others prevented from attending at the 
first service, it is probably not too much to .assume that 
one-fourth of the afternoon attendance was made up of 
parties who had not been present in the forenoon. 

A new charter for the Royal Infirmary was about 
this time much in evidence, and as the Lunatic Asylum 
formed an ever-expanding charge under the same corpora- 
tion, the privileges and responsibilities, the entire consti- 
tution in fact, not least the fixing of the keep and care 
rates for pauper patients, were criticised and challenged 
with no little warmth and at much length by representa- 
tives from the Town Council, the Church Presbyteries, 
and Parochial Boards. Members from these and other 
bodies desired place and power in the management. 
The Infirmary and Lunatic Asylum were properly looked 
upon as the two most important institutions in the city 
and adjacent counties, and the public weal considerations 
falling upon the management could not fail to grow 
weightier and greater with the passing years. The scope 
of the new charter proposals was closely scrutinised, and 

the controversy brought out in unexpected promise and 

3 
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skill the administrative foresight of a leading member of 
the Committee — ^Mr. John Webster, advocate. He was 
soon to be Lord Provost — and more . In this question he 
had some able opponents to deal with — amongst them 
Town Councillor Dr. John Christie, a gentleman of un- 
doubted capacity, but in debate hasty and ever-determined. 
With a considerable section, however, of the citizens — ^the 
working class in the main — ^these very characteristics 
won the doctor special favour, and in his profession of 
physician he enjoyed wide popularity. He could write 
readily and well, and his pen frequently found expres- 
sion — guardedly — in the Herald. When not engaged 
on a stiff controversial topic Dr. Christie was a like- 
able, kindly man. He died in September, 1869, aged 
51. 

Out of doors in the summer afternoons and' evenings 
there was a good deal of healthy, merry doings in the 
way of sport. The Aberdeen Golf Club, which had so 
long made the Links its headquartelrs, was steadily 
flourishing, though the game had not then a tithe of the 
fascination it seems to now exercise over all sorts and 
conditions of both sexes. Mr. Basil Fisher, Devanha, it 
is noted, was this season the winner of the Johnston Cup 
and Gold Medal, his '* correct and steady play calling forth 
the admiration of the numerous golfers and others who 
witnessed the exciting contest ". Amongst his opponents, 
all clad in the " red " which constituted so welcome a bit 
of colour in the picture, would be Mr. Newell Burnett, 
advocate, Mr. Arthur Thomson, banker (a couple of the 
stateliest figures to be found on any Scottish greensward) ; 
Mr. John Angus, town clerk, Mr. William Jopp, wine 
merchant, Mr. Robert Farquhar Spottiswood of Muiresk, 
with other devotees of cleek and club. It is such a scene 
that Mr. George Davidson, bookseller, in after years, sang 
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in his vigorous Lay of the Links, written in defence of 
the People's sea-side pleasure ground : — 

Where the brisk and hardy Golfer still 

Pnrsnes the flying ball, 
And the merry Cricketer's ringing shont 

Proclaims the wicket's fall : 
Where still the bright and shining quoit 

Flies flashing in the sun. 
And troops of children ronnd the Comi^e 

Their mimic races ran. 

Cricket claimed a goodly number of active and earnest 
upholders. The Club — "The Union" — of which the 
writer was a zealous item met twice a week at six in the 
morning for practice. Then home to a hurried break- 
fast, and at bench and desk for work on the stroke of 
nine. " The Aberdeen Club/' composed chiefly of law- 
clerks and university students, was, as a rule, the 
strongest combination, but fraternity was the order of 
the meetings. The names of the more famous English 
players of the period — ^Alfred Mynn, Fuller Pilch, Old 
Lillywhite, and WUliam Clarke — were often heard on 
the Links, the only spot then obtainable for out-of-door 
sports. Club grounds and gate money had no existence. 
A specially selected eleven of our bat and ball spirits — 
including Nisbet, Miller, Watt, Tawse, Paterson, Norm- 
able, etc. — went to Perth this season to meet a strong and 
victorious combination on the Inches there. In return a 
match took place some months later on the Links here 
and again the Perth men prevailed. On both sides the 
scores were remarkably small. Arthur Mursell, now 
the eminent Nonconformist preacher, but then connected 
with Rev. Mr. Anderson's Old Aberdeen '' Gymnasium,'' 
and a reliable all-round cricketer, was specially unfor- 
tunate — making under a dozen runs in both innings. The 
feature of the match was the splendid bowling of Miller 
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of the Union Club. He took six wickets for some thirty 
nins and was highest scorer on his side. ''Bob," who 
came from the West, was foreman lithographic printer 
in my time in Messrs. Keith Sc Gibb's and knew his 
business thoroughly. He was the deadliest, " dodgeiest " 
underhand slow bowler seen up to his time on our Links 
— making innumerable catches from his own deliveries. 
He used to call forth loud applause from the spectators 
by the deft manner in which, after a catch, he would 
send the ball far aloft thrown up from behind his back. 
It was a kind of juggler feat, difficult and pretty. None 
of us knew his history very well, and he left town sud- 
denly. Years after this I addressed a person whom I 
believed, very decidedly, to be my old club-mate in 
charge of an English railway station bookstall, but look- 
ing askance he quickly replied that his name was not 
Miller. Of course the interview came hastily to a close. 
As these words take form on paper, how well I, in fancy, 
see around the wickets a trio of fine young fellows in the 
very heyday of hope and strength. Full fifty-five years 
have fled since then, but there they are : Charlie Playf air, 
Davy Duguid, Willie Pape, apprentices, two of them in 
the gun-making shop of the father of the first named. 
Young Charles Playf air went to Birmingham and became 
an influential and highly respected citizen there. He 
died in 1898. David Duguid was well known for long as 
a first-class fishing rod maker in our Flour Mill Brae. 
He also is gone. William Pape sailed for India, where 
fortune attended his every step. One if not two of his 
sons were of recent years students at Aberdeen Univer- 
sity. Another figure starts prominently into sight when 
match-play commences — '' Honest George Mackay " : for 
in such terms was he always spoken about. An ardent 
cricketer, he was a most reliable umpire, willingly stand- 
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ing in this capacity when the best or the humblest con- 
tending teams took the field. A journeyman slater by 
trade, he was through choice a skilled boxer and hard 
to beat pedestrian. To these acquirements, moreover, 
it can be safely added this, that he was a lesson in 
independence. No one who reverenced fair-play ever 
thought of challenging the decisions, in whatever sport, 
of honest George Mackay. He was drowned while 
bathing on a Sunday morning at our beach. 

Mr. George Henry, who followed Mr. Thompson as 
Lord Provost, was surely one of the most unpretentious 
elderly gentlemen who ever filled a magisterial chair. 
How quietly, methodically, he went about his duties ; 
while morning after morning he would be found ex- 
changing views on current events with his top of Broad 
Street merchant neighbours, Mr. Leslie (afterwards 
Baillie) Clark and Mr. Leslie Cruickshank ; Mr. Charles 
Downie, druggist, and Mr. ^C^illiam Jamieson, jeweller. 
He had been a Gordon's Hospital boy, worked some time 
as a weaver, but years previous to becoming Provost had 
attained the position of chief partner in the then well- 
known Copper Company, a flourishing local firm. Not 
the least lively incident bearing on Mr. Henry's muni- 
cipal reign occurred in connection with his official visit 
to Paris as representative of the Council at the fiie^ in 
honour of Napoleon HI. At the first meeting of Council 
after his return home, he was taken to task as to the 
manner in which he had spent his Sundays when in 
France. (Remember, my reader, that the Disruption 
spirit of 1843 was still pretty rampant all round.) The 
principal examiner into the Provost's doings, Baillie 
William Ross, a clear-headed, severe Free Churchman, 
deftly put his questions in a negative form thus — ''Of 
course his Lordship could not have attended anything 
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whatever of an amusing fiie character at Versailles, or 
elsewhere, if it took place on the Sabbath ? " The qnery, 
held to be studied, proved an instantaneous municipal 
firebrand, and murmurings loud and significant echoed 
round the Council table. The majority's opinion was 
manifestly against any such inquisitorial line of debate, 
while a section of the members thought the Provost, as 
representative of the city, was bound to give an account 
of his actions. The matter created much discussion in 
and out of doors, with not a little ill-feeling. The in- 
cident gladdened the brain of the Herald, the Editor 
finding in it cherished texts for leading articles. " Father 
Confessor Ross" became quite a quotable heading in 
many mouths, and, it may be added, obtained too long 
a life. The friction did not add to friendliness, but the 
Provost went on his way quietly. Always punctiliously 
attired in black, wearing spotless collars, which in height 
much surpassed the Punch pictured Gladstone — '* the 
Grand Old Man " — adornment of our own day, and with 
his silver-white hair nicely powdered, George Henry in 
his venerable old age possessed the warm esteem of the 
whole community. He made no pretence as a speaker 
or debater, but he was always on the best of terms with 
the listening pencillers. His death took place in 1867, 
when he had reached 82. "With him departed the last 
citizen I can recall who wore hair-powder. An excellent 
likeness of him is the central figure in Wilson's Photo- 
graphic Group, No. 2, of Aberdeen Portraits, which 
with 1 and 3 of the same series — '* Key " thereto included 
— every inquiring peruser of these Notes should possess. 
The cutting of the first sod of the Great North of 
Scotland Railway — November, 1852 — saw the Chapel of 
Garioch and Insch folks early astir and active. It was 
an important day about Westhall, crowds assemblii^g 
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from all quarters around, Inverurie and Huntly being 
specially in force. Lord Provost Thomas Blailde — ^newly 
recalled to former honours — ^with the Magistrates, Town 
Clerk and Chamberlain, drove all the way, four-in-hand, 
from Aberdeen, and everybody received hearty welcome 
from Sir James Dalrymple Elphinstone, the hail-fellow- 
well-met sailor-knight of the domain. He was Chairman 
of the Railway Directors as well as proprietor of the field 
of operations, and so stood the right man in the right 
place. It was always pleasant to listen to Sir James , he 
was so breezy. He did not aim at being an orator, but 
he had a free off-hand style that told well. He could, 
moreover, troll off a stave of a song with hearty effect, 
and I have heard him greatly delight an agricultural 
social company with : — 

As I cam' in by Garioch land, 

And down by Netherha', 
There was fifty thousand Hielandmen, 

A' marching to Harlaw. 

Lady Elphinstone having daintily performed the turf- 
cutting portion of the railway work, her gallant husband 
seized a navvy's spade, and, filling a barrow with earth, 
trundled it along a bit in true sixteen-shillings-a-week 
labourer fashion. A public dinner followed at Mr. 
Cooper's well ordered Pitmachie Inn, and amongst the 
speakers was Sir Andrew Leith Hay of Rannes. The age- 
ing military knight was in his bravest mood, having a senti- 
ment in his keeping into which he could put soul. The 
great Duke of ^C^ellington was just dead, and Sir Andrew 
delivered what might be called an oration over him ; at 
any rate, it is not often that a country wayside hostelry 
could be roused by such eloquence. The Knight of 
Rannes always looked well. Portly, composed, and 
making choice of sounding language, he here depicted 



40 REPORTING RBMINISCBNCBS [1852 

tbe Warrior Duke alike as soldier and statesman. The 
country, he reminded the company, was mourning the 
loss of one " who was known for everything that ennobles 
man ". When addressing an audience in this lofty manner 
Sir Andrew held himself as straight as a Ballochbuie pine, 
his left hand resting in his waistcoat pocket, the right 
suiting the action to the word. His Pitmachie hearers 
were delighted. My leal, my now old and endeared 
friend, William Cadenhead, was then in his aptest, 
happiest singing mood, and this is the opening verse of 
his turf-cutting Railway Carol : — 

Wliai ho ! ye sturdy Bnrghers, 

Or by the wandering Dee ; 
Or where the Ness down its broad firth 

Rolls onward to the sea ; 
Or ye who dwell upon the Don, 

Or Ury's classic shore, 
Or ply your crafts with stalwart arms 

In the borough of Kintore ; 
Ho ! ye who dwell in Huntly town 

On Bogie's silver side, 
And fling the flashing shuttle 

Or tan the tough ox-hide ; 
Ho ! dwellers in fair Elgin, 

Ho ! denizens of Keith, 
And ye who won in Forres town 

Beside the " blasted heath " ; 
Rouse up ! rouse up ! ye Burghers all, 

Put on your best array — 
This day the first turfs to be cut 

Of the Great Northern way. 

The present penman having in a preceding paragraph 
cursorily referred to himself as a West Church chorister 
it may be convenient at this stage, as a sort of binding 
cord to what has already been put together, to resume 
briefly the personal strain. Let the kindly disposed 
reader, therefore, turn back to the opening sentences of 
our Preface, and, under old Player Macklin's plea, grant 
free pardon to the Scribe, while that individual devoutly 
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meditates over the prayer of Robert Bums anent seeing 
ourselves as ithers see us. 

By 1844 I had finished my time with Mr. John H. 
Stephen, my very estimable apprentice master, a gentle- 
man who in his business was one of the finest artists — 
particularly in silver-plate inscriptions — that ever lifted 
engraving tool. The Disruption, while it had emptied 
nearly every pulpit in the quarter, did, by-and-bye, 
much the same as regards the step lower down ('' geo- 
graphically,'' see Dick Phenyl in Arthur Pinero's delight- 
ful domestic drama Sweet Lavender), that is to say, the 
Kirk letterons also became vacant, and budding precentors 
were at a premium. It was my destiny to be sent by Mr. 
Colston to Banchory-Devenick as temporary leader of 
the Psalmody there. Soon the office was given me 
permanently, and from that day forward a clear, a 
distinct path seemed to open up for progress, perchance 
position, if fairly pursued. The good folks of Banchory 
were pleased to take to the young Precentor. He used 
to sing sangs to them at their farm firesides ; at the 
harvest clyacs ; and even compose Waifs of Rhyme for 
local ploughing match dinners ! Says Doctor George 
MacDonald to Alec Forbes through the mouth of his 
matchless Aulton Librarian in a splendid chapter of the 
novel — '* I cudna' gar a bonnie, high-born, white-handit 
leddy fa' in love wi' a puir futteret o' a crater — a sharger 
like Cosmo Cupples' bantam. But I can do twa or three 
things ; an' ane o' them is, I can mak' a sang ; and 
anither is, I can mak' a tune till't ; and a third is, I can 
sing the tane to the tither ; that is whan I haena had 
either ower mucUe or ower little o' the tappit hen. Noo 
heark ye. This ane's a' my ain." In humble imitation 
— so far— of fearless Cosmo, here goes — or rather used to 
go at Banchory : — 
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THE PLOUGH. 

My son^ shall be of the noblest art 

That man hath ever known, 
Whose labours glad each home and heart 

From the cottage to the throne : 
For they who raise onr daily bread 

Deserve our thanks, I vow ; 
So hurrah ! hurrah ! for the scythe and spade, 
The farmer and his plough. 
Then brothers all, in cot and hall, 

In chorus join me now, 
And pray success may ever bless 
The work of the goodly plough. 

Let others sing of the sword and shield, 

Of blood and the battle plain ; 
I have no wish such arms to wield — 
They neither bring good nor gain : 
But with nobler brand I'd take my stand. 

And com, not men, I'd mow ; 
For 'twere better far if the weapons of war 
Were tum'd to the scythe and plough- 
Then the blade I'd bear is a good ploughshare^ 

A trusty one, I trow ; 
My crest a hive, with a spade and scythe. 
My motto, " Speed the Plough ". 

Well toast the Queen and our native land, 

The pen and the mighty press ; 
The wire and steam, that at man's command 

Have Gonquer'd time and space ; 
And while we sit round the festive hearth, 

And honour to all allow, 
We will use, not abuse, the fruits of the earth, 
For they all spring up from the plough. 
Then hurrah ! for the arms that till the farms. 

Who harrow, reap, and sow ; 
To the flail, the flake, the hoe, and rake, 
And ever CM speed the Plough, 

The outcome of this harmonious understanding was 
my being appointed (1847) Inspector of Poor and Collector 
of Assessment for the parish in addition to holding the 
office of — ^fine old term — Lettergae. This important turn 
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in the tide of fortune was brought about mainly through 
the influence of my genial scholarly minister, the Rev. 
Doctor William Paul, whose kindness then and onwards 
must ever remain amongst my most grateful memories. 
Mr. Alexander Thomson of Banchory — ^so loyal a friend 
through life to the Free Church — was Chairman of the 
Parochial Board, and his knowledge of the new Poor Law 
Act, with his literary leanings, helped me not a little in 
my duties. These duties not demanding all my attention, 
my now employer, Mr. John Henderson, lithographer. 
Union Buildings, with encouraging thoughtfulness per- 
mitted me to retain my post as engraver and do his work 
as I best could by day or night. To effect this I removed 
my little household, goods and chattels, to a small cottage 
near the Bridge of Dee, so that my dual occupations lay 
conveniently on both hands. On an average I was twice 
a week in my customary seat working till past midnight, 
and as the road home was then somewhat lonely and 
much frequented by railway navvies, I took the pre- 
caution of carrying a leaded life preserver. Happily it 
was never called into fistic action ! Blessed with a sound 
stock of health and always of active inclinings I managed 
to give considerable attention to the study of Shorthand, 
Pitman's Mantuils of Phonography being constant com- 
panions when wandering weekly over Banchory amongst 
the ratepayers and parochial poor. Long looked for, 
come at last. From my stable-boy years of ten I had 
been an untiring reader, newspapers, when obtained, 
forming a constant delight. Oh ! to be able to write for 
one ! Well, now, we have reached 1849. Quitting the 
engraving bench for good and all, I was invited by Mr. 
William Bennett, printer, to fill up my spare time by turns 
of reporting for the North of Scotland Gaeette. I eagerly 
agpreed ; so here let us change the key. 
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Art made notable progress. James Giles, R.A., was 
busy producing the carefully finished forest and moor 
landscapes with browsing fawns and defiantly antlered 
stags which had earned for him a high reputation. John 
Phillip — whose full glory was yet to dawn — was com- 
manding prominent notice in London through his two 
exhibited pictures, '' A Scottish Baptism " and " A Scotch 
Washing/' one of these bringing him £300, a big figure 
for the work of a young man. James Cassie was steadily 
making way by his portrait and cattle canvases — ^the 
beautiful sea-scapes were in the future. The brothers 
Brodie — William in Exlinburgh was firmly on the road 
to fame, and Alexander at home had just entered upon 
the career that came far too early to a sorrowful close. 
John Stirling was displaying a power in coloiu: that indi- 
cated coming position, while Patrick Auld and Peter 
Cleland had done much good work in the teaching way. 
George Reid was shortly to commence his apprentice- 
ship with Messrs. Keith Sc Gibb (the successors of Mr. 
Henderson), Union Buildings, and join the still fondly 
remembered comrades beside whom I had laboured 
with graver and chisel many a happy, hopeful hour. 
What an interesting personality the new boyish art 
student possessed ! Slender, pale, quiet to pensive- 
ness, he proved a delightful companion. 'Twas soon 
remarked how dainty his transfer paper drafting was 
alike with pencil and crowquill. Of course this was 
only known then to those around him (I could name 
every one of them, man and boy, to this day), but 
all of us now in the city of his birth are proud of the 
President of the Royal Scottish Academy — Sir George 
Reid. 

On this to me always pleasant subject of past-day 
comrades I feel that justice was scarcely done on the 



1852] ART— THE THEATRE 46 

page where mention is made of George McLachlan, who 
gave early promise as a draughtsman. In large measure 
that promise was fulfilled. He left Aberdeen before 
completing his apprenticeship and obtained employment 
in London. The first time I saw him there was in my 
early journalistic days and in the large Painting Room of 
Drury Lane Theatre, where he was engaged as chief as- 
sistant to Beverley the famous scene-painter. Strangely 
enough, when I dropt in upon my old chum he was stand- 
ing on the top rung of a long ladder giving with telling 
effect the finishing behind the footlight touches to the 
Highland scenery for one of the plays of a third Aber- 
donian — ^Andrew Halliday (Duff) — ^then busy dramatising 
a series of the Waverley novels. You may be sure the 
two apprentices had an adjourned crack over the Nether- 
kirkgate times when John Phillip, then at the very outset 
of his great career, used to pass the shop daily daintily 
bedecked in velvet jacket and coloured tie. I fancy 
there was just a wee bittie of envy as we looked upon 
the coming Royal Academician, but to know " Phillip of 
Spain" was to love him. McLachlan latterly returned 
to Aberdeen, and was for some time in the employment of 
the late much respected Baillie Donald, and I have heard 
his fellow-workmen dwelling with admiration over his 
outline sketches for drawing-room adornment. 

There was nothing of moment occurring in theatricals. 
Mr, Alexander McLein, who for some time had been a 
member of Mrs. Pollock's stock company, married Miss 
Jessie Ryder, eldest daughter of the lessee by her first 
husband. McLein was of Edinburgh birth, and belonged 
to a family of some standing there, the real name being 
McNeil — a simple transposition of letters. His wife, a 
lady of petite figure, was a general favourite with 
Marischal Street audiences, light comedy and farce 
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being her line. She also sang sweeUy. Mr. Ira Ald- 
ridge, a man of colour, played a short "star" engage- 
ment, attempting both tragedy and farce. His chief hit 
was made in a ludicrous piece called "The Virginian 
Mummy ". But the excelling feature of the season was 
the visit of Mr. William Murray, the famous lessee of 
Exlinburgh Theatre Royal. By report he was well- 
known in Aberdeen, his Annual Poetic "Addresses" 
being always eagerly read. His appearances fully 
realised all that had been heard regarding him. He 
was spoken of by contemporaries as a stage-manager of 
unsurpassed discernment and taste, while the audiences, 
during his week here, enjoyed delightful proof of his 
rare ability as an actor. I remember well that half 
the theatre were in tears as they silently yielded them- 
selves to his most touching, life-like representation of 
Grandfather Whitehead. The piece contained many 
beautiful turns and touches powerfully presented. Mr. 
Murray received satisfactory support from the stock 
company, which then included Mr. Harold, Miss Hast- 
ings, with Messrs. Macfarren, Smythson, Bedford. Mrs. 
Liffen's Hall, which formed an adjunct of the Adelphi 
Hotel, was about this period much frequented. A series 
of evening concerts had been arranged and several 
talented performers engaged. For a period Sam Cowell 
acted as chairman, the proceedings being much of the 
free and easy character, well conducted. Sam was 
undoubtedly one of the best comic singers of the day, 
his Lord Lovell and Villikins and his Dinah ditties 
catching on marvellously. He had been in Aberdeen in 
1843, a member of a summer vacation Exlinburgh com- 
pany which embraced several performers who were 
destined to achieve celebrity — Sims Reeves, then just 
out of his teens ; Lloyd, a resourceful low comedian ; 
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and Leigh Murray, who soon took the position of the 
first "Walking Gentleman in the profession. Poor fellow, 
metropolitan success proved too much for him. Liffen's 
Hall was quite an after-business resort. In addition to 
music you could get, as advertised, "the best native 
oysters from the London markets ". Following Cowell, 
another former visitor — W. G. Ross — appeared. He 
possessed a rich baritone voice, and used to sing at the 
George Street Temperance Hall concerts. At a later 
period of his career he created a great sensation in 
London by his wonderful rendering of a repulsive com- 
position, ^^S^9_H^U«!' the supposed outpouring of a 
criminal the night before his execution. Some of my 
older readers may remember that Ptmch actually gave 
nearly a whole page to a pictorial representation of Ross 
in this song. He never tried it in public here, but once 
he favoured certain inquiring individuals in a well 
frequented hostelry. It was not a wholesome exhibition. 
Following Ross — ^whose light faded early — ^two really 
genuine entertainers lent attraction to Liffen's — ^namely 
Little Barlow, a dainty warbler and master of the banjo, 
singing, with imitation accompaniment, about a bee 
around his instrument was almost perfect. 
Charles Sloman, English improvisatore, was also en- 
titled to the designation of artist, for he was a cultured 
musician. A Hebrew by nationality, he composed, 
words and melody, a beautiful prize ballad commencing, 
if memory goes not astray, thus : — 

No more shall the children of Jndah sing 

The lay of a happier time ; 
Or strike the harp with the golden string 

'Neath the sky of an eastern dime. 

I am doubtful about the fourth line, but the verse is of 
the stamp that leaves a pleasant echo in the ear. 
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The General Parliamentary Election of the year 
brought into the field two strong rivals for the city rqire- 
sentation — Provost George Thompson and Sir Andrew 
Leith Hay of Rannes. The first named came forward 
reluctantly, but the knight, a soldier of the Wellington 
Peninsular times, was ready to serve his country again* 
The contest called forth a vast amount of speaking and 
column after column for months of newspaper leaders. 
Both candidates were well known and popular, while 
there was not much of a discoverable difference in their 
political tendencies. Free trade, progressive reform, 
qualified in this and that in the case of Rannes, 
were their mutual leanings. At the nomination on the 
Castlegate, Mr. John Blaikie of CraigiebucUer proposed 
Sir Andrew, Baillie James Forbes discharging the like 
office for the Provost. There were no two better 
equipped men for the service in the city. Both were 
excellent speakers — Blaikie ripe, polished, flowing ; the 
Baillie ready, emphatic, rushing — 200 words per minute, 
a terror to the shorthanders. We used to hunt him in 
couples : what one missed another might have caught, 
and notes were compared accordingly. It was of this 
same able magistrate that James Bruce, the clever author 
of Eminent Men of Aberdeen, and a reporter previous to 
my press experiences — it was of Baillie Forbes that Bruce 
said a real good thing. At a public meeting he had with 
his sharpest pencil been struggling after the swiftest of 
our speakers, when, at the close, a friend said : '* Mr . 
Bruce, you required a rapidity of hand to take the Baillie 
to-day ! " '' Rapidity of hand," was the pungent reply, 
"I would have required a rapidity of hearing." The 
effect of the hearing on the electors at the voting came 
out as follows : Thompson, 682 ; Hay, 478. The new 
member of Parliament, while he took no prominent part 
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in the House of Commons debates, was regularly at his 
post, giving every satisfaction to the constituents till his 
retirement in 1857. In this year Mr. Thompson pur- 
chased the desirable property of Pitmedden, Dyce, and 
may be said to have then passed into private life. He 
died in 1895, aged ninety-one. 

Other elections of a different nature were interesting 
our ecclesiastics and educationists. The Divinity Chair 
at King's, and the Humanity Chair at Marischal, were 
vacant. Concerning the latter there existed but one feel- 
ing throughout the whole North of Scotland. The ageing 
Rector of our famous old Grammar School, Dr. James 
Melvin, was the man held supremely able, and by devoted 
service richly deserving of the important charge. If 
unanimity ever reigned in respect of a public appoint- 
ment it assuredly was in this case. Letters, meetings, 
petitions, editorials, all imited in support of the modest 
Rector, but all in vain. The choice of the political party 
then in power fell upon a totally unknown Edinburgh 
gentleman — Mr. Robert Maclure. Something like a 
feeling of indignation was expressed at the passing over 
of Dr. Melvin, and he was made the recipient of a testi- 
monial handsomely subscribed to in city, in county, and 
by old Grammar School men in lands afar off. The gift 
took the form of an elegant silver snuff-box, bearing a 
suitable inscription and containing a cheque for £300. 
The Doctor survived the presentation only a few weeks, 
but had been in his class-room teaching the day before 
his death. His years were but fifty and nine. For the 
King's Chair several parish ministers were mentioned, 
but in many local quarters attention centred on the 
Rev. Dr. Pirie of Dyce — ^then at his very best in Synod 
assembled — ^his best meaning that in the knowledge of 

Church law and power in debate he had no superior 

4 
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within the familiar choir seat in the body of the Old 
"West Church where the leading fathers were wont to 
meet twice per twelvemonth. These leaders I have 
named in dealing with the Ellon Presbytery affair, but 
there was another member worthy of honourable notice 
— ^the Rev. Dr. Cushnie, Clerk to the Synod. Of ruddy 
countenance, tall, stoutly built, he was a fine specimen 
of a country parson — ^hospitable at home and an excel- 
lent business man where we are looking at him. So 
readily did the Doctor grasp the likely finding of the 
Court, that his minute written as the debate went on 
generally found entire approval and shortened the sit- 
tings. None of the gentlemen referred to entered for 
King's Divinity Chair. The test of fitness was conducted 
by representatives appointed by the Synod — and two 
candidates entered for trial — the Rev. "William Macpher- 
son, Forres, and the Rev. James Trail, Birsay. The first 
named was elected. 

As the following extract from minute of the Parochial 
Board of Banchory-Devenick, of date 24th January, 1853, 
may help us on with our story, I venture to quote it : — 

" The Board cannot receive Mr. Camie's resignation without express- 
ing their strong and nnanimons sense of the excellent manner 
in which he has discharged his duties while Inspector of the 
Poor of the Parish. They have every reason to be satisfied 
with his correctness in keeping the accompts, and his care both 
of the interests of the Poor and of the Ratepayers, and they 
direct an abstract of this Resolution to be signed by the Chair- 
man and given to Mr. Camie. (Signed) Alex. Thomson." 

This resignation took place through my being ap- 
pointed sub-editor and reporter of the Aberdeen Herald. 
In this post I followed Mr. Archibald Gillies, who had 
filled it for some years with an all-round journalistic 
ability rare indeed in like positions in those days. He 
was a first-class reporter, an excellent descriptive writer. 
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and quite ready to " do a leader " when called upon. 
He went to an editorial chair in Dundee. He was good 
enough to recommend me to the Herald Committee as 
his successor, and so commenced what may be called my 
regular press career. But my friendship and feeling with 
the warm-hearted folk of Banchory-Devenick — ^the well- 
to-do and the dependent alike — ^have never waned, and 
cannot now. 

Friday evening, 1st April, saw much sorrow and in- 
dignation in our city. The Duke of Sutherland, London 
steamer, was after an uneventful voyage just about to 
take Aberdeen harbour bar when a strong swelling wave 
caught and carried her helpless to the back of the new 
pier. The result was lamentable. Tidings of the disaster 
sped with fiery haste throughout the whole town. The 
wreck could be well observed from the Barrack Hill, and 
thither flocked crowds from every street and lane, while 
safe standing room could not easily be won along the 
entire length of the pier, the sands also in the neighbour- 
hood being quite covered. "With hundreds of spectators 
I was standing on the pier stone ramparts, and truly the 
scene was most pitiful. You could distinctly hear the 
orders of the Captain, and mark the terror of the pas- 
sengers, so close lay the ship to land. The lifeboat was 
tardily launched and reached the steamer, but through 
an accident got water-logged, and the crew would not 
renew the venture. Sixteen persons were drowned — 
including the master. Captain Edward Howling, but 
through the coolness and heroism of Duncan Christie, 
chief steward, no fewer than twenty souls were rescued 
from the unfortunate vessel. She cost when new £28,000. 
Natturally great sorrow was expressed over the terrible 
disaster, while much indignation prevailed regarding the 
nnpreparedness of the harbour authorities to cope with 
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any such calamity. Christie the noble steward was the 
last man to quit his post. He was drawn ashore in the 
improvised basket-cradle by which he had saved so many 
others, the multitude on pier and sands cheering vocifer- 
ously. The heroic man obtained much public recognition. 
The Steam Ship Company presented him with a liberal 
sum ; the Fishermen and Mariners' Royal Society awarded 
a massive gold medal ; the citizens subscribed over £60, 
which was given along with a handsome silver snuff-box 
bearing a suitable inscription. Being of a tuneful turn 
Christie latterly became a member of the Market Street 
Alhambra^ Music Hall, playing the contra-basso fiddle. 
He died 1898. 

Aberdeen had three weekly newspapers at this date — 
the Journal, established, 1746 ; the Herald, 1832, and the 
Free Press, the first number of which appeared on Friday, 
6th May, 1853. The Banner had recently disappeared 
from the field and the Free Press had taken the place of 
the North of Scotland Gazette. Mr. William Forsyth, 
who, in 1848, succeeded Mr. John Ramsay as editor of 
the Journal, still filled that post with outstanding ability. 
Bom, 1818, in Turriff, he duly entered at King's College, 
and thereafter was for some time a medical student, but 
having a bom literary bias he took to newspaper work, 
and in that line enjoyed early training under Dr. Robert 
Carruthers, Inverness Courier, and Mr. James Adam, 
Aberdeen HeraM. Though Forsyth had little of the 
polemic in him he kept his paper well up on any con- 
troversial subject that might arise. In the purely literary 
sense he was highly gifted, was in truth a man of genius, 
his prose ever pure, attractive, elegant ; his verse always 
pleasing in its grace, humour and perfect musical rhythm. 
William Forsyth's *' Silver City by the Sea " is a finished 
gem, and as a good many people quote the simple title 
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with pride, but probably know not the piece in its entirety, 
I gladly give it here : — 

THE SILVER CrtY. 

My Silver City by the Sea, 

Thy white foot rests on golden sands ; 
A radiant robe encircles thee 

Of woody hills and garden lands. 
Ill lift my cap and sing thy praise 

By silent Don and crystal Dee ; 
Oh, bravely gentle all thy days 

Fair aty by the Sea ! 
Bonaillie, O BonaiUie ! 

My Silver Qty by the Sea. 

ril love thee till my tongue be mute, 

For all thy iam.c of ancient years, 
Thy tender heart and resolute. 

Thy tale of glory and of tears ; 
The might that from thy bosom springs, 

To fire thy sons where'er they be, 
And for a thousand noble things — 

Brave City by the Sea ! 
BonaiUie, O Bonaillie! 

My Silver aty by the Sea. 

Fair City of the Rivers Twain, 

No child of idle dalliance thou ; 
The silvery borders of thy train 

Come from the rugged mountain's brow. 
And well I wot fhy best of wealth. 

The wind of God brings fairly free, 
Thy brave bright eyes and ruddy health. 

Fair Oty by the Sea ! 
Bonaillie, O BonaiUie ! 

My SUver City by the Sea. 



The author in a footnote explains that the musical 
refrain "Bonaillie" is an old Scottish toast, from the 
French Bon-Allez. Forsyth commanded the Aberdeen 
City Battery of Volunteer Engineers for eighteen years, 
and retired from service with the rank of Major. He 
died in 1879. 



S4 REPORTING RBMINISCBNCBS [1853 

The firm hand of James Adam, of Paisley birth and 
upbringing, continued to gaide the Herald. There were 
few spokes in the political or ecclesiastical wheels but 
he conid grasp and deal with readily, ably. It used to 
be said by his admirers that Adam educated the North 
of Scotland in Lit>eralism. However that may be, there 
is no doabt it was the stand he took in the controversies 
which preceded and followed the Disruption of 1843, 
that made him the local power he became in journalism. 
His sympathies and pen were all on the side of the 
Established Church. He died in 1862, at the early age 
of fifty-three. James H. Wilson, when he seceded from 
the North of Scotland Gazette, devoted himself to mis- 
sionary lalxnir in connection with the Justice Port and 
Bool Road slums. In this, through the Ragged Kirk, he 
did notable character-reforming service. Herein lay 
his forte, his heart, and he did much good for long in 
London. When in Aberdeen he acted as northern 
correspondent for the Times, the management of which 
paper had great confidence in the care and accuracy of 
his reports. On leaving he handed over this responsi- 
bility to me. It was said the Times at this period offered 
Wilson a post as one of its Crimean war correspondents. 
He wisely declined : battle and blood were not at all in 
his line. He died in 1887. Mr. William McCombie, the 
author-farmer of Caimballoch, Alford, was formed of 
different mettle. The recognised editor of the Free 
Press, from its earliest sheet, he, when chamfuoning a 
canse, made his meaning sure and certain. I acted as 
his Sub. during the later years of the North of Scotland 
Gaxette, and was much impressed by the high principle 
' ' -h dictated his every action. He was a deeply re- 
us man, and this side of his character led many 
>le to speak of him as narrow in his views. My 
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relationship with him was of the most pleasant nature. 
In after years when in the absence of the chief of the 
Herald I would be trying a smartish leaderette in some 
skirmish with the Free Press, Mr. McCombie would write 
of me as Mr. Adam's '* lieutenant in small type ". Many 
a laugh did we have over the pithy phrase, and it was a 
revelation, let me tell you, to see and hear the grave, 
philosophic author of Hours of Thotight in gleeful mood ! 
I cannot remember ever hearing named any outside con- 
tributors to the leading columns of the Jowmalt but 
several reliable volunteers could be enlisted for the 
Herald — ^notably Dr. Kilgour. Dean of Guild Bothwell, 
"William Duncan, Police Treasurer, and Professor 
Thomas Clark, Marischal College, would also now and 
again send in welcome big-type copy, and these names 
may come up again. The Free Press Editor could from 
the first rely upon judicious assistance from Councillor 
David Macallan, a much respected citizen, but far too 
amiable for sturdy give-and-take newspaper feud. Mr. 
William Anderson and Mr. William Watt, two of Mr. 
McCombie's Alford neighbours, also wrote frequently 
and well. Parenthetically it may be questioned if any 
pen was more missed, by the generality of readers at 
any rate, from the Free Press than that of Andrew Halli- 
day, who had for years contributed a weekly London 
Letter to the Gazette. The new paper did not go in for 
theatricals and certain other amusements, sports, etc., 
and the substituted column begun in the Press headed 
"Metropolitan Summary," informatory but heavy, was 
not for a moment to be compared with the admirable 
daily London ** Special Correspondence " of current date 
from the versatile hand of Alexander Mackintosh. 
Andrew Halliday — above referred to — was a son of 
the Rev. Mr. Duff, parish minister of Grange, Banff- 
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shire, studied at the University here, then went to 
London in the 'forties to conquer fortune through his 
pen. And he succeeded fairly, though the hill was pretty 
hard to climb till he got safe footing as one of Charles 
Dickens' men on Household Words. He was an excellent 
correspondent, brightening his Letter week after week 
by interesting literary, dramatic and musical references. 
He adapted several of Sir MB^alter Scott's novels — The 
Forttmes of Nigel, Ivanhoe, also The Lady of the Lake — 
for the chief metropolitan theatres, besides writing three 
or four neat little domestic dramas. "Andrew" — so 
called by his familiars — ^was a delightful guide and 
companion to any young pressman visiting London. He 
died 1877. So much for the chief journalists of the 
period. The sub-editors and reporters — James Valen- 
tine, "William Camie and William Alexander — ^may 
meanwhile stand aside. Theirs it was to becomingly 
" learn to labour and to wait ". 

People who admired pluck and determination in simple 
guise — in this instance a plain countryside woman — were 
curiously pleased and concerned anent a case from this 
quarter pending before the Free Church General As- 
sembly. It was acknowledged to be unique in its character. 
Jane Mclrvine, Camiargat, Glass, discovered that a/ama 
was abroad in the parish affecting her fair fame. She 
demanded inquiry by the Free Church minister and Kirk 
Session. 'Twas granted, and resulted in Jane's favour ; 
indeed, some of the witnesses averred that "she led a 
very religious life ". But the evil whisper was not stilled, 
and the accused, holding with Tennyson, " That a lie which 
is all a lie may be met and fought with outright," bravely 
challenged investigation by a no less formidable body 
than the Free Presbytery of Strathbogie. The decision 
was, in the appellant's view, of the half-and-half order, 
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and she wouldn't stand it. Fully armed, forward now 
she goes to the Synod of Moray. Here the case was 
discussed with closed doors, Jane appearing with legal 
documents and deliverances, and upholding by speech her 
innocence for, it is written, the space of three-quarters 
of an hour. Even the Synod's finding, however, did not 
satisfy the panel, and so she straightway appealed to the 
General Assembly. There in due form she presented 
herself, and took her place at the bar. Doubtless there 
existed wonderment, and, perhaps, fellow-feeling admira- 
tion amongst the brethren of the High Court. At any 
rate, peace wisely prevailed. The case was sent to a 
special committee, who gallantly found for the defendant. 
Thus were the Kirk Session of Glass, the Presbytery of 
Strathbogie, and the Synod of Moray fought and flung 
by dauntless Jane of Camiargat If her gentle nature 
had permitted she might, aided by Robert Browning, have 
told her detractors — 

The lie was dead 
And danine,d, and truth stood up instead. 



Oldmachar Board members were considerably per- 
turbed as to whether they should unite with St. Nicholas 
Board or erect a new poorhouse for themselves. Strongly 
expressed opinions were exchanged on both sides — Mr. 
Alexander Ross, advocate, Mr. Hugh Leslie of Powis, 
Dr. "William Keith and Mr. Robert Kemp, grain merchant, 
taking leading parts in the play. The quartette are worth 
remembrance, for all were conspicuous citizens. Mr. Ross 
was a man of marked activity of mind, swift in action and 
speech. Alike as lawyer and accountant he held an 
excellent position amongst his brethren, and possessed 
a good deal more than any of them did — a leaning to 
waggery. He delighted in fun-raisiug practical jokes, 
and having a ready pen, things got privately into print 



58 REPORTING REMINISCENCES [1853 

that were much sought after. A number of skits under- 
stood to come from Mr. Ross and two or three kindred 
souls — say, George Reid, seedsman, Edward "Wagstaff , 
solicitor, Walter Stewart, wine merchant, were eagerly 
read, and it must be said they were generally called forth 
by something which the writers considered mean or wrath- 
ful on the part of those gibbeted. Alexander Ross was 
long in body, his countenance proportionate ; and when 
he was relating the last new-good-thing going it was a 
study to watch his face as it developed up and down into 
the hearty contagious laugh. How grave he could be too, 
when dealing with a witness or speaking in the interests 
of the poor at the Parochial Board. I remember him in 
the Sheriff Court questioning a member of a firm in whose 
premises, Union Street, a serious fire occurred, early on 
a Saturday morning. After seeing the Herald to press 
I was hastening home, and happened to be first at the 
fire. I noticed certain suspicious movements and was 
called as a witness. Ross was terribly indignant about 
the matter as he had legal charge of the property, and 
he severely examined the member of the firm referred to. 
That person protested that counsel was trying to get him 
to convict himself, and loudly said : " Sir, would you make 
me tell lies ? " What a world of meaning flashed into the 
face of the lawyer as he coolly, blandly answered, " Oh, no, 
there is no need for me to do that ! " Mr. Ross was for 
years Secretary of Aberdeen Savings Bank, and for a term 
Chairman of St. Nicholas Parochial Board. He died 1867. 
Mr. Hugh Leslie of Powis, when he appeared in the busi- 
ness life of Aberdeen, must have seen, say, sixty summers. 
He had been abroad, and now could devote his leisure 
time as he chose. He was a Justice of the Peace, and as 
such took a keen interest in the Licensing Courts, while 
as a member of Oldmachar Parochial Board, he exercised 
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considerable influence in the doings of that somewhat 
erratic body. He spoke well, but slowly ; and there was 
a touch <9f the upper-ten tone in his deliverance. Mr. 
Leslie was a firm upholder of fair play, and cared not 
who was his opponent. He had a large share of shrewd 
good sense, and was ever ready to temper judgment with 
mercy. He entertained a warm regard for "William Alex- 
ander, on account of some Free Press article, and presented 
him with a silver snuff-box bearing the Miltonic motto, 
" Among the faithless, faithful only he ". I do not know 
if such recognitions are going nowadays ! Undoubtedly, 
the most affable Laird of Powis well sustained the 
"grand old name of gentleman". He died, 1873. Dr. 
William Keith for long commanded a prominent position 
in the city as a surgeon of reliable skill and much experi- 
ence. He had a fine, a wide private practice, and the 
marked success which attended his many important 
operations in the Royal Infirmary gained him honoured 
esteem in the mind of the public at large. Apart from 
his profession he found time to share in not a few dty 
movements ; in particular he became an early, an untiring 
Rifle Volunteer, and held for years the Captaincy of one 
of our most popular corps. As a member of Oldmachar 
Parochial Board he stoutly maintained the necessity of a 
new poorhouse for that parish, so stoutly that we of the 
Herald jocularly suggested a name for the building should 
it ever arise, to wit, '^ Keith-Hall ". The Doctor smiled. 
There were lots of amusing patient and ward stories kept 
alive amongst the successive legions of " medicals " wont 
to assemble in the Hospital vestibule in the course of my 
long Treasurership. All the leading members of the staff 
were in this respect good-naturedly quoted in turn by the 
merry, high-spirited, young students. One of the.number 
was a special favourite with them. They admired his 
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cool, calctilating, fearless dexterity with the scalpel in 
life-or-death operations. This doctor was a devout Free 
Chnrch elder and would occasionally, and properly, lapse 
into the " meditative solemn ". Aroimd him in the Ad- 
mission Room one forenoon were gathered a group of 
eager youths when entered a middle-aged floury- jacketed 
man. Surgeon — "Well, friend, what can we do for you? 
Patient (holding out his hands, much disfigured) — ^This, 
Sir. Surgeon — Ah ! scabiosus ; interesting case. What 
are you? Patient — ^A baker, Sir. Surgeon (in much 
surprise) — ^A baker ! and working ? Patient — ^Yes, Sir, 
this morning. Surgeon — This morning ! Who are you 
with ? Patient — X. and Y., Sir. Surgeon (astounded) — 
Messrs. X. and Y. ! God of my fathers, my own bakers ! 
(Curtain,) Mr. Robert Kemp, miller and grain merchant, 
when not entirely occupied in his own wholesome calling 
was by no means dilatory in helping onward things in 
general. A stalwart man of the sound old Established 
Church stamp, he did not fail to obtain a hearing when 
he felt moved to put in his say. The miller of MurUe 
was an earnest, pushing citizen, with a habit of using big 
words in his speeches — words which sometimes did not 
fit in well, logically, to the subject under discussion. He 
did not a small amount of useful work, and was frequently 
quoted as endeavouring to put things on what he called 
a '* broad bawsis '*. Mr. Kemp was a keen theologian — 
almost as keen, indeed, as a present-day elder of the same 
Kirk— the East. 

During the summer, action was started for the establish- 
ment of a City Band. The Town Council voted £25 to 
the scheme, and private subscriptions enabled the pro- 
moters to obtain the required instruments. Mr. Thomas 
Allwood, an Englishman, had for some time been teaching 
in town, and he offered his services as conductor. He 
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was a musician of considerable experience, and a really 
accomplished master of the Tiolin. Allwood gathered a 
number of fairly promising players around him, trained 
them carefully, and by-and-bye the band made an en- 
couraging d^but in the County Rooms. Thereafter they 
gave concerts in New Market buildings and Golden 
Square. The conductor, however, did not prosper 
amongst us and left. Twenty years after, two of his 
sons were connected with our theatre — ^the one as an 
actor, the other as leader of the orchestra. A lady sur- 
named "The Black Swan," with a phenomenal voice, 
visited the city. She was assisted by young Distin, the 
famous trumpet-player, and Augustus Braham, a son of 
the first of English tenors of his day. As a boy I heard 
this splendid old gentleman, in Marischal Street Theatre, 
sing several ballads, accompanying himself on the piano. 
He astonished the audience by the declamatory passion 

he threw into a sea-fight song. He described in a whisper 

* 

the gunners at their cannon waiting the word of command. 
'* Not yet : not yet," he breathed, and then came the one 
word'' Fire !"in a tone that seemed to shake the house. Old 
John Braham had a wonderful career. As a poor Jewish 
orphan he sold pencils in London streets ; he became the 
greatest in his time of all English vocalists, and he saw 
his daughter a Countess. His death took place in 1856. 

The vacancy in the Rectorship of the Grammar School 
was giving concern to the patrons — ^the members of the 
Town Council. The irksome 1843 Church feeling was not 
dead — ^nor sick. Differences of opinion sprung up over 
the legal construction of Dr. Dun's deed affecting the 
order of election to the office, and it was some time ere 
the Special Committee appointed to examine applicants 
reported. (Eventually they did so, showing that three 
candidates had appeared before them, namely : Mr. 
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Maconachie, Orsett House, Essex ; Mr. Englebow, Peter- 
head ; and Mr. 'William Dugoid Geddes, Aberdeen. The 
choice of the patrons fell on Mr. Geddes, and his name 
from that distant day has for well-nigh half a century 
as Rector of the Grammar School, as Professor of Greek 
in King's College, and as Principal of Aberdeen University, 
been associated in chief est degree with all that is best in 
classical education throughout the North of Scotland. 
Mr. "William Geddes was raised to the Principalship in 
1885, and in 1892 he received the honour of knighthood 
at the hands of Her Majesty the Queen. And a noble 
knight he looked, being one of the handsomest men our 
city could ever boast. Principal Geddes died February, 
1899, very suddenly, in his seventy-first year. In con- 
nection with '* book-learning," another appointment of 
interest to Aberdonians occurred at this time — ^that of 
Dr. Joseph Robertson, a native of the town and well- 
known in the 'forties as a member of the local press. 
Bred a lawyer, he became an able, a versatile journalist, 
and, in 1853, was editor of the Edinburgh Courant, the 
leading Tory organ. From this position Robertson was 
selected to be Searcher of Records for literary pur- 
poses in the Register House, Edinburgh — ^an office in 
which he displayed deep and brilliant antiquarian erudi- 
tion. Aberdeen, however, owes Joseph Robertson most 
for his learned, his delightful Book of Bon-Accord, a 
volume over which no true son of that ilk can ever tire. 
He died in 1866. 

Aberdeen had won and was firmly maintaining a 
great reputation in the shipping world for the sailing 
capabilities of her famous clippers sent forth from the 
Footdee yards of the Duthies, the Halls, "Walter Hood 
& Company. The vessels were beautiful in build and 
matchless in speed. The Cairngorm — ^Messrs. Hall — 
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had at this date made the run from London to Hong 
Kong in seventy-seven days, and this is the exultant tone 
adopted by the Friend of China newspaper in recording 
the feat : " Hide your diminished heads, ye Flying Clouds, 
Challengers and Surprises. The Cairngorm was pitted 
as an English against a Yankee clipper, and nobly has 
she performed that which was expected of her. Captain 
Robertson has the merit of having made the fastest 
passage from Europe to China on record." It may be 
questioned if any half-dozen of the sons of Bon-Accord 
have brought more celebrity with money to the good old 
city than the shipbuilding firms mentioned above. And 
to this day they and their successors worthily retain past 
well-earned honours. Mr. "Walter Hood was a much 
respected, powerfully built man, and his unexpected 
death by falling from a vessel into the harbour was 
deeply regretted. Mr. James Hall, the elder of the two 
brothers, expired suddenly through his exertions and 
anxiety in connection with a great fire in Messrs. Milne 
& Sons* timber yard, Provost Blaikie's Quay, 1869. 
"William, the younger brother, died after a period of 
richly deserved rest in 1887. Both gentlemen were held 
in the highest esteem by the entire community. They 
came little before the public otherwise than through the 
fame falling to their firm from its work : Footdee may 
well be said to have been their home ; its prosperity their 
constant purpose. The firm is now represented by 
Messrs. Hall, Russell & Co., Limited, of whom mention 
has already been made, while Mr. "William Hall, a 
son of the younger brother referred to, continues in the 
same line of labour. The Duthie Brothers have over a 
very long period enjoyed an honourable place in the 
shipbuilding annals of Aberdeen, and they continue to 
be still well represented. 
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The Royal Tradesmen, ever a most loyal body, held 
their annual dinner with Mr. James Black, stockbroker, 
presiding. He was a popular citizen of stately presence 
and varied attributes ; perhaps best known by the term 
"Willowbank, where he resided. He was accounted one 
of the fittest chairmen at a friendly social like that of the 
Tradesmen to be found. An apt speaker, a humourist 
of ready wit and pleasing manner, Mr. Black pos- 
sessed the happy but rare knack of drawing out the 
best that might be in the company around him. Thus 
he ever kept the proceedings well in hand and going 
merrily. He liked music, and near him on this occasion 
were two capital singers in widely different styles. Mr. 
Robert Hughes, engraver, when in proper mood, was 
a charming balladist. " Bob " — I speak of him thus fami- 
liarly as we were fellow-workmen for years and used 
to give duets together — Bob was at this time in much 
repute for his singing. He came to Aberdeen from 
Edinburgh as journeyman to Mr. John Stephen, in the 
early 'forties, and while he never could devote himself 
seriously to study music, he was gifted with a tenor 
voice of excelling beauty and compass. In such songs 
as The Flower of EUerslie, Gae bring to me a Pint o* Wine^ 
and The Anchor's Weighed, I have never heard his resi- 
dential equal. Hughes was for a year or two precentor 
in Free "West Church, top of Belmont Street, and to 
hear him leading the congregation, say, with Netoing* 
ton, Abridge, or University — ^times in which your fine 
tenor can make his vocalism tell — ^was indeed a treat, 
quite making up for any length of sermon. He had, 
however, no turn or temper for training or guiding a 
choir, so resigning his precentorship he devoted himself 
successfully to business in Broad Street. He died, after 
a lingering illness, in 1867, aged forty-seven. The other 



1853] DEACON ROBB 65 

son of song, but in quite a different mood — ^Deacon Alex- 
ander Robb — was a lichtsome companion at convivial 
assemblings. He possessed a fund of broad, one might 
say, gawky humour : he made his face do so much. 
Many a time and oft has the kindly old Deacon kept 
Tamty Ha', the site now of Imperial Buildings Hotel, 
in a roar. As a tailor he was a respected member of 
the Incorporated Trades — as an exponent of his own 
verses that body never tired of him. At the instance of 
these friends, Robb, in 1852, published Poems and Songs, 
mostly on subjects of local interest. When given by the 
author some of the songs were very enjoyable, especially 
one entitled Trades School Beminiscences, of which the 
following are the last and best verses. They may be 
quoted as a specimen of the Deacon's muse : — 

When simmer days were roastm' het, 

Onr games we aft forsook, 
An' a' ran to the Provost's Pot 

To get a glorious dook. 
Afore our sarks gaed ower our head 

Yell a' remember how 
We riped our pooches aye for bread. 

To be a chiv'rin chow. 

• 

Oh, mony a foolish prank we play'd, 

In these our days o' youth ; 
We're laddies yet, I'm sair afraid, 

Tho' loons o' larger growth ; 
The only difference we can know 

As through this warl we run, 
Is, life is turned to earnest now. 

And then it was but fun. 

OhoruB. 

Then join the sang, and may we be, 

As through this warl we wheel, 
As blithe and happy as whan we 

Were laddies at the skweeL 

It may be fair to note that this cheery local sketch must 
not be confused with the capital school-time song of 
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general acceptation written by Thomas C. Latto of 
Kingsbams, Fife, and frequentiy heard amongst us. 
The Provost's Pot, to which Robb refers, was on the then 
favourite play-hour resort, the Inches, just about where 
the Railway Station Cabin, opposite foot of Marywell 
Street, now stands. The Deacon died in 1859. 

The Police Board were holding pleasant tiffs over 
the night watchmen calling the hours. Older readers 
will recollect well these familiar cries : '* Half -past- 
three, and a fine morning," a '* frosty morning," a 
*'wet morning,'' just as the elements decreed. The 
custom came to be thought antiquated, and several 
members of the Board allied that it kept thieves and 
housebreakers warned of the whereabouts of the 
guardians of the night when, lantern in hand, on their 
patrolling rounds. Besides, the cries were not lulling 
accompaniments to happy dreams. Mr. Charles Calder, 
spirit merchant, Green, who was one of the chief char- 
acter members at the Board, took a humourous share in 
the debate along with Messrs. James Clyne, leather 
merchant, and John Airth, shoemaker. These three 
worthies— honest social souls — ^were wont to burst out 
in the genuine Aberdonian vernacular, much to the relief 
of the reporters, who liked a bit of this kind of verbal 
divergency, and would occasionally give it verbatim. 
Charles Calder was a faithful follower of the Pope, and 
when waggish "William Duncan, the official Treasurer, in 
his quiet, sly manner, hinted that if the calling the hours 
by the guardians of the night were to be continued they 
might be made to take, as they once did, a musical scale 
form, ''Yes," said littie Charlie, "musical, surely, and 
built on the Gregorian tone mode." The cries, some 
years after, fell into disuse. 

and sunny Banchory-Teman was! buskit in its 
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best on the 7tfa September, 1853. The trees were taking 
on the lovely leaf-tints of fading autumn. Vale, river, 
forest and hill presented one wide attractive picture. 
Nature was in blithest mood ; so also were the villagers 
and dwellers around — ^gentle and simple— every one of 
them souffing if not singing, " Uprouse ye then, my merry 
merry men, it is our opening day ". And so it was, for 
then and there were heard the first railway engine whistle 
and shriek that ever saluted Sculty tap. The day was 
not only a gala one at St. Teman, but tokens of rejoicing 
got prominent place on castled tower, farm steading, cosy 
manse, and cottar's home, along the whole stretch of nether 
Strath Dee. Specially was this the case at Park, where 
on 5th July of the previous year the maiden turf of the 
undertaking was turned in a field near the mansion house 
in presence of the chairman, Mr. John Duncan, advocate, 
the Directors of the Company, and a numerous, an influ- 
ential gathering. The ceremony was unusually attractive, 
and as for the weather, this is how one of the scribes — 
not the present, please — ^was struck : " The luminary of 
the day shone out in all his splendour, the influence of 
his beams being tempered by a genial and refreshing 
breeze ". Then mark the loving-kindness that prevailed. 
Mr. Alexander Pirie, junior, Vice-Chairman of the 
Aberdeen Railway, ** begged to offer, on behalf of his 
Co-Directors, the right hand of fellowship to Mr. Duncan, 
who cordially seized it amid loud cheers ". The cutting 
of the turf was performed by Mrs. Klnloch, of Park, in a 
thoroughly what-thy-hand-findeth-to*do,-do-it-with-thy- 
might manner. Then followed a bountiful cake and 
wine banquet, Mrs. Kinloch loyally pledging and leading 
off the toast, ** Success to the Deeside Railway," amid 
resounding applause. Indeed, this beautiful woman — 
frank as she was beautiful — ^was the favourite of the day. 
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as well she might. Some years after the date here 
written of, Mr. and Mrs. Kinloch were amongst the 
brilliant and high-bom who stood around Her Majesty 
the Queen, in front of the romantic old Castle of Braemar 
as the games were going on, and the whisper was freely 
passed that both Her Majesty and Prince Albert had 
expressed their admiration regarding the handsome Lady 
of Park House. But let us return to our quoted chorus : 
It is our opening day. Here the proceedings are again 
going with a swing. Mr. John Duncan, chief of the occa- 
sion, was in happiest mood. How well, how winning 
indeed, he looked when the business in hand went with 
his heart. Handsome in person, ready of speech, and 
always carefully dressed,. the determined wide-awakeness 
so characteristic of his countenance would resolve into 
a pleasant smile, as in fitting terms he addressed his 
audiences. People never got very near to John Duncan 
in the familiar sense, but how courteously bland he could 
be. There was a striking, an off-hand instance of this 
at the present doings. During the luncheon given in 
connection with the ceremonies, old Mr. Watson, the then 
highest village dignitary, the Provost in fact, presented a 
humble petition from his constituents, that the line just 
opened might be called, in place of the " Deeside," the 
** Banchory " railway. The request was evidently an un- 
expected item in the programme, but Mr. Duncan was 
equal to the delicate situation. He at once assured the 
speaker that the Directors " received the petition with the 
respect and high consideration due to the person from whom 
it emanated, and certainly the desire of the influential 
people of Banchory would obtain the very best attention '\ 
There were smiles, but the worthy Provost was pleased, 
while all the time John Duncan was looking a good bit 
farther up the Strath of Dee than the village of St. Teman. 
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I hae some auld acquaintances, I aye was blithe to see, 
I wonder how they're lookin' now, they're far awa' frae me ; 
Oh, weel I ken my Native hills, I hae them in my e*e. 
They're Caimmoneam, and Qochnab^ and bonnie Benachie. 

My Native hills, my Highland hills, wi' summits bonnie blue, 
My noble auld acquaintances ! still warms my heart to you ! 
And when it's cauld, may ithers rise to gaze wi' joyfu' e'e, 
On Caimmoneam, and Qochnaben, and distant Benachie. 

(These leal-hearted lines are quoted from some delight- 
fully simple verses that, headed with the old adage as 
motto : — 

Qochnaben and Benachie, 
Are twa landmarks in the sea, 

appeared in the Scotsman, early in 1854, above the initial 
'*A.". I wonder who he was? Some exile with Sir 
"Walter's longing in his heart — " It's hame, and it's hame 
that I wad be!") 

I have referred above to Mr. Alexander Pirie, junior. 
He was a member of the great firm of paper manufacturers 
in Aberdeen and Stoneywood, and a business man of rare 
gifts and determination. Tall, handsomely built, his face 
lighted up with what might be termed striking intelligence, 
he used to preside over the meetings of the railway of 
which he was Vice-Chairman with a grasp of what had 
to be done and how the thing in hand could most effectu- 
ally be carried out in a way that won the admiration even 
of opponents. Mr. Pirie was somewhat difficult to report 
from the rapidity with which he submitted figures, but he 
was a speaker whose statements always read well. He 
had on special occasions not far from his elbow two com- 
petent assistants — ^Mr. "William Lunan, accountant, and 
Mr. Irvine Kempt, for many years now General Super- 
intendent of the Caledonian Line. 

November had as usual brought Town Council affairs 
stirringly to the front. Mr. George Henry retired from 
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the Provostship, and as already noted Mr. (afterwards 
Sir) Thomas Blailde re-assumed office with the con- 
senting good-will of the whole city. He had filled the 
same chair with distinction from 1839 to 1846, promoting 
and carrying through an immense amount of public 
improvements — including the new harbour docks — at 
an expenditure of well on to £155,000. He had, conse- 
quently, a sound, a practically built up knowledge of the 
town's position and possibilities. The personality of 
Sir Thomas was engaging and impressive. Not far short 
of six feet in stature ; broadly, yet proportionally formed ; 
high coloured, and for his weight unusually active, he 
always was an attractive figure as with firm step and 
grasping a trusty walking stick he daily held along Union 
Street. (An excellent portrait of him occupies the centre 
of "Wilson's Photographic Group, No. 1.) In private he 
was a liberal, large-hearted gentleman, and to speak 
personally, he was good enough to afford me the oppor- 
tunity of meeting company much above my station in life. 
In these days the Blaikie families filled a large space in 
the business and social doings of Aberdeenshire. I have 
a remembrance of the afternoon in 1836 when the whole 
city was startled by the tidings that Provost James 
Blaikie had suddenly expired in the Town House, and 
exactly twenty-five years afterwards (1861), I saw his 
brother — Sir Thomas — lying dead where he had fallen 
in Union Street. He had only then reached his sixtieth 
year. The new members of Council who began 1854 
with the Provost were Mr. Alexander Nicol, shipowner 
(Dean of Guild) ; Mr. John Blaikie, advocate ; Mr. John 
"Webster, advocate ; Mr. David McHardy, blacksmith ; 
Mr. John Duncan, advocate ; and Mr. George B. Bothwell. 
The latter named had previously been in office, and the 
Council, thus augmented, was undoubtedly a strong one. 
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Thomas Blailde celebrated his return to public life 
by a grand civic entertainment in the Town HalL 

The musical season was closed by Mons. Sainton and 
Herr Paur, two of the greatest living instrumentalists — 
violin and piano — ^giving a fashionable concert in the 
County Rooms. The fairly capable stock company at 
the theatre were presenting familiar melodramas, fresh 
interest attending the performances by the maiden 
appearance here of Miss Clara Leslie, a young lady of 
good education, who quickly made herself a favourite 
through her unassuming manner and intelligent acting 
of leading characters. Miss Leslie continued a popular 
member of the company for two or three seasons. The 
Christmas pantomime had a long inviting name of which 
this is a bit, ** The "World of Flowers and Harlequin Dis- 
content ". It happened to be the first production of the 
kind at which I personally assisted, mixed with the 
dwellers in Halls of Dazzling Light, and participated in 
clown and fairy life behind the scenes ! I was to see 
a good deal of this hurry-burry sweetness and grace 
sort of thing as the years gathered. 

The old year went out amidst a snowstorm of unusual 
severity, and opening 1854 had a trying experience of like 
weather. The railways were stopped and turnpikes 
blocked all over the country, while much loss of life and 
shipping occurred at sea. Our own rocky south-eastern 
coast saw scenes of great peril and disaster. The Town 
Council were discussing proposals, emanating from the 
Scottish Rights Association, regarding the need for greater 
recognition of Scotch affairs in Parliament. The Lord 
Advocate admitted that he was overburdened with work, 
and the Association were bent on the appointment of a 
Secretary of State for Scotland. No noteworthy progress 
was, however, made in this direction. The Council 
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were, at same time, engaged in efforts towards bringing 
telegraphic communication to Aberdeen, and this desir- 
able end was in due time accomplished. The local meal 
merchants and neighbouring agriculturists were now 
earnestly pushing on the question of a grain market for 
the city, Mr. Robert Kemp keeping the lead in the race. 
The formation of a Joint Stock Company to consist of 
1,500 members — shares £1 each — ^was strongly advocated, 
but a proposed charge of a penny for admission to the 
needful premises made a good many of the cautious farmer 
body hang fire. They were in familiar phrase " dreich 
to draw," and when building operations were urged. Old 
Darrowhill, Foveran, " Thocht it would be weel before 
they laid a steen o' the biggan to mak' sure they could 
put on the thack ". In a few weeks, however, some 1,200 
shares were subscribed for, and the convenient building 
in Hadden Street, which has so long served as the popular 
Exchange Reading Room, was erected and opened. The 
Police Board had under consideration the desirability 
of at once securing an increased supply of water for the 
fast growing city. Mr. David McHardy, blacksmith, 
Netherkirkgate, took an active part in this movement. 
He was a sagacious, and in anything compassed by his 
calling a most helpful citizen. He possessed, it was said, 
what many of those classed as ** experts" did, a firm 
opinion of his own infallibility, and armed with this feeling 
he unquestionably performed much important service to 
the town. He could make neat little speeches too, a knack 
he matured through numberless opportunities in the 
Trades' Hall, where he was long justly accepted as a safe 
adviser. For many years he enjoyed a sure seat at the 
Town Council, and the name of Baillie McHardy was as 
often heard in connection with public questions as that 
of any magistrate I can remember. He, consequently, 
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had not a few what may be denominated only half-and- 
half admirers. Personally, I had much intercourse with 
the Baillie of a pleasant character. He prospered in 
business, and acquired the compact little property — 
steadily growing in value — of Cranford, Ruthrieston, now 
much beautified through the judgment and taste for floral 
surroundings of his son and successor in business, a gentle- 
man whose interest in the young, and liberality as an 
elder in Free Ruthrieston Church, must for many days 
keep his memory honoured round Mannofield. At the 
beginning of this reminiscence of Baillie McHardy, he 
was introducing at the Police Board the subject of a better 
supply of water for the town, and held that this must be, 
so far as he could see, obtained by gravitation from the 
Dee, even though they must go as far up the river as the 
Brig o' Potarch. '*Ay, jist so," quoth quiet member 
Bisset, a respected stabler in Mealmarket Lane, and a 
keen psalmodist, ''ay, but there is the Don to go to." 
'* Yes," replied the BaiUie, *' yes, that has to be thought 
of yet." I quote this short passage because it was the 
first and last time I ever heard in public the beautiful 
upper and the busy lower Straths of Don mentioned as 
likely to supply the city with water. To-day (26th October, 
1899) as these notes are written the source of probable 
water yield before our Town Council is the distant Avon, 
at a cost of one million sterling ! 

The Rev. Dr. Forbes, the much respected pastor of 
Boharm, well known in Aberdeen, died very suddenly 
and under striking circumstances at this time. He had 
just commenced the Sabbath forenoon service in his own 
pulpit when he fainted and had to be carried to the 
Session House. He never recovered, and his touching 
end recalled his frequent saying that "no life could 
terminate so nobly as when a Christian fell asleep bear- 
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ing aloft the banner of the cross". His belief was 
realised in his own departure. The Doctor had a 
yoting son at Aberdeen University then, who, in years 
afterwards, was destined to be much heard about — Mr. 
Archibald Forbes, the famous war correspondent of the 
London Daily News. 

One of the best non-professional dramatic perform- 
ances probably ever witnessed in our city was given in 
the theatre during the current month in aid of the local 
charities by the officers stationed at the Barracks assisted 
by several military comrades, with Misses Leslie and 
Harcourt of the stock company. They played under 
the title of **The Garrison Amateurs," and proved im> 
mensely attractive. The pieces presented were Used Up, 
made so well known by the splendid acting of Charles 
Matthews, and the rollicking Irish farce His Last Legs, 
brought into equal popularity by the gifted, unfortunate 
Gustavus Vaughan Brooke. The principal parts in the 
comedietta were filled by Mr. Dowling of the 20th Regi- 
ment (Sir Charles Coldstream, the languid, worn-out 
swell) and by Captain Millward, R.A. (Ironbrace, the 
homely, manly blacksmith). In the farce, the happy-go- 
lucky Felix O'Callaghan was represented by Captain 
Bagot, 64th Regiment. Seldom had a more brilliant, 
crowded audience been seen in the old Marischal Street 
house, and the performance went delightfully throughout. 
Not long after this the Crimean "War was as its weary, 
stormy height, and much genuine regret prevailed in 
Aberdeen when tidings reached the town that bright, 
handsome, affable Captain Dowling had fallen gallantly 
leading his men at the fierce struggle, '*the soldiers' 
battle" it was named, on Cathcart Hill. 

Professor Anderson, the "Wizard of the North, was 
with us again giving his necromantic entertainment in 
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the County Rooms, assisted by a combinatioii calling 
themselves The Chinese Ambidextrous Jugglers. The 
fare was not above the usual standard, but the audiences 
were considerable — a good deal so owing to a contro* 
versy going on between the "Wizard and St. Nicholas 
Parochial Board, regarding a brother of the deft-fingered 
conjuror then in the poorhouse. The Board held that 
it was discreditable for Anderson drawing heaps of 
money to allow so near a relative to bear the entry 
*' pauper" without contributing to his support. The 
"Wizard resented this through long stinging letters in 
the newspapers, and big bill posters, most of these 
being written — with certain Old Scribe help — by his 
smart secretary, Mr. Hingston. This gentleman be- 
came well known shortly afterwards as the lecturing 
companion and biographer of the amusing American 
humourist Artemus "Ward. The controversy with the 
Parochial Board became a first-class advertisement for 
the "Wizard, who was a daring adept in this line of boom- 
ing his show, and this was the only paying part of the 
rippet. 

The order of time and events brings the writer hereof 
again into our story. It was through the formation and 
success of '* The Harmonic Choir '' that he first obtained 
noticeable standing in local musical circles, and — what 
proved of much more importance — entered with that 
body upon a work which led to what has been called the 
"great Psalmody Improvement Crusade of 1854". A 
few more sentences, therefore, regarding the history of 
the Choir may here possess some interest. "When pre* 
centor at Banchory-Devenick I diligently in spare hours, 
aided by an old piano, studied harmony, and induced 
my fellow-room lithographer comrades to begin short- 
hand and music. They were intelligent, energetic young 
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lads — one of them, 'William Murray, became so beautiful 
a writer of phonography that Sir Isaac Pitman, Bath, the 
inventor of that system, engaged him to be his principal 
assistant. He afterwards went to America and obtained, 
it was understood, service as official shorthand reporter 
in Government House, "Washington. David Taylor, an- 
other of Mr. Henderson's apprentices, and latterly of 
the firm of Messrs. Taylor & Henderson, Adelphi, was 
without exception the best reader of music at sight I ever 
knew. As the result of our musical studies we met, 
half-a-dozen of us, in a private house once a week to 
practise part-songs. Our numbers gradually grew 
through the introduction of outside comrades, and in 
1849 we were fortunate in being joined by several lady 
friends who knew something of singing and were anxious 
for progress. "What a pleasant help they were ! They 
put impulse, purpose, and where it might be needed, 
gentleness, into our working-lad meetings. They did 
more. They emboldened us to constitute ourselves 
into The Harmonic Choir. How merrily the wheel 
goes round to which a true resourceful woman puts 
a loving helping shoulder ! Our text-book to begin with 
was 'William Broomfield's simple part-arrangements of 
National Songs; then the prized Musical Times pub- 
lished by Novello, and eagerly looked for month after 
month. "We became charmed with our After-'Work 
tuneful endeavours, the artless Scottish melodies by 
singers nameless but immortal ; the glorious old mad- 
rigals of Converso, Ford, "Welbye, Avertini, Gibbons, 
"Webbe, and the more modem choral glees of Danby, 
Cooke, Bishop, Horsley, etc., receiving ardent study. As 
time went on the Choir increased, special care being 
exercised in the admission of members. *' Open Nights " 
were held, when invited friends crowded Meston's Hall, 
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opposite the Royal Hotel, Union Street, to listen to care- 
fully selected programmes, and occasionally a public 
concert would be given for some benevolent purpose. 
"The Harmonic" became quite a popular term with 
musical folks, and the evening of 25th January, 1854, 
brought them memorable favour. It occurred in this 
way : The Aberdeen Toung Men's Literary Society and 
Early Closing Association were arranging a course of 
popular lectures in connection with their studies and 
work, the lecturers to be clergymen, teachers, members 
of the press, etc. Mr. Joseph Wood, shipping agent, 
well-known locally for his business ability and gifts as 
a speaker, was a leader in the Society. He had heard 
from my brother reporter, James Valentine, that I was 
trying my pen on something anent Congregational 
Psalmody improvement, so together they came and 
suggested that my paper should form one of the pro- 
posed course of lectures, and be musically illustrated 
by " The Harmonic ". The idea was accepted, the paper 
finished. The choir entered into the proposal with the 
finest spirit of helpfulness by attending repeated re- 
hearsals of suitable illustrative matter-— old and new — 
from The People's Tune Book of William Smith and 
other sources. There was a free amount of conjecture, 
quite natural, about the coming lecture. I had been 
but a country precentor, and the threatened invasion 
into psalmodic dty circles was closely criticised. But — 

Lowliness is young ambition's ladder 
Whereto the dimber-npward turns his face. 

The testing night came. The Free West Church was 
crowded with an audience of some two thousand, and your 
Old Scribe — ^then young — was very nervous. Well he might 
be. The lecturer of the previous week had been the learned 
Rector of the Grammar School, Mr. William Geddes ; the 
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lecturer to follow, Mr. James Adam, Editor of the Herald 
— both men of outstanding ability with attractive themes 
of discourse, namely " The Poetry of Wordsworth " and 
^< Political Economy ". My text '* Psalmody in Scotland " 
had, so far as known, never been given out before to 
any public assemblage, and — well, I was very nervous. 
However, whatever virtue or boldness may have been 
discovered or wanting in my prelection, the choral illus- 
trations carried the night. ''The Harmonic" were, I 
write it with grateful pride, determined to acquit them- 
selves as they had never done before, for the sake of their 
Conductor. Time upon time after solemn psalm and tune 
had been fittingly illustrated, applause, though deprecated, 
would be heard all over the Church. The Journal, after 
speaking of the "surpassing excellence " of the choir work, 
added, " Psalm singing must have appeared to most present 
altogether a different, and assuredly a superlatively more 
enjoyable exercise than it does under the present defective 
system''. I remember passing a sleepless night — ^the 
nervous fever wouldn't cool down. Requests were made 
from several quarters for the re-delivery of the lecture, 
but as Mr. Adam thought it should obtain wider audience 
it was printed in a Herald supplement, and afterwards 
issued in pamphlet form. Thus was initiated amongst us 
the Psalmody Reform movement of 1854, and its influence 
continues potent to this day. Enough, however, under 
this head for the present. 

''Macbeth, as played in London by Mr. Charles 
Kean," formed the inviting annotmcement on the theatre 
bills during the early part of the year. The tragedy 
was wonderfully well put on the stage, and further special 
attraction followed, March bringing Mr. Barry Sullivan, 
who now returned with a greatly enhanced reputation. 
He originally appeared here in 1844, having undergone 
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a valuable three years* training at the Theatre Royal, 
Edinburgh. He was an Irishman, and told me he had 
to thank John Wilson, the distingnished Scottish vocalist, 
for his introduction to Manager Murray. Wilson had 
seen Sullivan, then a very young man, in Belfast, I think, 
in a small singing part. From the first, he was a 
favourite in Aberdeen. Tall, active, just budding 
into manhood, mildly pock-marked, he carried himself 
bravely on the boards, filling a wide range of characters 
— flight and heavy. Bulwer Lytton's popular Lady of 
Lyons had recently been produced in London with 
Macready and Helen Faucit in the leading rdles, and 
much was heard through the papers of its telling situa- 
tions. With Mrs. Ryder as Pauline, the beauty of Lyons, 
and Sullivan, as Claude Melnotte, the aspiring gardener's 
son, the play created what may be called a fu/rore amongst 
our lovers of the drama. Especially was this the case 
in amateur sock and buskin circles : there was not a 
man or woman in the class but held that he or she could 
represent Claude and Pauline to perfection ! The glow- 
ing speeches caught on immensely, and, undoubtedly, 
were the source of much enjoyment and tears. Large 
audiences assembled, and the acting rose to a high mark 
of excellence — Pauline quite dividing the applause with 
her young adorer, Melnotte. Mrs. Ryder afterwards 
played the same part to the Claude of a Mr. Paumier, 
who was for some time the leading stock actor. There 
was much of the amateur in this lofty, gaunt performer, 
who, according to current rumour, was a gentleman of 
means. He secured a brief engagement for himself and 
Mrs. Ryder at a London theatre — Sadler's Wells, if my 
memory holds fast — and while the lady met with en- 
couraging acceptance, her partner did not please. SuUi- 
livan as we now had him came billed as ''the great 
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inteUectual actor of the day *'. He certainly priced him- 
self pretty high, but all the same he was, off the stage, 
a quiet nnassnming gentleman, temperate to a degree — 
never, in fact, tasting spirits. Sullivan was always, 
however, when opposed, exceedingly short-tempered, 
and continued so till age mellowed him, as, it is to be 
hoped, it does all of us. On -one occasion whilst engaged 
in a " hot " scene with Mrs. Pollock, he appeared to be 
treating the lady rather harshly, when Pollock suddenly 
stepped on the stage and threatened to thrash the offending 
player. The audience took the side of the husband, and 
shouted " Bravo, Pollock ". Matters then quietened down 
and business proceeded. Sullivan lodged immediately 
over the shop so long occupied by Samuel Martin, the 
practical hatter, 34 Union Street, and there after the 
theatre we frequently had long friendly chats. Melnotte 
(Miss Clara Leslie was now the Pauline) proved the part 
in which Sullivan at that period won most distinction 
here — next to that effort the gay, roving Don Csesar de 
Bazan. It was held by a good many critics that as 
Melnotte, Sullivan had no equal, Macready being gone. 
The Herald scribe, yours faithfully, ventured to write 
that " while willingly agreeing in this verdict, we are at 
the same time not prepared to admit that his delineation 
of the character is superior now to what it was when he 
first enacted it here. Then it was replete with a natural 
freshness and unstudied grace that had a charm which 
time could not enhance, and though now we have the 
refinement proceeding from practice and acquired art, 
we have also to some extent their mannerisms, which 
incline us to think none the less highly of our — so to 
speak — ^boyish love.*' Again : of his Richelieu the same 
pen said : *' If anything were necessary to convince us 
that Mr. Sullivan may dispute the claim for the title of 
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being the first actor on the British stage with Brooke and 
Phelps, it would be his portrayal of the part of the old, 
enfeebled, crafty Cardinal ". But he could not approach 
Gnstavus Brooke in the strongly drawn Shakespearian 
characters, such as, Othello, Lear, Macbeth. The Othello 
of Brooke was the grandest piece of stage work I had 
ever witnessed here or elsewhere. At this moment I, 
in fancy, see the magnificent player — magnificent in per- 
sonality and action, as he slowly, mournfully, strode 
from opposite wing to wing of our little stage, his hands 
clasped tightly over his head, murmuring pathetically in 
his rich sonorous voice to a house hushed to breathing 
silence : — 

O now, for ever 
Farewell the tranquil mind ! feurewell content ! 
Farewell the plumdd troop, and the \ng wars, 
That make ambition virtue ! O farewell ! 
Farewell the neighing steed, and the shrill trump. 
The spirit-stirring drum, the ear-piercing file, 
The royal banner, and all quality. 
Pride, pomp, and circumstance of glorious war ! . . . 
Farewell ! Othello's occupation's gone ! 

But this by the way. Another play in which Mrs. 

Pollock and Sullivan appeared to great advantage was 

The Htmchback of Sheridan Knowles, the lady as Julia, 

the gentleman as Master Walter. Very likely there had 

been some semi-gushing press notices of the performance, 

for I have before me the marked '* Prompt " copy of the 

play given me by Mrs. Pollock. It must be said, even 

at this distance of time, that our manageress acted 

powerfully in Knowles' now seldom seen piece. Her 

delivery of the telling passage towards the close when 

she distractedly appeals to the Hunchback to rescue her 

from a hated marriage was one of her finest moments 

upon the stage : — 

6 
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Thou canst save me, 
Thou onght'st ! thou must ! I tell thee, at his feet 
1*11 fall a corse — ere mount his bridal bed ! 
So choose betwixt my rescue and my grave ; — 
And qniddy too ! The hour of sacrifice 
Is near I Anon the immolating priest 
Will sununon'^me ! Devise some speedy means 
To cheat the altar of its victim. Do it ! 
Nor leave the task to mej! 

The wailing, distracting, commanding '* Do it, " sent a 
thrill through the whole theatre. The part of Julia was 
written for the celebrated Fanny Kemble, and Knowles, 
speaking of her representation of the character, says the 
" Do it ! " stood forth as '* an instance of transcending 
histrionic display". Let me note that The Hunchback 
was originally produced in London in 1832, and that my 
presentation " Prompt " book bears the cast of the Aber- 
deen company playing it at the theatre, Banff, a few weeks 
later in the same year ! Commendable enterprise surely 
this ? Unusual, at any rate, nowadays ! In the perform- 
ance here referred to, Mrs. Pollock's storm was well 
balanced by the pathetic calmness of the often quoted 
passage where Sir Walter (whom youthful Julia knows 
only as her guardian : he is her father) tells of his dis- 
appointed hopes in finding his modest country ward the 
wilful, changeful, fashionable, high society lady : — 

m not describe my pangs 
To see thee such a thing ! The engineer 
Who lays the last stone of his sea-built tower 
It cost him years and years of toil to raise, 
And smiliug at it, tells the winds and waves 
To roar and whistle now, but, in a night, 
Beholds the tempest sporting in its place — 
May look aghast as I did. 

At Banff Mrs. Ryder in the far back 1832 had been Julia, 
a Mr. Waylett the Hunchback, while Modus, the light 
comedy simpleton part, fell to " Mr. Ryder, junior ". This 
was Tom Ryder, the pit and gallery Marischal Street pet 
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of the early 'forties. Poor fellow ! Many a hearty laugh 
did hundreds of ns enjoy over his Jacques Strop, Robin 
Roughhead and Jock Muir. Petted and applauded for 
years, it is a warning sorrow to think that his last earthly 
haven of refuge was to be the dty poorhouse. In not a 
few very superior high places of criticism we hear the 
oldish pieces named above — The HunchbcLck and The Lady 
of Lyons — genteelly sneered at for what is termed the 
"flowery, turgid speeches" employed by the principals. 
Be that as it may, they undoubtedly were, and they are, 
delightful "acting plays," never failing to interest and 
impart pleasure to young and old. There surely cannot 
be many decently inclined men and pure-thoughted women 
who would not rather witness the work of Knowles and 
Lytton than hearken to the authors of the morbid, sug- 
gestive " problem " and " object " pieces of the past few 
years ? Happily, their productions had but a brief reign. 
Let us hope their day is done. 

Although the Editors of the Herald and the Free 
Press tilted at each other, week after week, with their 
sharpest pens (a gay goose quill in the case of Adam : he 
never could get words to flow from steel, so with Russell 
of the Scotsman), and socially they did not meet, yet the 
following extract from a laudatory notice by Mr. McCombie 
of the lecture <m " Political Economy " delivered by Mr. 
Adam to the " Tonng Men's Literary Society " will testify 
that the perscmal feeling of the two men — ^the newspaper 
element apart — ^was honourable to both. Thus the con- 
cluding words of the Free Press : " We differ a little from 
the lecturer on a few points such as the theory of rent, 
commercial gluts, and some of the aspects of production ; 
but on the whole the lecture presented a sound and en- 
lightened epitome of the principles of Political Economy, 
a masterly sketch of a great subject, which was listened 
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to by a large and intelligent audience, who gave testimony 
of their appreciation of it by repeated and hearty rounds 
of applause ". About this date bold intimation was made 
of a grand concert to be given in the County Rooms, 
by a party of distinguished London artistes. Here are 
the opening lines of the critique it drew forth : '* The 
concert announced for Monday night last had, from pure 
carelessness on the part of several of the performers, to 
be postponed till the following evening ! Against this 
negligence, which appears to be growing into a habit, we 
feel it our duty to protest. If any tangible reason could 
be given for non-appearances of course there could be 
nothing to say, but when we are told that through sheer 
laziness or something extremely like it, Madame, Miss, 
Mr., or Signor So-and-so 'lost the train' from having 
nothing to do but remember the hour for starting, the 
public feel that they have a right to complain. And 
then when the party did come on Tuesday night, though 
with plenty of leisure to appear at the stated time, they 
kept the audience waiting for a full half hour and did not 
deem it worth while to render the least apology." The 
word in season had a good effect on after engagements, 
and it should be said that one of the artistes referred to 
— Madame Rita Favanti — caused a great sensation. The 
critic spoke of her thus : *' Her voice is of extraordinary 
power and great compass, while possessing a freshness 
and clearness it would be difficult to surpass. Her open- 
ing aria, Rossini's Una Voce, was a masterpiece of vocal- 
isation, and created the utmost enthusiasm. An Irish 
melody which she introduced was given with much 
tenderness and expression, while the volume of sound 
she sent forth in Non Piu Mesta was most marvellous." 
I remember some of us watched for the career of Madame 
Favanti with singular interest — but, strange to say, we 
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never heard a syllable about her except that there was 
a bit of high-bom romance in her after life. 

In the Town Council Mr. John Webster was proposing 
resolutions in support of Mr. Ewart's parliamentary bill 
empowering cities to establish free public libraries. He 
argued that by adopting his resolutions the Council would 
give the first impulse to a valuable and, in his belief, 
inseparable accompaniment of a general system of educa- 
tion. The Council unanimously agreed, and appointed 
a committee to forward the matter, but the Bill was sub- 
sequently withdrawn. The Council were also engaged 
in promoting measures for the extension of the electric 
telegraph to the town, and subscriptions from public bodies 
were invited. The Stock Exchange came early forward 
with £50 through an influential member — ^Mr. Robert 
Fletcher, sharebroker and accountant, or rather accotm- 
tant and sharebroker, for he attained very high position 
in this important department of financial business. He 
was a short, stout, keen-eyed gentleman, often, after leaving 
"Exchange," to be met going officewards crumpling a 
small bit of white paper in his hand and apparently making 
calculations in the air. He did not belong to Aberdeen, 
and was not much heard of for a time, but he soon made 
his commercial instincts evident. In the early years of 
my Treasurership of the Royal Infirmary and the Asylum, 
we foregathered over the books of these institutions, and 
I had good reason to prize the meetings. In talking over 
our respective young day careers, he told me he had been 
with a watchmaker for a boyish period, and he laughingly 
attributed his alertness in figures through working out, in 
some way unknown to me, accuracy in time movements ! 
(I might have told him that my own notions of strictness 
in conducting, baton in hand, large music classes arose 
from observing in my Fisher Row home the swinging 
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penduliim of an eight-day clock. Every Sunday morning, 
when, as a child, I knew the " little doorie " of the clock 
wonld be opened and the winding-up of the weights com- 
mence, I crept from my bed to intently watch the operation. 
The pendulum of that clock proved the metronome of my 
baimhood, and, after an enforced separation of sixty years, 
I again, with gladness, hear beside me the ticking of my 
well-beholden monitor. But thereby hangs a tale.) With 
Mr. Fletcher's growing name came competency, and he 
built the fine large house, Westwood, at Queen's Cross, 
now known as the Convent of the Sacred Heart. In the 
'seventies he went to London, and established what soon 
became a splendid actuarial business there in connecti<m 
with railways, public companies, collieries, etc. With a 
stump of pencil and a scrap of paper, Mr. Fletcher would, 
at his desk or in private conference, do almost anything 
in the realm of finance with figures, but he shunned, when- 
ever he could, a public appearance, especially as a witness. 
About the last time I saw him and we were joking on this 
point, he said a certain famous London Counsel — I think 
Mr. Lockwood — ^great at cross-questioning, who always 
would have him on his side when statements regarding 
intricate book entries were to be tested in court, " actually 
made him sweat ". There was a deep feeling of regret 
when tidings of the unexpected death of Mr. Robert 
Fletcher reached Aberdeen. A bed was placed and 
endowed in one of the wards of our Royal Infirmary by 
his professional brethren and other friends, as a memorial 
of his worth. Looking back to this page of my manu- 
script, I am able to add that his widow has most generously 
intimated the noble benefaction of £5,000 towards the 
establishment of a Chair of History in connection with 
Aberdeen University. (As these words are written (9th 
November, 1899), England's Prime Minister, the Marquis 
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of Salisbury, and the Commander-in-Chief of the British 
Army, Lord Wolseley, are telling the guests at the Lord 
Mayor's banquet, London, of the splendid stand our 
soldiers are mating against the o'er-numbering Boers in 
South Africa. Their lordships are dwelling upon the 
transports starting to carry additional men to the Trans- 
vaal war, and their words come curiously home to March, 
1854, through the annexed local paragraph now lying 
before me : '* The fine steamer, the City of London, is to 
be taken off the Aberdeen passage to convey troops to 
Turkey under a six months' contract at £600 per week. 
This will leave nearly £400 of a weekly gain to the com- 
pany, which the shareholders will be glad to hear." 
Concurrently with this announcement has to be noted 
the election of Lieutenant-Colonel Sykes to be Lord Rector 
of Marischal College, and the appointment to-day (10th 
November), of Lord Strathcona, a Banffshire man, to the 
same high office. I put the two events together here, 
because within the last few hours some four hundred 
of the students have passed my door marching in well- 
ordered procession all got up in the most fantastic and 
variegated costumes known to man and womankind. With 
torches blazing high and led on by music, the spirited 
young fellows make a brave show, and are greeted with 
loud shouts from the crowds who line the streets in thou- 
sands. A regrettable attempt was made by a large body 
of young apprentice engineers to obstruct the procession 
at Queen's Cross, but the effective arrangements of Chief 
Constable Wyness and his competent staff, several of 
whom were mounted, completely baffled the sortie. The 
main excuse that can be tendered for the escapade is the 
strong fighting spirit that fills the air within doors and 
without, wherever mtdtitudes assemble.) Colonel Sykes, 
the new Rector of 1854, was little known in the North, 
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but he had been brought before the notice of students and 
College authorities by some London people as a man of 
ability and serviceable influence. He had been long 
abroad, and was a member of the East India Company. 
The old soldier was no orator, but had a blunt outspoken 
manner with his young northern constituents. As years 
went on he became rather popular with the fathers of the 
city as their representative in Parliament. Following his 
installation as Rector the students entertained him to 
luncheon in the County Rooms, when a large company, 
including the Principal and Professors of the College, the 
Lord Provost and Magistrates, were present. Mr. James 
Mitchell, then just finishing his distinguished course as 
a student, most acceptably occupied the chair. He made 
a telling appearance, and nobody was surprised when, 
at no distant date, he was elected to the Parish Church, 
Peterhead. For years now Dr. Mitchell has been the 
popular minister of South Leith — one of the most desir- 
able charges in Scotland. He is a gifted preacher, and 
a genuine humourist. Tou should see his amusing book- 
let — Printers' Blunders. Dr. Mitchell became Moderator 
of the General Assembly, 1901. 

As the season at the theatre drew to a close Mrs. 
Pollock and Mr. Raynor took their benefits, and then Miss 
Clara Leslie made appeal to her admirers. She presented 
an attractive bill, including a very happily put address 
written for her by William Cadenhead . The following 
portion was warmly received : — 

What to the actress is the wealth that fills 

Australia's rocks and rude auriferous hills ? 

What the loud blasts that blare, till ears are cracked, 

From guns and trumpets when rich towns are sacked ? 

What all the turmoil of the coming war, 

That soon must shake the tyrant-hearted Czar ? 

On life's wild stream these are but floating straws, 

Compared with one good round of kind applause ! 
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Much interest prevailed about this date regarding 
the death — it was popularly called murder — ^that had 
occurred in the quiet rural parish of St. Fergus near 
Peterhead. William Macdonald, a young industrious 
farmer, was on a Sunday morning found dead in a 
field not far from his home with a pistol lying beside 
him. The resident medical gentleman — ^he was styled 
'^Doctor" from having been a student at M^schal 
College, but it turned out he had no degree — ^this practi- 
tioner and some neighbours were early on the scene, and 
the general suggestion was that the unfortunate farmer, 
about to be married, had shot himself. Police inquiry 
was, of course, instituted ; and certain conflicting state- 
ments agoing aroused suspicion, and when it was dis- 
covered that the doctor had secretly insured the life, in 
various offices, of the dead man for no less a sum than over 
£1,000, and further, that one, if not more, of the policies 
was nearing expiry, and the insurance money would be 
thus lost, the doctor was arrested and lodged in jail. 
His whereabouts on the night before the tragedy was 
minutely traced, even to a quarter of an hour, for no 
similar case was on record. There was much excite- 
ment over the business, and the trial was removed to 
the High Court of Justiciary, Edinburgh. The bar was 
a very strong one — Dean of Faculty John Inglis, and Mr. 
George Toung, defending the accused. A curious in- 
cident occurred. The Court had just sat a day when 
one of the jurymen was reported to have become so 
excited and ill about the proceedings that he could not 
appear. The trial, consequently, was postponed for a 
month. When resumed an extraordinary amount of 
evidence was given by a numerous body of witnesses 
against and for accused, much of it being thought very 
peculiar, but none of it more so than the portion tendered 



90 REPORTING RBMINISCBNCBS [1854 

by a well-known auctioneer in Peterhead. He asserted 
that he had, so long back as 1848, sold the dead Mac- 
donald the identical pistol found beside the corpse in 
the field. The case may be said to have mainly hinged 
on this evidence, and it created volumes of controversy 
throughout the whole North of Scotland for many a 
doubtful day. The jury brought in a verdict of ''Not 
Proven, by a majority". An incident then took place 
which was the subject of considerable comment. Said 
the Lord Justice Clerk — ^to the Foreman of the Jury — 
'' Was the difference betwixt Not Guilty and Not Proven? " 
The Foreman : '* No, my Lord, it was between Guilty 
and Not Proven". There was a deal of newspaper 
reference to the result. The Herald, in particular, spoke 
very strongly. The editor, indeed, put in plain words a 
feeling very popular, namely, that through family and 
other influence the case against the accused would " by 
hook or by crook " fail. He soon left the quarter — it was 
said the country. 

A lecture on Psalmody given by the Rev. Mr. Jaffray, 
Edinburgh, and illustrated by a choir under Mr. Thomas 
L. Hately, drew a considerable audience to the Free 
South Church. There seemed to be a local feeling that 
the Psalmodic enthusiasts of the Established Church were 
too much in evidence in the movement, and the present 
appearance of our visitors was to qualify this notion. 
My own impressions were quite different ; the Free 
Church adherents always seemed to me the most anxious 
for progress in their worship music. The reverend 
lecturer was interesting, but he laboured under the dis- 
advantage of not knowing his subject practically. The 
vocal illustrations were, however, excellent, Mr. Hately's 
assistants — ^twelve in number — viz., four trebles, two altos, 
two tenors and four basses, singing with much taste and 
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expression. I never heard fine old minor St Mary better 
song. Lambeth, the able organist, and first conductor of 
Glasgow Select Choir, used to avow that the man who 
composed 8t Mary ought to be pardoned all earthly 
sins ! Mr. Hately had long, and deservedly, held a 
prominent place in and around Edinburgh for his labours 
in the improvement of Psalmody. He filled the office 
of Precentor to the first General Assembly of the Free 
Church, and in the well-known engraving of the earliest 
meeting of that body in Tanfield Hall, 1843, he is seen, 
book in hand, at the comer of the front seat. 

Two events occurred at the date which attracted a 
good deal of attention — the death of Mr. Robert Barclay 
Allardyce, the famous Laird of Ury, Stonehaven, and the 
murder of Ann Harvey at Cults. Mr. Barclay Allardyce 
had, in his prime, far and wide renown as an all-round 
athlete. He had been known to travel a-foot from Stone- 
haven to London in ten days, doing thirty miles before 
breakfast. His successful feat, performed for a wager of 
1,000 guineas, to walk 1,000 miles in 1,000 consecutive 
hours was often quoted, while his endeavours to uphold 
the best traditions of the **Ring" made him a special 
favourite in sporting circles. The fine estate of Ury 
passed shortly afterwards into the possession of Mr. Alex- 
ander Baird, of Gartsherrie, at the upset price of £120,000. 
Poor Annie Harvey, who had only reached her twenty- 
second year, was a worker at Peterculter paper mills. She 
was found cruelly murdered — ^there could be no doubt of 
the manner of death— on the roadside at Cults, on Sunday 
morning, 7th May. She was known to be keeping com- 
pany with a field labourer, Frande Forbes, and, there 
being much local feeling about the case, he was tried at 
Edinburgh — charged with the crime. The verdict — '* Not 
Proven " — created much indignation. 
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The Public Houses Bill — best known as the Forbes 
McKenzie Act — ^was coming into practical operation at 
this date and causing no little hubbub. The Magistrates 
and the Police Commissioners held conferences regarding 
how the Bill was to be best enforced. Though there was 
a large section of the public against the main enactments of 
the measure — ^the closing of hotels, public houses and bars 
at eleven P.M., and the non-selling of drink during the hours 
of worship on Sundays — there was, at same time, a strong, 
healthy feeling that law must be upheld. There existed, 
therefore, an almost unanimous desire that the McKenzie 
measure should get a fair and thorough trial. Provost 
Blaikie and the Magistrates were of opinion that the town 
sergeants and the police should look searchingly after 
parties likely to commit any breach of the certificates 
granted ^them. This action, said Police Commissioner 
George Stirling, was just what previously prevailed, and 
he quoted the practice followed by Charles Dawson, who 
was a noted town sergeant and crime detector of the time. 
Charles and his brethren, continued the lively Commis- 
sioner, marched the Magistrates to church, returned 
instanter to the Town House, doffed the red coat for 
ordinary habiliments, and forthwith scoured through the 
public houses to see that no drink was sold and con- 
sumed during the time of divine service. Offenders were 
duly brought up at the Police Court. The adoption of 
this stringent mode of procedure, however, found no 
favour, a decided feeling being expressed against public 
officers acting as " common informers ". 

I look back with amusement and delight to the friendly 
understanding that in these times ever existed at country 
social gatherings between the Lairds, leading agrictdtur- 
ists, farmers, etc., and the newspaper reporters — ^three in 
number. '' The Press " always was on the toast list, and 
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one of the Scribes had to acknowledge. James Valentine 
was a capital impromptu speaker ; William Alexander 
a general favourite, for his hame-owre genial *' Johnny 
Gibb '' turn of phrase ; while the musical proclivities of 
the other penciller being pretty well-known, a call from 
the chair would frequently reach him for a song. How 
easy and restful it was in " life's spring tide " to comply ! 
During some interval, or long-winded speech, several 
verses pertinent to the occasion may have been strung 
together off-hand, and these, if declaimed with proper 
after-dinner spirit, seldom failed to please ; Alexander 
and Valentine meanwhile, as the song went on, industri- 
ously extending their notes. Glancing over the file of 
the Herald for July, 1854, 1 find myself face to face with 
a couple of long-forgotten ditties of this order. When 
the amiable and popular proprietor of Drumminor — 
Mr. Robert (Fullerton) Grant — married Miss Forbes of 
Craigievar, a party of gentlemen drove under the guidance 
of Mr. John Duguid Milne, jimior, advocate — a citizen es- 
teemed by everybody — ^to Rhynie to be present at a dinner 
given to the tenants and friends in honour of the event. 
On the journey Mr. Milne hinted that a song would come in 
handily during the proceedings, and three or four homely 
stanzas were the outcome. Here is one of them : — 

Meihinks the hills £rae Benachie 

To Tap o' Noth that's near ye, 
Look proud and gay this bridal day, 

And toss their heads sae cheerie : 
Frae Fintray Honse to Rh3rnie mnir, 

In hall and humblest steading, 
There's blithesome hearts and dainty cheer, 

To mark onr good Laird's wedding. 

Then lads cock np yonr bonnets fn' far, 

And sing and dance richt vogie ; 
Oor Laird's awa' to Craigievar 

To bring a bride owre Bogie. 
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The following week Banchory and Inchmarlo were 
celebrating in like loyal manner the nuptials of Colonel 
Ramsay, of Banchory Lodge, and Miss Davidson. At 
the dinner the toast of the Press fell to the learned — ^he 
was said to be the best Greek scholar in Scotland — and 
large-hearted Dr. Francis Adams, who being good enough 
to speak in complimentary terms of ''his friends the 
reporters" — ^these worthies replied in rhyming form — 
speaking, as it were, through the mouth of a young 
farmer. Aided by the air of ''The Quaker's "Wife,*' 
this is a portion of what was heard : — 

Yestreen methonght my mither was fey, 

She sang baith late and early ; 
Qno' she — "The mom wiU be a day 

On Banchory and Inchmairly. 
They're comin' east, they're oomin' west, 

Frae ilka airt well meet them. 
Be np betimes and don your best 

And gallantly we'll greet them." 
And aye she sang, and aft she souff d, 

To nicht frae momin* early, 
" My oerties, bat we'se hae a day. 

On Banchory and Inchmairly *'. 

How the old times come back again as the long silent 
echoes of the simple refrains reawake ! I hear also at 
the dance which followed the hearty, kindly salute of 
Mr. Alexander Davidson of Desswood, near kinsman of 
the bride. In many a Highland strathspey and reel have 
we joined together on Bonnie Deeside. Few had lighter 
step or more graceful bearing than " young lawyer Alick ". 
Rear-Admiral Gordon, member of Parliament for 
Aberdeenshire, having in the early autumn been ap- 
pointed to the Flag-at-the-Nore, had to resign his seat, 
and Lord Haddo, eldest son of the Earl of Aberdeen, 
was immediately put forward. He did not personally 
appear on the Castle Street hustings, but he was pro- 
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posed by Sir James D. Elphinstone, the Laird of Logie, 
in his usual brusque sailorly way, and the election was 
about to pass off as quietly as a country kirk-session 
meeting — ^the attendance of the voters being small and 
mostly well-to-do farmers — ^when Mr. Alexander Torrie, 
a well-known waggish city lawyer, and member of the 
Town Council, stood forward and calmly proposed him- 
self ! Interest was at once aroused, and something like 
consternation flashed over the faces of the Haddo sup- 
porters. Nobody appeared to know what to do — ^the 
opposition was altogether unexpected. Mr. Torrie got 
N seconder, but as a simple nomination was then by 
sufficient the Sheriff had to take a show of hands 
/ ^een the rival candidates, and there being by this 
onsiderable crowd of townsfolk around the hust- 
e waggish lawyer was declared the chosen of the 
le. The County gentlemen were dumfounded, 
ut Mr. Torrie, thinking he had carried the joke far 
enough, after returning thanks in characteristic fashion, 
intimated that seeing the inconvenience the constituency 
would be put to by the taking of a poll during the current 
harvest operations, he would withdraw from the honour- 
able position to which he had that day, through the kind 
consideration and undoubted intelligence of the electors, 
been appointed ! The happy Laird of Logie became 
himself again, and clapped the speaker affectionately on 
the shoulder. Mr. James Adam of the Herald was at 
this time on holiday, staying with his minister son at 
the Manse of Monquhitter, and sent in an article regard- 
ing the proceedings written in his very best style. It 
commenced thus : '* Admiral Gordon represented the 
County of Aberdeen in Parliament ; thirty and three 
years represented he it. And he walked in the ways of 
the Tories, and there was war between him and the 
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Liberals nearly all the days of his life. And he set his 
face against the Reform Bill and utterly rejected Free 
Trade " — and so on. 

At a private fireside conference, held about this time, 
my devoted wife and steadily growing-up little ones 
carried a resolution unanimously that the comforts of 
our humble home — ever the picture of cheerful cleanli- 
ness — should in the matter of certain furnishings be made 
cosier, comelier still. Folks of some degree were looking 
in upon us regarding press, precentorship, or private 
reporting business. But ways and means had to be con- 
sidered. Our income was, from one source and another, 
fairly satisfactory, and we dreaded — ^thank heaven — we 
dreaded even a shilling of debt, then and always. To 
add to the earnings and accomplish the end aimed at by 
the family vote, I held a consultation with my ever reli- 
able comrade William Alexander on the subject of a class 
for phonography. It was my happiness to have sent him, 
as a young country lad lying ill at his Garioch home, 
some of Isaac Pitman's shorthand books, and of these he 
had made most diligent use. As my days and evenings 
were fully occupied with press and musical work the 
project of a morning class was broached. More, it was 
launched in the form of an advertisement in the local 
newspapers, headed by a strange, at that date, device, 
namely an engraved block which I had cut bearing half- 
a-dozen phonographic characters denoting to all eager 
inquirers that " Time Saved is Time Gained," and further 
announcing that a Class for Shorthand would be forthwith 
commenced in Donaldson's School, Back Wynd, to meet 
twice a week during a brief session, at six o'clock in the 
morning ! The novel idea attracted attention, and be- 
tween fifty and sixty young men engaged as clerks and 
shopmen assembled at the first meeting. The initial 
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sentence of the opening lesson was the title of an old 
Scotch song — Up in the Morning Early — and well do 1 
remember the amnsed, the interested looks of the pupils 
as the outline characters were rapidly written upon the 
blackboard. There is reason to believe that the work of 
the class served a good purpose, and I know for a fact 
that the fees accomplished the desired end at home. 
There all went well, while otherwise it was a busy, hope- 
ful, interesting time. Besides attending to my daily duties 
as sub-editor and reporter of the Herald^ I acted as cor- 
respondent for the London Times and the Edinburgh 
Scotsman^ contributing pretty regularly above the pen 
name of Scribender a column of city and country gossip 
to that model of a County newspaper the Banffshire 
Journal, while to vary these proceedings I continued to 
conduct the music in the West Church, taught the large 
Psalmodic gathering in the evenings, and carried on the 
summer morning shorthand class. My hands were gener- 
ally full enough of work, but then I had such leal and true 
press comrades — James Valentine and William Alexander. 
There never could have been three more shoulder to 
shoulder pen and pencil companions. We had the whole 
thing in a public recording way to ourselves, and while it 
may be that we sometimes took liberties with the diction 
of the speeches, it b certain that the orators, alike at the 
Town Council, the Police and Parochial Boards never 
found fault with the manner in which they discovered 
themselves in print. Many a happy hour did we three 
old-day pencillers pass at our little side table in the 
Town House Council Chamber with Provosts Thompson, 
Henry, Blaikie, Webster — later on — ^Anderson presiding, 
and courtly Clerk Angus keeping the business and every- 
body in order. We didn*t record all that was said, we 
were kindly with our civic rulers, while every now and 
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again there were periods of pause from important busi- 
ness when the three representatives of the press would be 
courting their own private loves. One would be cogitat- 
ing over city statistics and questionable county population ; 
another dreaming of a " Northern Psalter " or weaving 
" "Waifs of Rhyme"; while the third, the youngest, the 
brightest, was quietly, thoughtfully, building up his own 
name and fame through the hamely mither tongue of 
" Johnny Gibb ". 

The opening of the Great North of Scotland Railway 
to Huntly on 19th September was made the occasion of 
a banquet, the Duke of Richmond presiding. -The gather- 
ing was large and representative, and amongst the speakers 
besides the Chairman were the Earl of Kintore, Sir James 
Elphinstone, Sir Andrew Leith Hay, etc. The following 
week Mr. Joseph Hume, M.P. for the Montrose burghs, 
was made a freeman of the city, but with no banquet. 
The Crimean war was to a great extent absorbing public 
interest : 72,000 English, French and Turkish troops had 
landed on Russian soil, and the battle of the Alma had 
been fought and won. The enemy had 50,000 men engaged, 
and the losses of the British and French amounted to 
2,800 men. A portrait of the Prime Minister of the time 
— Lord Aberdeen — ^had been painted by public subscrip- 
tion, placed in our Town Hall, and it was inaugurated 
early in October. His Lordship came North for the 
ceremony, but the period being politically somewhat 
ticklish. Cabinet utterances had to be well weighed, and 
his speech was a very carefully worded one. He pointedly, 
of course, alluded to the war and the doings of the British 
soldiers, but unfortunately forgot to say anything about 
the French. One of the reporters (I think Irvine Smith 
of the Scotsman) pointed this out to Mr. Adam of the 
Herald, who, as the meeting was breaking up, mentioned 
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the circumstance to the Lord Provost. Immediately com- 
munication was had with the premier, who, on the instant, 
saw the importance of the omission, and it was interesting 
to note how quickly the '* learned Athenian " filled in the 
blank by dictating thus to the press men : '* Our army has 
gone forth and achieved its first great victory m conjunction 
with our gallant allies, the strong union and concert urith 
whom have been maintained from the earliest moment ". 
"We understood the aged statesman expressed his obliga- 
tions for the timely reminder. 

Much regret was expressed over a charge of murder 
preferred against a landed gentleman living only a few 
miles from Aberdeen. As proprietor he had entertained 
a party of young people at his residence on a Friday 
evening, the enjoyment being kept up till midnight. A 
few hours only had passed when the owner, tmdressed, 
hurriedly wakened up a near neighbour declaring that 
he had found his housekeeper lying near him cold and 
dead. This, unhappily, was the fact, and Sunday saw 
Fiscal Simpson in the quarter making official investigation 
into the alleged murder, a scissors clotted with blood 
being discovered in the apartment. The fiscal found it 
his duty to arrest the proprietor, and he was accordingly 
lodged in jail. The excitement alike in town and country 
was absorbing. The accused, a tall, handsome, educated 
gentleman, was well known — ^kind and generous-hearted 
to a fault : his own worst friend indeed. He had been 
under guardianship treatment for a period, and it turned 
out that on the night of the tragedy he and his housekeeper 
were both under the influence of drink. The trial took 
place in April. Lords Ivory and Deas were the presiding 
judges, Mr. Donald Mackenzie Advocate-Depute, while 
the prisoner's case was in the charge of Dean of Faculty 
John Inglis, and Sheriff George Young, the foremost men 
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of their time at the bar. A deal of evidence was led, and 
the speech of Dean Inglis in defence was, in its calm con- 
vincing manner and reasoning, a masterpiece. Wc took 
it in full. The finding of the jnry — ^they were out of court 
an hour and twenty minutes — ^was, by a majority — ^twelve 
to three — " Not Proven," and nobody was sorry, for the 
accused was, when himself, a quiet, inoffensive gentleman. 
He was singularly sensitive under the influence of music. 
I have seen the tears coursing down his cheeks to his own 
playing on the violin in John Young's shop of some slow 
Scottish air, such as " The Flowers of the Forest," or the 
lovely melody of '* Auld Robin Gray ". He was not much 
in town after the trial. 

The only noticeable item of the theatrical season was 
the visit of Mr. Charles Dillon, then fast acquiring a name 
as a melodramatic actor of much originality and power. 
He had experienced the best of training, having risen 
from the lowest rung of the foot-lights ladder. Barry 
Sullivan told me that Dillon and he, with the Misses 
Leclercq — ^who both rose to distinction — had been associ- 
ates in a very.unpretentious company. He now appeared 
in Marischal Street theatre in Belphegor the Mountebank ; 
Don Casar de Bazcm ; Bichard the Third ; The Wife, etc. 
His support was not great, but Mrs. Pollock held her own 
of course with the star. And he was of no mean lustre 
already. In time Dillon drew all London to one of the 
leading theatres to see his Belphegor, a most touching and 
powerful performance, commanding tears and laughter 
at will from the audiences. In this character contem- 
poraries allowed he never had an equal, and in all he 
tried he was superior. Charles Dillon was his own 
undoing, and he died suddenly much regretted by a 
very large body of his comrade professionals. During 
this engagement William Elliott, who had been first low 
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comedian for several seasons, left for Edinburgh. He 
was a pleasant little fellow and a favourite, but apparently 
did not catch on in the grey metropolis, and returned to 
Aberdeen some years afterwards. 

At the Police Board they were listening to a timely 
note of warning from Baillie McHardy as to the cramped 
street space along Trinity Quay being totally insufficient 
for the development of cart and waggon traffic. As 
usual, the Baillie put things in a sensible, a practical light, 
recommending the removal of the old shops and houses, 
where Trinity Buildings near the Post Office now stand, 
so as to obtain ample rail connection between the South 
and North stations. He was supported by Mr. Com- 
missioner Anderson (to be much heard about later on), 
who advanced the idea that some fund of a public nature 
ought to be established for carrying out such improve- 
ments as that then called for. It was not right, he said, 
that private bodies, such as the New Market Company, 
should construct thoroughfares for the public. The 
motion was adopted and gradually the removal of the 
obstructing shops and houses was effected, but not to the 
extent desired, for just this month (March, 1900) the 
special bone of contention between the Town Council 
and the Harbour Commissioners, at several meetings, 
has been the confined area for cart and rati traffic along 
the quays. By the narrow majority of thirteen votes to 
twelve, the proposal was carried to lay a double line of 
tramways down Market Street, along the upper quay, 
over Victoria Bridge and on to Torry, but opposition in 
Parliamentary Committee prevailed. 

Railway promotion was loudly in the public ear and 
newspapers towards the close of 1854 : a Peterhead line 
through the centre of Buchan ; Banff, Macduff and Turriff 
junction ; Inverury and Old Meldrum junction. These 
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enterprises were all in due order of time completed. 
Local proceedings were, however, greatly minimised by 
the anxiety everywhere existing regarding the Crimean 
war. Government and the War Office were strongly 
condemned for the unpreparedness with which this 
country had entered into such a trying contest. Yet 
our soldiers were bravely proving worthy of their doings 
in past trials, and I remember well the coming of the 
telegram on the Sunday after the battle of Balaclava, 
where Sir Colin Campbell's ''thin red line," unaided, 
held the enemy at bay. A portion of the staff of the 
Herald had been apprised on Saturday that they might 
be required for duty, and when word of the result of 
the battle came over the wires, a supplementary slip 
was at once printed and sent forth on the Sabbath fore- 
noon. The Russians in force advanced against a position 
defended by the 93rd Highlanders and the Turks : at 
a vital moment the Turks turned and fled, while the 
93rd, as their old chief said, *' never altered their for- 
mation". The telegram consisted of about a dozen 
words thus : '' The Turks gave way : the Scots stood 
firm ". How often and proudly these last short syllables 
were heard on the streets that Sabbath afternoon ! 1 
took the glad tidings to the Barracks, and then to a 
private home in the "West End much interested in the 
war. One of the members of the family was an old 
retired Captain of a Highland regiment. He was sitting 
quietly at the fireside when I read the telegram aloud. 
On the instant, he started up like one possessed, began 
pacing the room back and fore with measured step and 
muttering with gradually rising tone : *' The Scots stood 
firm : the Scots stood firm ". His niece, somewhat 
alarmed about the excited veteran, whispered, "Uncle, 
this is Sabbath ". He scarcely heard her : *' The 
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Scots stood firm," he repeated, and then, "A glass of 



wine". 



Anon better, more heartsome news began to arrive 
from the Crimea. The noble efforts made throughout 
the entire kingdom to render the position of the British 
troops fairly comfortable, by sending out from private 
sources shiploads of clothing of every character, had an 
excellent effect upon the soldiers of all ranks. The war 
warmth at home continued, and nowhere with more 
heat and ardour than amongst our own youth. Every 
other afternoon opposing companies of boys aged from 
ten to fifteen years assembled on the Links, and, under 
appointed officers, formed sides as opponents — ^Russians 
versus the Allies. The fisher and other lads from Foot- 
dee took arms — snow and stones — ^for the soldiers of the 
Czar, while the British and French were represented by 
recruits from various East EInd schools. The Broadhill 
constituted the heights of Balaclava, while the Banner- 
mill stood for the stronghold of Sebastopol. The mimic 
battle of the contending forces came to such a pitch — 
and i' faith they pitched well — ^that the police found it 
their duty to interfere, and a dozen or so of the youthful 
warriors were apprehended. Lord Raglan, personated 
by a spirited lad minus an arm and occasionally 
mounted on a donkey, was sentenced by the presiding 
Baillie to a " skelping " at the hands of a prison official, 
with ten days in jail. The judgment aroused consider- 
able public indignation. "Was this the way to stimulate 
military courage and inclinings in days and hours of 
danger ? We of the Heraldt being in complete sympathy 
with the pluck and loyalty of the loons, said so, and 
ridiculed the Police Court proceedings. It was soon 
found that this was a pretty general feeling, and money 
was freely contributed to take any steps necessary in the 
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interest of Ramsay (Lord Raglan) and the chief opposing 
General — I forget the lad's real name — Cavanah. The 
upshot was that the skelping business did not take place, 
and the two youthful warriors having expressed a desire 
to follow certain callings the subscriptions sent in were 
devoted to the purchase of articles fitting them for the 
battle of life. 

The last lecture of the season to the Young Men's 
Literary Association was given by Mr. "William McCombie, 
Free Press, to an audience that quite filled the Free South 
Church. He chose an important text to speak from — 
''Purpose in Life" — ^and made a strong impression by the 
very earnest and able manner in which he treated the 
subject — ^the Herald characterising the lecture as ''ad- 
mirable alike in style and composition ". The new Com 
Exchange, Hadden Street, was now formally opened. 
The proceedings recall three then well-known local names 
— Messrs. Robert Kemp, miller ; James Cochran, farmer, 
Glasgow Forest ; and John Jamieson, grain merchant, 
Newburgh. These gentlemen — all passed away — acted 
respectively as chairman and croupiers at the inaugurat- 
ing banquet held within the building, and at which over 
150 subscribers and friends were present. The most 
important business events affecting the city were the 
establishment of the Electric Telegraph, and the com- 
pletion of the Railway from Ferryhill to the present Guild 
Street Station. There was no vital change in the com- 
position of the Town Council. Provost Thomas Blaikie 
continued his rule, the negotiations regarding the Fusion 
of the Colleges occupying a large amount of his time. 

At the beginning of 1855 the theological world was 
much concerned over the coming decision to be announced 
here upon the John Burnett Treatises. Subject — " That 
tiiere is a being all powerful, wise and good, by whom 
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everything exists ". No fewer than 208 essays had been 
lodged, and the judges, Professor Powell, Oxford, Mr. 
Henry Rogers, and Mr. Isaac Taylor — ^three of the most 
eminent scholars.of the period — ^had no light duty in going 
through the half -ton of manuscripts ! I remember well 
the silent, anxious scene in the old Town Hall, as Mr. 
John "Webster, legal agent for the Burnett Trustees, broke 
the seals of the two envelopes containing the names of 
the successful authors. They were : first prize, the Rev. 
R. Anchor Thompson, Louth, Lincolnshire ; and second 
prize, the Rev. John Tulloch, Manse of Kettins, Coupar- 
Angus. In money value the awards were said to be about 
£1500, and £1000, but beyond this they made the 
writers marked men, and while Mr. Thompson rose to be 
Archbishop of York, Dr. Tulloch died Principal of St. 
Andrew's University. He was a special favourite as a 
preacher with Her Majesty the Queen, and several times 
conducted the services in her presence at Crathie Church. 
It leaked out that Mr. Thompson, the first prizeman, had 
a very close shave to be in the running at all. When 
coming north on the 1st January with his essay in his care- 
ful keeping, he was stormstayed at Laurencekirk station 
through the snowing-up of the train. This was the very 
last day upon which papers would be accepted. Setting 
a stout heart to a stiff brae the traveller mounted a good 
steed and forthwith made for Aberdeen. At ten o'clock 
that night he reached the King Street house door of Mr. 
Webster, and personally handed in his precious parcel, 
just two hours before the expiry of the allotted time for 
lodging the treatises ! Next morning the, to be, successful 
writer departed as he had arrived, quite unknown to a 
single soul in the city. There was a little interesting in- 
cident also in connection with Mr. TuUoch's prize : the 
manuscript was in the handwriting of a lady. 



106 REPORTING REMINISCENCES [1855 

There was no lack of amusements during the opening 
months of the new year. Mr. Paumier, the gentleman 
actor, of whom mention has already been made, fulfilled 
a short engagement. He was a very tall man, and had 
a good stage appearance, but an affected, drawling habit 
of speech. Mr. Alexander McLein appeared with his 
wife, nee Miss Jessie Ryder, and was well received, as 
was also a young interesting aspirant, Mr. Augustus For- 
tesque. Mr. Pollock, who had been ill for some time, took 
his benefit and gave an acceptable character study of the 
fine rdle of Grandfather Whitehead, made famous by old 
William Farren, and also by Murray, the Edinburgh 
manager. Mrs. Fanny Kemble gave three readings in 
the County Rooms, viz., King Lear, Henry IV., and 
Measure for Measure. The readings were an intellectual 
treat of a high order, and were attended by representative 
audiences in fair numbers. A Mr. G. W. Cassidy opened, 
in the Mechanics' Hall, his diorama entitled " The Over- 
land Mail to India ". It was a work of art, well described, 
and enjoyed the longest run of any show of its kind I can 
remember. It was under Cassidy that Mr. John L. Toole, 
everybody's favourite, made his first bow in Aberdeen — 
singing comic songs of the Bat'Catcher*8 Daughter, An 
'orrible tale, order during intervals as the diorama wound 
along. Mr. Henry RusseU, then in his prime, who had 
earned great popularity as a single-handed musical enter- 
tainer, performed two evenings in the theatre. His story 
— '*The Progress of the Emigrant from the Old World to 
the New" — enabled him to introduce a number of his 
most effective songs, Cheer, Boys, Cheer ; To the West, to 
the West; Far, far upon the Sea. Russell's entertain- 
ments were most enjoyable, the words of the songs by 
Charles Mackay and the music by the lecturer himself 
being fresh and rousing. He sang well too, with expres- 
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sive meaning, while his own piano accompaniments were 
fairly entitled to be classed as brilliant. He was a healthy 
public educator in his day, and died only last year — 1900 — 
a hale respected old gentleman of some four score. 

Tidings of the death of the Czar arrive, but still there 
is no end of the terrible war. And here let me incident- 
ally note that this brief Crimean reminiscence is written 
on the afternoon, 3rd April, 1900, on which I had attended 
the funeral of Archibald Forbes, the world-known war 
correspondent of the London Daily News, '* Archie " was 
a high-spirited, wildish student at Aberdeen University 
in the later 'fifties, and I never saw him from that date 
till twenty years afterwards. By that time he had earned 
an unequalled position as a member of the Press. His 
name and doings were known everywhere. His life after 
leaving this quarter had been a singularly varied and 
exciting one : a copying clerk in an Edinburgh law office ; 
a private in the Dragoon Guards, as such keeping himself 
in pocket money by writing articles for the ComhUl Maga- 
zine ; then a struggling litterateur in London, and now — 
the early 'seventies — at a chance comradery meeting in 
a Ludgate Hill restaurant, he shows us a communication 
from a responsible military authority inviting him to an 
interview at the War Office I There had been about that 
time a series of grand army manoeuvres some short 
distance out of London, and certain of the movements, 
performed under officers of high standing, had been 
adversely criticised by Forbes in the Daily News ; hence 
the requested interview. What came out of it never, of 
course, appeared, but the War Office invitation document 
was black and white evidence of the power of the great 
newspaper penman. The dare*devil hardships through 
which Forbes went in the interest of his journal during 
the Franco - German, Russo - Turkish and Zulu wars 
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gradnally told upon his health and strength, and for years 
he may be said to have been an invalid in London. In 
December, 1886, he delivered, in Aberdeen Music Hall, an 
able, stirring lecture, '* Ten Years' Var Correspondence," 
concluding, as a son of a Scotch manse might well do, with 
a quotation from Paraphrase xviii. : — 

No longer hosts enconntering hosts 

Shall crowds of slain deplore ; 
They hang the trumpet in the hall, 

And stady war no more. 

This afternoon the Reverend Henry W^right (by the 
way, the most accomplished minister musician Aber- 
deen, so far as I know it, ever had, and from whose 
Church, Ferryhill, the funeral took place) — Mr. W^right 
began the services by giving out the same paraphrase, 
and it was sung with impressive feeling to old Neil 
Dougall's excellent tune Kilmarnock. In fulfilment 
of a last request the dead man was buried near his 
mother's grave in beautiful Allenvale Cemetery, close to 
the silvery Dee. His widow has placed a lovely stone 
with the following words to mark the spot : — 

Archibald Forbes, 

Bom on 17th April, 1838. 

On 29ih March, 1900, 

His braye and tender spirit entered into rest. 

Through the enterprise of Messrs. "Wood & Co. we 
enjoyed a specially inviting high-class concert about this 
period, the artistes being Madame Caradori, the favourite 
operatic prima donna ; Herr Reichardt, the German 
tenor, and composer of the fine English ballad Thou art 
80 near and yet so far ; Herr Formes, the greatest basso 
of the day, so far as strength and depth of voice were 
concerned ; and Edward Rem^yi, the gifted and singular 
Hungarian violinist. The concert was one of the finest 
that had been given in Aberdeen for a long time, " the 
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'/' for so he used to write to me, astonishing and 

delighting every one. His playing, for so young a man 

25 — ^was wonderful, magnetic, erratic. He seemed to 
amuse himself with his beloved instnunent, speaking to 
it and making it reply with such weird, wild, entrancing 
harmonies. In truth the wandering Hungarian, he had 
been a member of a camp of gipsies for some time, was a 
mad-wag. In one of his visits here he volunteered a 
solo to me in a King Street entry ! Rem^nyi was about 
this date first violinist in the private band of our Gracious 
Queen. An adventure happened to the concert party 
which, as related in the Herald^ created a good deal of 
gossip. They left Aberdeen by the Sunday afternoon 
mail in the midst of a snowstorm, which continued so 
heavy that the train came to a standstill in the vicinity 
of Fordoun. Here the paragraphist comes in, thus : — 

"There are more things than poverty that make us 
acquainted with strange bed-fellows ; and the passengers, 
gentle and simple, had to join issue at the same table and 
just take what could be had in the way of refreshment at 
a small public house in the neighbourhood of the halt. 
A kebbock, 'two good stumps of ham, and a limited 
quantity of acceptable butter, were soon discussed by 
the company, and * no sign nor motion ' being perceptible 
that the journey would be continued till next morning, 
each and all adopted the ' hail fellow, well met ' sort of 
thing, determining to make the best of a bad job— the 
'stars' shining as radiantly in their lower sphere as 
ever they did in the realms of rank and fashion. Ay, 
i'faith, and brighter. For as night came on Caradori, 
laying aside the artiste, and becoming the true homely 
woman, poured forth strains so heavenly that, Sunday 
though it was, the landlord never said *nay,' but be- 
lieved the song was a holy one, as perchance it might, as 
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lie did not know a syllable of what was sung. Anon, 
Reichardt chimed in with his melodious voice, and 
Formes, in a like spirit forgetting ceremony and opening 
the valves of his majestic organ, rolled out a volume of 
sound that made the old rafters ring again, and the 
servant lassie, as our informant saith, stare in amaze- 
ment, wondering 'whar it a' cam' frae'. By this time 
Sunday had departed, and Remfoyi, whose eyes were 
sparkling with delight, applauding and toasting every- 
thing and everybody, at a hint from Auchuez, the piano 
accompanist, unfolded his fiddle, and throwing his 
whole soul into it, produced music such as gifted ones 
only can produce when playing for — pleasure.'' 

An important page in my own personal story may 
here be quietly obtruded. While the Harmonic Choir 
earned honour for themselves, their attainments proved 
advantageous to the conductor. Having, on leaving 
Banchory-Devenick, joined the East Parish Church, the 
minister, the Rev. William Ogilvie, Dr. James Galen, Mr. 
James Westland, Dr. James Corbet, elders, with others, 
thought that some step might be taken in the direction of 
improving their congregational psalmody. Mr, Archibald 
Wallace, messenger to the North Bank, was precentor, 
and much respected. He expressed himself in sympathy 
with the proposal, and that being so, I undertook the 
duty of training a select voluntary choir on the under- 
standing that Mr. Wallace retained his position. A 
choir of thirty-one voices was organised from ladies, 
gentlemen, and young folks connected with the best 
families in the Church. I have the whole of the names 
before me at this moment — the list headed by the very 
amiable wife of the pastor. The choir gave diligent 
attention to the work, and soon obtained considerable 
notice for their careful, expressive singing. The result 
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was that before twelve months had passed I was offered 
the envied position of precentor in the West Church — 
that office being vacant through the resignation of Mr. 
Colston, and in the gift of the Town Council — ^the wishes 
of the congregation being, of course, consulted. I had an 
ambitious feeling that the payments allowed leaders of 
praise — £8, £12 and £15 per annum — were out of keep- 
ing with the services and responsibility of the post, 
fittingly discharged ; and while the salary in the West 
Church was £30, 1 mentioned a fee of forty guineas. It 
was given without a grudge, and I have a notion that my 
brethren of the ''Lettergae*' tribe profited in like sub- 
stantial manner forthwith, yea, do so even until this day. 
The salary was the largest known in the North paid to 
an occupant of the letteron. I own to having been sorry 
to leave the East Church. The choir were in such 
capital trim, and so friendly with my little home circle. 
The congregation were good enough to present me, as a 
parting gift, with a handsome gold watch which has never 
been a round of its hands out of my keeping since. It 
bears the date, 25th December, 1855. I left the choir in 
the care of Mr. Alexander Machray, who had from the 
first been a most efficient part singer and a valued helper 
in every way. A " C.A.,*' this gentleman has for a con- 
siderable period now been member of a local influential 
legal firm of long standing. 

One of the oldest and best known of our citizens, Mr. 
Alexander Webster, advocate. King Street, died at this 
date. He had reached eighty-five, and had been in 
practice for sixty-one years of that extended period. 
As legal agent and trustee he enjoyed the confidence of 
a large circle of clients, and while somewhat abrupt in 
speech, he was kind at heart. During my Inspectorship 
of Poor for Banchory-Devenick — and long before that 
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time — ^Mr. Webster was factor for the Synod's Lands at 
Findon in tbat parish, and we had a good many business 
dealings. When he approached the four score he had 
the very able assistance of his sons, John and Alexander, 
and taking matters easy it was a pleasing and frequent 
experience to see the respected old gentleman, staff in 
hand, leisurely stepping along, ever faithfully accompanied 
by a favourite little dog. I see them yet in Adelphi 
Court opposite the Journal Office. (Mr. John Webster 
was married to a daughter of Mr. David Chalmers, pro- 
prietor of that paper.) The aged lawyer and his canine 
friend are in earnest converse, for the latter having, after 
his kind, disappeared for a time with some chance ac- 
quaintance, had returned, and was being reasoned with. 
It was a touch of nature. Passers-by would linger on 
their journey to mark the scene, for to them it was as plain 
as print that the four-footed companion knew perfectly 
well what his master was saying in admonishment. Mr. 
Webster had long been ruling elder in the South Parish 
Church, was always spotlessly dressed in black, and the 
disappearance of his short, stout familiar figure caused 
a decided blank in our midst. As a member of the 
Town Council deceased filled the office of City Treasurer 
from 184D to 1847. 

A favouring April afternoon saw massed together the 
greatest gathering of spectators hitherto known to have 
assembled at and opposite Footdee. It was calculated 
that 20,000 persons were present, the occasion being the 
launching of the good ship the Schomberg from the build- 
ing yards of Messrs. James and William Hall. She was 
the largest vessel ever built up till then in Aberdeen, 
288 feet in length, 2,600 in tonnage, new measurement, 
and costing £43,000. Considerable iclat attended the 
launch, Mr. Henry Layard, M.P., the then much 
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NineTeh explorer, and author of the happy, oft-quoted 
House of Commons phrase, " The right man in the right 
place," having consented to perform the naming cere- 
mony. He had come north to be installed Lord Rector 
of Marischal College, an office to which the students had 
called him. The launch was a success in every respect, 
and was followed by a ntunerously attended cake and 
wine service given by the famous builders. Mr. Layard 
was further entertained at a banquet held in his honour 
by the students in the County Rooms, presided over, to 
the admiration of every one, by Mr. Robert Stephen, who 
became the universally beloved minister of Renfrew. An 
able student, he acquired a charming literary style as a 
preacher — a fact which he was good enough to attribute 
to the reviewing of new books I lent him from the Herald 
office. He died, after a long period of ill health, in 1895. 
As a pendant to the launching business, it may be noticed 
that the ScJiomberg was lost on her maiden voyage, when 
bound for Australia. She was in command of Captain 
James Forbes, an able and experienced young seaman — 
confident and daring to a degree. 

Summer saw the welcome Newspaper Stamp Act 
come into operation. A stamped paper sent from the 
publishing office cost ^d. per copy ; an unstamped copy, 
called for or distributed by messenger, cost 3^d. The 
Forbes Mackenzie Act was causing din and dissent 
amongst the Police Commissioners. It was alleged that 
the constables, and even the magistrates, carried out their 
duties in a very partial way. Doings at the principal 
hotels, it was allege, were winked at which were not 
tolerated in the case of humbler public houses and inns. 
Commissioner John Duncan — ^he was a respectable jeweller 
at the comer of St. Nicholas Street— during a keen debate 

amazf^^ old Treasurer William Duncan, and delighted 

8 
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the Board — ^the reporters sharing — by actually reciting 
with dramatic fervour twenty-two lines from^one of Lord 
Macaulay's lays — Horatiios : — 

The Romans in Rome's qnarrels 

Spared neither land nor gold, 
Nor son, nor wife, nor limb, nor life, 

In the faraye days of old. 
Then none were for a party, 

Then all were for the State, 
Then the great man helped the poor, 

And the poor man loved the great ! 

Professor David Masson, who in his Aberdeen Barmer 
press days is said to have designated the Police Board as 
a body who were mainly engaged in ''moralising over 
gutters,'' would have welcomed this lively poetic episode. 
His pencil successors in the comer did. What a tasteful 
performer on the flute this said Commissioner Duncan 
was. 

Following the recent fall of Sebastopol, General Sir 
George Brown, after notable service in the Crimea, came 
home and was entertained to a public dinner at Elgin. 
He was a native of the district, a favourite, and his hosts 
embraced not only all the leading townsfolk, but the prin- 
cipal noblemen and proprietors of the cotmties. Much 
severe criticism had been called forth by the manner in 
which the Aberdeen ministry sent out our soldiers to 
battle, and Sir George's utterances were looked forward 
to with eager interest. Dr. Robert Carruthers, Inverness 
Courier, Mr . Alexander Russell, Scotsman, and Mr. James 
Adam, Aberdeen Herald, took holiday together and str- 
ranged to be at the Brown dinner. They were un- 
doubtedly the best known and most influential press trio 
in Scotland. They foregathered at Fochabers and I was 
summoned to join them in reporting capacity. I have 
never forgotten the drive to Elgin. Russell and Adam 
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were in high spirits — in theirfinest story-telling form during 
the whole journey — ^keeping the top of the coach as lively 
as a tar's marriage feast ; while sedate, lovable Dr. 
Carruthers — a very dictionary of information — apparently 
looked upon his choice companions as schoolboys free 
from task. The dinner duly came with afternoon, and 
the company was large and select. Mr. James Grant, the 
worthy, forcy Provost of Elgin, was chairman, and pro- 
posed the health of the warrior guest in a characteristic 
speech, quoting poetry freely. My business, however, 
was to wait for the General's reply and '* take him in full," 
though truth to tell Elgin within itself had just as good 
if not better men ready for the duty. It would be diffictdt 
to name any county in Scotland that has sent out more 
competent shorthand writers than Morayshire. But that 
by the way. Sir George made his speech. It was a mixed 
up, somewhat wandering soldierly deliverance . He called 
a spade a spade very plainly, particularly when dwelling 
on the battlefield experiences. He did not mince matters 
in the choice of language, his expletives were very plain, 
and some tender-eared hearers seemed surprised, while 
the majority were warm in their appreciation of the old 
hero's frankness. He was not difficult to take, and so 
soon as he sat down I began writing out my notes verba- 
tim. Russell was on my right hand at the dinner table, 
and as he took up the copy, sheet after sheet, it was 
amusing to watch his countenance, as he, with his pencil, 
adroitly toned down certain of the sturdier adjectives. 
Of course, the other journalists, when extending, took a 
like wise course, never, however, departing from the direct 
meaning of the speaker. The speech appeared in every 
important newspaper throughout the country, and the 
Times made it a text for more than one leader. What, 
personally, was of more importance, the occasion secured 
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for me the life friendship of Dr. Carruthers and the famous 
editor of the Scotsman, a fact of which I am to this day 
proud. It is years now since both went to their rest, but 
how vividly memory brings back at the distance of ni^ 
half a century the fatherly way in which the more elderly 
of the two men took my arm, and for a full midnight hour 
walked the silent streets of the ancient Cathedral town. 
To me his conversation was in these hopeful days of 
endeavour a very well-spring of encouragement. 

An upper Strathdee incident in connection with the 
fall of Sebastopol may be mentioned. At that date the 
railway did not go beyond Banchory, and there was no 
telegraph to Balmoral where the Queen and Court were 
on holiday. But stalwart David Middleton, the station 
master, was equal to the call. Knowing the importance 
of the intelligence sent him, he immediately to horse, posted 
rapidly all the way to the Castle, reached the Royal 
dwelling between 10 and 11 P.M., and delivered his mes- 
sage. Great was the joy thereupon. The tidings of the 
fall of the great Russian fortress spread like leaves before 
the wind. There is in the local story a touch of the stirring 
fleet-of-foot Malise errand when, good and true henchman 
of Roderick Dhu, he sped, fiery cross in charge, to summon 
the clan : — 

Fast as the fatal STmbol flies, 
In arms the hats and hamlets rise ; 
From winding glen, from upland brown, 
They pour'd each hardy tenant down, 
Nor sladc'd the messenger his pace, — 
He show'd the sign, he named the place. 

All Crathie was soon awake and wondering. The 
Castle bells were rung. A huge bonfire was quickly set 
ablaze on the top of Craig Gowan, overlooking the palace, 
and foregathering around it the foresters, ghillies, attend- 
ants and workmen struck up the Queen's Anthem. Her 
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Majesty, Prince Albert, and the Royal family assembled 
at the main entrance to the Castle and listened while the 
loyal strain proceeded. The night was pitch-dark. 
Silence, save for the rejoicings, prevailed over lofty 
Lochnagar and his glorious range of neighbours ; the 
Dee soughed along ; music from voice and pipe arose ; 
torches, will-o'-the-wisp-like, flashed forth, here, there, 
everywhere, and that Highland glen scene was one to be 
remembered. The Queen was greatly pleased with the 
part Mr. Middleton played in the matter, and along with 
a letter of thanks sent him a cheque for £50. 

Considerable interest was taken in searching for a suit- 
able spot on which to erect the new Grammar School, the 
famous old building in Schoolhill, sacred to the memory 
of Lord Byron and Dr. James Melvin, being altogether un- 
fitted for the growing educational requirements of the 
period. The new school, it was agreed, ought to be a 
building worthy of the city, and some half dozen likely 
sites were named and canvassed. One in particular re- 
commended itself, and now (1900), when glancing north- 
wards over Union Bridge, we all see how things look. 
Pity it is, indeed, for appearance at any rate, it was 
not chosen. Provost Blaikie and others were strongly 
in favour of ground being acquired in Belmont Street, 
including the Institution for the Deaf and Dumb. They 
held that by creating a fine building here, facing the 
Denbum and Union Terrace, a beautiful feature would 
be added to the attractive appearance of the town. Can 
anybody doubt the truth of this to-day? Two reasons, 
however, were urged against the site : first, as to the 
space being insufficient for a large building with adequate 
recreation ground ; and second, the purchase price — some 
£5,500 — surely a mere fleabite when the prices now paid 
for less important situations are considered. 
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Obtaining my annual holiday, I started with a friend, 
late in August, for Birmingham to be present at the Grand 
Musical Festival held there at intervals for the benefit of 
the local General Hospital. It proved an unforgetable 
delight. The chief feature of the year was the production 
of Sir Michael Costa's new oratorio Eli, written for the 
occasion. The chorus and band numbered over 500, 
carefully picked all, while the leading soloists formed a 
combination of vocal talent and celebrity rarely equalled. 
Think, ye elderly readers who glance over these ram- 
bling Reminiscences, think of this glorious galaxy : Grisi, 
Castellan, Rudersdorff, Viardot Garcia, Dolby, Mario, 
Reeves, Reichardt, Gardoni, Formes, Lablache and Weiss ! 
The Messiah and Elijah formed, of course, important 
entries in the programme of the week, but expectancy 
centred upon the production of Costa's much spoken 
about work to be conducted by himself. The periorm- 
ance remains in my memory as the most entrancing, the 
most educative musical feast it has ever been my good 
fortune to enjoy. Week after week during my month's 
holiday I sent well on to a couple of columns to the 
Herald about the festival and cognate doings. But that 
is a legend of the long past. Here, however, is a new 
page that may conveniently get place now. The tenor 
soloists — ^the most eminent of the time — seemed in their 
efforts to vie with each other for chief honours in the 
rendering of the Eli music, and on this point let me 
make a short quotation from one of the Herald articles. 
" Mr. Reeves' greatest glory was gained by his powerfully 
fine delivery of a war song, beginning — 

Philistines ! hark the trumpet sounding ! 

Make yottr shields and arrows bright ! 
Set yonr steeds and chariots bounding ; 

Speed ye quickly on to fight, 

War against the Israelite^— 
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the two last lines are taken up by the full chorus, while 
the instrumentalists are, one might say, uproarious, yet 
the magnificent voice of Reeves rang out from the chaos 
of sound clear and thrilling as the tones of a trumpet." 
And thereby hangs the untold simple tale. When Messrs. 
William Mollison and John Clyde, accompanied by their 
touring company, visited Aberdeen, say about the middle 
'eighties, their chief card was a revival of Bob Boy with 
Mr. Sims Reeves as the predominating "star" in the 
part of Francis Osbaldistone. The famous tenor was past 
his prime — bom 1822 — ^but he nursed his voice with rare 
art and sang with a fascinating reserve that charmed all 
hearts. This he did for two nights, but during the rest 
of the engagement he did not appear, being confined to 
his hotel — ^The Palace — from the effects of an escape of 
what he called "poisonous gas," in his dressing-room 
at the theatre. From what I had written about him in 
earlier days. Reeves indicated a desire for an interview, 
so I called at the hotel and was received by the tenor and 
his wife. We had an interesting chat over musical and 
dramatic matters and friends who " had passed beyond 
these voices ". We came upon the Birmingham Festival, 
and I spoke of the exciting competition between the 
soloists in their Eli turns. "Yes," suddenly broke in 
Mrs. Reeves, " yes, and didn't Reeves wipe them all out 
splendidly in the war song — Philistmes, hark.'* The two 
of us agreed ; but the tenor himself was silent : he 
seemed to shun personal praise. And another instance 
of this occurred a little later on. Speaking about once 
popular singers I asked if he remembered a good-looking 
young fellow Henry Haigh, who used to appear at the 
Aberdeen Saturday evening concerts in the 'sixties, and 
who played with him (Reeves) in London in Mac&uren's 
opera of Bobin Hood f " Yes," he answered with em- 
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phasis ; " yes, Haigh had the finest voice in England." 
Surely this was even more than generous respecting a 
popular rival. Another incident of the evening may be 
of some interest, perhaps service. Mrs. Mann, the 
courteous hostess of The Palace, brought into the room 
a beautiful bouquet of flowers, fresh from her garden at 
Broomhill House, and presented it to Mrs. Reeves. That 
lady was delighted, and after smelling it she handed it to 
me. The odour was delicious, and I was passing the 
nosegay on to Reeves, when with a warning cry his wife 
exclaimed, " Don't, Jack, don't ! " I naturally looked 
surprised, and observing this she explained that if the 
perfume of the flowers reached her husband's throat he 
would ^be off his singing form for nights. He quietly 
supported the statement. I have a keen recollection of 
the evening thus dwelt upon. Memories of the interesting 
concert night of 1843 in Marischal Street would arise. 
Every one of the clever group who constituted the little 
touring party on that occasion had, with the exception of 
Reeves himself, finished their life journey. Old Lloyd, 
the low comedian, still well remembered in Edinburgh, 
and father of Arthur Lloyd, who, as a comic singer at the 
present writing, stands much above the ordinary music 
hall vocalist ; Leigh Murray, who became the most 
accomplished W^alking Gentleman London could for years 
boast, though sadly and regretfully he threw away his 
proud position ; Mrs. Leigh, his wife, who sang tastefully, 
a most amiable lady who long remained a stage favourite, 
while Sam Cowell, who gave us Lord Lovell and BiUy 
Barlow in a way no other humourist of the time could 
touch, had warbled some of his last traveller's tales to a 
crowded gathering of gold-diggers assembled in the candle- 
ligjiited room of an Australian concert shanty. 'Twas in 
this merry mood Mr. Barry Sullivan, on one of his latest 
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insits to Aberdeen, hitching himself on to the comer of a 
table in the Imperial Hotel depicted Sam to me singing, 
^ Hey, Jim along, Jim along, Josey ". The tragedian and 
tlie comic songster had been fellow members of a stock 
company in their early stage years. Sullivan could lilt 
sweetly, and though on that Imperial Hotel occasion he 
was somewhat tired after his exacting performance to a 
great house of Bichard III., jet thoughts of the old times 
roused him and he became a boy again. Yes, I have a 
keen recollection of my last meeting with Mr. Sims Reeves, 
and may be pardoned in venturing to quote a sentence or 
two from a letter he sent me on his return home, respect- 
ing his visit to Aberdeen. He was writing, of course, 
under the sense of disappointment at having been unable 
to fulfil his engagement, and his remarks run : '* The only 
real pleasure I experienced, I may truly say, was the 
gratifying interview with your worthy self. May I beg 
your kind acceptance of the enclosed photo : in remem- 
brance of your very generous and friendly feeling to- 
wards yours sincerely, J. Sims Reeves.*' The first Mrs. 
Reeves was in her younger life as Miss Emma Lucombe 
an operatic singer of considerable mark, and afterwards 
a member of the Edinburgh Theatre Royal Company. 
She had, therefore, acquired* valuable experience as an 
actress. On the occasion of the Aberdeen visit under 
notice. Reeves himself did not leave the hotel for the 
opening rehearsal of Bob Boy, and his wife attended at 
the theatre, going through the stage business of Francis 
Osbaldistone in his place. In mentioning to her husband, 
in my hearing, various *' points " made by certain of the 
players, she expressed her marked satisfaction with the 
Baillie Nicol Jarvie of Mollison, and said she had never 
seen so young a man in the part : he would come to 
something. She was right. Mr. William Mollison has 
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since then secured sure footing in London and throughout 
the country as an excellent all round actor. Mr. John 
Clyde — a name new to us — was " Rob," and by no means 
a notable one. This could not be said, however, when 
the same gentleman recently visited Aberdeen and ap- 
peared in the same character. He had worked up the 
part with distinct success, and the Red Macgregor has 
not been seen here to greater advantage since the days of 
Mr. Alexander McLein's famous representation. Reeves 
died at Worthing, Sussex, 2Sth October, 1900, aged 
seventy-eight. Golden voiced, he was furthermore 
dowered with a generous heart. When his celebrated 
rival Mario fell upon evil days the leading musical 
artistes gave a concert for his benefit in London. Reeves 
could not be present, but he sent a cheque for a hundred 
guineas to the fund. 

Something more in the musical way, but on a different 
track. On returning from my holiday wanderings I 
found that the proceedings of the General Association 
for the Improvement of Psalmody were steadily engaging 
the earnest attention of an increasing number of the 
citizens — all ranks. This Association, following up the 
endeavours of the Harmonic Choir, took birth at a meet- 
ing of parties interested in congregational praise held in 
Meston's Hall, Union Street, 1st September, 1855, In 
the course of the deliberations — over which Convener 
Leslie presided — a motion proposed by Baillie Bothwell, 
and seconded by Mr. James Valentine, was adopted, 
appointing that a public meeting be held for the pur- 
pose of forming an Association for the Improvement of 
Psalmody and of organising classes for practice and 
tuition. This meeting took place on 18th September* 
in the Mechanics' Hall. Provost Blaikie was chairman, 
and the crowded audience embraced a large number of 
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fhe most influential gentlemen in the town. By invitation 
the Harmonic Choir were present, and sang a selection 
of Psalm tunes, chorals, and short anthems. The motion 
just quoted was eloquently submitted by Baillie Both- 
well, seconded by the Rev. Henry Angus, and unani- 
mously adopted. A word or two regarding these 
gentlemen. It can fairly enough be stated that at this 
time there was no name but one connected with the 
public Boards of the city more frequently heard than 
that of ''Bothwell". Tall, pale-visaged, spare, lean 
indeed of form, he glided along the street — his head 
keeping motion with his step — ^in what may be styled a 
mildly innocent manner, deep, apparently, in thought. 
But George Black Bothwell, candle manufacturer, was 
no innocent, and not a few opponents found in debate 
that he owned a characteristic other than mildness. He 
had been given a brittle temper, and he acquired suit- 
able accompaniment of language. He was an educated 
gentleman, and probably the most widely read of all his 
official contemporaries. Baillie Bothwell, was, more- 
over, an effective speaker ; accurate in his English and 
deliberate in utterance. The reporters liked to "take 
him," and so his speeches always read well. I think he 
was feared more than loved — ^that is, by the enemy ; but, 
be that as it may, there never was a doubt of his capacity 
for work and his readiness to uphold according to his 
leanings the best interests of his native city. He was 
Dean of Guild in 1849, and worthily made Baillie the 
next year. The Rev. Henry Angus was for a long 
period minister of St. Nicholas Lane United Presbyterian 
Church, and undoubtedly held an important position in 
fhe northern councils of the courts of that body. He 
was of the refined burly type of men — ^the Dr. Kilgour, 
the Rev, Simon Mackintosh order — already outlined in 
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these pages. Not a shred of affectatioii in his nature ; 
an excellent preacher ; much beloved by his flock and 
held in high esteem by his fellow-dtizens of every de- 
nomination. He possessed, moreover, the saving grace 
of humour, and used to brighten up dreary deliberations 
by sly digs at his best friends — as, for instance : The 
United Presbyterian Presbytery were holding their stated 
meeting in St. Nicholas Lane Church — with Mr. Angus 
in the chair — ^the precentor's letteron to wit. In the course 
of the sitting he submitted a motion dealing in very dis- 
tinct terms with a certain ticklish subject regarding which 
there existed considerable difference of opinion in the 
Court. The Rev. John Pedan Bell of Midmar, one of the 
Moderator's most attached brethren, held opposite views 
to him on the question under review, and getting hold of 
the paper on which the motion was scrolled he scored 
and scored at it with his pencil to the amazed indignation 
of its original author to whom he at last handed it up 
with the remark : " Something like that would probably 
meet the mind of the Presbytery ". Oh ! the look of 
honest Henry Angus at that moment as, staring with 
uplifted eye-brows at the gentle brother from Midmar, 
he exclaimed : " What, sir, what ! Would you castrate 
my motion?*' The solemn assembly roared, while the 
speaker leaning down to the reporters' table whispered 
to William Alexander in the doric of Johnny Qibh, " Ye 
needna' pit that intil yer papers". The pencillers com- 
plied, though all the same we considered the incident 
the cream of the day's doings. Such was Henry Angus : 
direct, fearless, upright to the core. He died in 1860 at 
the age of sixty-six. 

But let us return to the waiting audience in the East 
Church. The Psalmody Association enjoyed the advan- 
tage of being most competently officered — thus : Chair- 
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man, Mr. Arthur Thomson, banker ; Treasurer, Mr. James 
Valker, merchant ; Joint Secretaries, Messrs. George 
Valker, bookseller, and James Valentine, journalist. The 
list of immediate patrons included the following names — 
Honorary President, The Right Honourable Lord Haddo, 
M.P. ; Vice Presidents, Thomas Blaikie, Esq., Lord Pro* 
vost ; George Thompson, Junior, Esq. , M.P, ; "William 
Watson, Esq., Sheriff-Substitute. The 28th of November 
may be accounted the red-letter starting date of the As- 
sociation, when the body gave a performance of sacred 
music in the East Parish Church. The public advertise- 
ment ran : '* The Committee are happy to announce that 
one hundred and sixty ladies and gentlemen, including 
about twenty leaders of psalmody, have kindly agreed to 
farm a choir for the purpose of illustrating various styles 
of sacred music : Harmonium, Herr Granz ; Conductor, 
Mr. William Camie ", The charges of admission were, 
front seats a shilling, second seats sixpence, and the 
Church was crowded. Happily everything went well. 
The large choir held themselves on their trial, and the 
unanimous verdict was — Success. They were on pretty 
sure ground in the singing of the simpler pieces ; it was 
Handel's " Hallelujah " that was looked forward to with 
anxiety. Mr. Baker, the accomplished organist of St. 
Andrew's Episcopal Church, told me that in all his experi- 
ence he had never known this grand work given by so 
numerous a body of voices without " string " — ^that is to 
say, violin — support. A rumour went that bets had been 
made there would be a break down at this part of the 
programme. If so, the money was lost, for this is what 
the Journal said of the pertormance : " The ' Hallelujah 
Chorus' from Handel's Messiah, undoubtedly about the 
greatest triumph of musical genius, which has never, we 
believe, been attempted in Scotland by so numerous a 
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choir without full orchestral accompaniment, was next 
performed with precision and spirit, and had a powerful 
effect. A demand was made for its repetition, which was 
complied with at an after part of the evening, the second 
rendering being, if anything, even superior to the first." 
The proceedings of this meeting fanned the interest in the 
psalmody movement, and the immediate outcome was the 
organisation of elementary music classes to be taught by 
Mr. William Davidson — old notation — ^precentor, Free 
Trinity Church ; and Mr. Ludivic Sandison — ^Tonic Sol- 
Fa — ^precentor, Greyfriars Parish Church ; also a large 
public class for the practice of tunes selected from The 
People's Tune Booh and other sources. The charge of this 
class was entrusted to me, and at various stages it 
numbered from 500 to 700 and 900 members, young men 
and maidens with grey-bearded citizens of all sects. 
They engaged in the part-singing work with a spirit and 
earnestness that commanded success. Taught and 
teacher fully understood each other, and the practisings, 
week after week, proved an attractive joy to all. 

Amongst the entertainers who came our way about 
this time was Signor Bosco, a young, exceedingly neat- 
handed, alert conjuror. He did some remarkable feats 
with glass globes full of water and gold fishes, and one 
felt it a pleasure to have his wits — where there might be 
wits — so artfully deceived. Where the globes came from 
was, fortunately, a beguiling mystery, Mr. Frederick 
Calvert, a name familiar to old Marischal Street play- 
goers, gave a series of readings in the West End Academy 
on "Living Orators and Statesmen", He had some 
twenty years previously been leading actor here with the 
Ryders, and was an excellent elocutionist. Herein, in- 
deed, lay his strength — particularly in the representation 
of the stately order of Shakespearian character. Mr. 
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Calvert had several daughters distinguished for their 
beauty : they never took to the stage. Public rumour 
had one of them affianced to Mr. John Phillip, the artist, 
then a young man, and I have seen a portrait of the lady 
from his brush — but it was a ruin. The course of true 
love, it would seem, did not, in this case, run smooth, 
and Phillip in a moment of irritation slashed the canvas 
from top to bottom with his knife. Mr. "William Smith, 
tea merchant — a fast friend of the painter's — stored the 
ruin for long. It would be interesting to see it now. 
Calvert had a son who, when done with his apprentice- 
ship as an architect in Edinburgh, adopted the sock and 
buskin line of business. It fell to me to give him his first 
newspaper notice when he made his debut in Marischal 
Street, in Bichard III. His name in the bills was Henry 
Talbot, and he promised well, but he then and I fear 
always greatly over-rated his ability. His rise was, 
accordingly, by no means rapid, and as years went on 
he would call at the Infirmary Office, Exchange Street, 
and complain bitterly to me of the non-appreciation of 
the play-going public. From the first Talbot had a 
staunch friend in Mr. Donald Cattanach, advocate, an 
ardent patron of the drama, and that gentleman listened 
to his sorrows with, I suspect^ much more sympathy than 
the hardened critic. Notwithstanding this, Henry Talbot 
was an agreeable, if amusing, young fellow, and our 
intercourse was throughout pleasant His downcome 
was unfortunate and sudden. 

Take a leap, in imagination, my suffering reader, from 
the artificialities of the stage and footlights to the heath- 
dad hills and howes about Crathie. September is near 
its close, and upper Deeside is astir with preparations 
for the Braemar Gathering, then in iullest strength and 
beauty. The Forbes men have tramped from their tryst- 
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ing place, Clachan of Tomaish, Corgarff, across country 
from Straihdon and are encamped at Tynabaigh, exactly 
opposite Balmoral Castle, where Her Majesty, the Prince 
Consort with the Royal children, and the Court are still 
in residence. There is a goodly array of kilted and 
plaided members of the Forbes clan, and they are all in 
proper fettle for the fun — ^none more lightsome-hearted 
than their grizzled chief, generous old Sir Charles, the 
leal Baronet of Newe. Hearty Highland revelry rings 
forth from the pitched tents, while Duncan Campbell and 
young "Willie Meams, the pipers, with a touch of humour 
invitingly strike up Ower the Water to Charlie^ and the 
melody floats castleways when, hark — ^sure enough the 
cry arises, ** The Prince is coming ! " Instantly there is 
a hurrying into soldierly like reception order. And the 
good news is true, for looking down to the Dee you see — 
fit subject for painter — you see H.R.H. Prince Albert 
mounted on a pony fording the river, attended by his 
suite to visit the camp. It is a proud hour for the 
Forbeses, and hospitality flows freely to all. The scene 
was very simple, very homely, but it was long spoken 
about from the Brig of Alford to the cosy hostelry at 
Colquhoney, as an outstanding instance of the considera- 
tion, the kindliness of him who to the end — 

Wore the white flower of a blameless life. 

His Royal Highness moved about for a short time 
amongst the tents, and soon after a messenger well laden 
arrived with a supply of mutton and whisky for the men, 
with wine for the officers, the gift of the Queen. One 
of these officers I remember well, from his frankness 
and geniality, was Sir William Forbes of Fintray — ^the 
present Lord Sempill. Next day Her Majesty personally 
visited the camp and there were private rejoicings in the 
evening at Invercauld House. The gathering of Hi^- 
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landers in front of the old castle of Braemar was a bril- 
liant affair, the Court being present and a large attendance 
of titled and untitled spectators. Several of us, our 
note*taking duty accomplished, took a walk down to the 
comfortable inn at Inver and enjoyed ourselves quietly. 
It was here, I think, that the following was first sung : — 

BONNIE DEESIDE. 

When the birk tree like silver is shining, 

And the broom on the brae ^eams like ^Id ; 
When the stag for the deep pool is pining, 

And the shorn ewe seeks shelter nor fold : 
Oh I then would I roam o*er the heather, 

Where often I've wandered in pride, 
And twined fern and bine-bell together — 

Sae hlitheaome on bonnie Deeside. 

I can see the g^y anld Kirk o' Crathie — 

Balmoral and lythe Caimaqnheen I 
In the glen glints the hill-shepherd's bothie, 

Wi* dark Lochnagar far abeen. 
I know not the joomey before me I 

I care not what troubles betide ! 
While memory thus can restore me 

The joys o' langsyne on Deeside. 

The gloamin' brings back days departed, 

I see well-kent faces ance mair ; 
They come, the beloved and leal-hearted. 

From silence to solace my care. 
Oh ! stay happy dreams of life's morning, 

Ye visions of past homrs abide, 
For ever ye bring in retnming 

New blessings frae bonnie Deeside. 

When speaking of the spectators high in rank at the 

Gathering, I might have said that not the least engaging 

and admired 'mid the gay throng was Lady Agnes Duff, 

the large-hearted mother of the present Duke of Fife, then 

a gallant boy. Large-hearted, indeed, she truly can be 

called, for while she was entertaining the best in the land 

at quaint, cosy Corriemulzie Cottage — ^now new Mar 

9 
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Lodge — she at fhe same period was giving by invitation 
the poorer folks of Skene their dinner twice a week at 
Skene House, provisions being unusually high in price. 

The Rev. Charles Gordon, the venerable and univer- 
sally loved Pastor of the Roman Catholic Church, Aber- 
deen, died now aged eighty-four. It may be boldly said 
that there was not a soul in our dty but was familiar 
with the ever cheerfully grave figure of old Priest Gordon 
as he went slowly, quietly, on his daily journeys con- 
tinually doing good. A native of Bellie, he began his 
life work in Glenlivet. Having been ordained in 1795, he 
came to Aberdeen, and here he laboured for sixty years 
a Father, indeed, to his much-attached flock. He was a 
little man of pleasant ruddy countenance, and took a 
warm interest in all public movements of a charitable 
nature. For a time he managed the Blairs College 
property, and the Constitution Street schools stand as a 
memorial of his efforts in the cause of education. His 
funeral was representative in the broadest sense, the 
Lord Provost, the members of the Town Council and 
ministers of every denomination attending. Priest 
Gordon rests in the ancient Snow Kirkyard, Old Aber- 
deen. 

What was considered a somewhat important case 
under the Forbes McKenzie Act attracted more than 
usual attention — ^local and otherwise — ^this winter. The 
Honourable Lady Saltoim presented new colours to the 
Royal Aberdeenshire Militia, then commanded by Major 
Erskine, a very popular officer, and in celebration of the 
event the regiment gave a grand assembly in the Royal 
Hotel. Well on to two himdred guests, including the dite 
of the city and county families, were present. Lord Provost 
Blailde, Mr. John Angus, Town Clerk, with other leading 
officials, took an active share in the proceedings — supper, 
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dancing, etc. — ^which were continued till beyond fhe statu- 
tory McKenzie time limit. The result was a great outcry 
by the rigid upholders of the Act, and David Robertson of 
the Royal was charged in the Police Court with keeping 
his hotel open till untimeous hours. The trial, from the 
society standing of many of the parties who had been airt 
and pairt in the misdoings, aroused much interest, and 
the police superintendent of the day — Mr. John "Watson — 
very reluctantiy appeared as prosecutor. The Herald in 
a strong article remarked : " There is not in the city a 
more zealous and upright servant than Mr. "Watson, yet 
through this abominable Act, and some of its sour-faced 
abettors amongst the Police Commissioners, he was placed 
in a most humiliating position ". There was not a " strong 
bench " of magistrates sitting in judgment, one of them, a 
mild, kindly old gentieman, being specially weak in his 
grammar ; and Mr. John Duguid Milne, with Mr. James 
Collie, advocates, who defended Host Robertson, made 
a deal of fun out of the affair in their examination of 
witnesses. The upshot was a fine of twenty-five shillings. 
Mr. John Pollock died, November, 1855, at Newcastle, 
and when the theatre opened for the season the bills read 
''Mrs. Pollock, directress". Her son-in-law Mr. Alex- 
ander McLein and his wife, with Miss Clara Leslie, Mr. 
Macfarlane and Mr. "William Elliot, were in the company. 
Othello was ventured early with Mr. McLein leading, but 
his forte was only discovered when Bob Boy was pro- 
duced later on. He made a most telling Macgregor, his 
tall commanding figure, a splendid dress and perfect 
Scotch aiding immensely in the realisation of the character. 
He played this part over a period of at least thirty years 
and had no superior during the whole time. J. B. Howard 
of Edinburgh and Tom Powrie, Dundee, were both excel- 
lent Bobs, but Alick McLein bore the bell to the last. 
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Mr. "William Gourlay was also appearing in the cast, and 
in a round of Scottish characters. He had much improved 
as an actor, When first seen on our boards Gourlay's 
efforts were mainly as a dancer between the pieces. His 
execution, dressed in Derby racecourse fashion, of what 
he called " The Jockey Dance " was a very clever and 
attractive bit of work, and set all the young gallery chaps 
wild to imitate his heel-nmning step from the back of the 
stage to the footlights. Gourlay had married a daughter 
of Corbet Ryder by his first wife, and became a really 
capital comedian. The name is still found in the profes^ 
sion, Mr. John L. Toole, steadily growing in popularity^ 
now paid us a second visit and gave a monologue enter^ 
tainment in the County Rooms, entitled "Sketches of 
Life". His imitations of a wide range of characters — 
and especially London characters — were very clever, and 
heartily amused everybody. 

In educational circles the appointment of a new 
Rector for our Grammar School was a good deal can^ 
vassed. Seven candidates entered to fill the chair 
vacated by Professor Geddes, five of whom had local 
connection, including Mr, James Donaldson, M.A., Rector 
of Stirling Academy, a man of distinguished merit. A 
stranger, however, succeeded. This was Mr, Thomas 
Waller Eyre Evans, Head Classical Master of the Royal 
Academical Institution, Belfast. He presented a number 
of splendid testimonials, and after due appearance before 
the judges — certain professors and city clergymen named 
by the Town Council — was appointed at the yearly salary 
of £300. The brief career of Mr. Evans was far from a 
success, for though he gave unchallengeable proof of his 
learning he could not command the scholars. He was a 
gifted, an eloquent Irishman ; nobody questioned that, but 
in certain respects he was what might be called eccentric^ 
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The boys soon discovered this, and the willing Rector 
had a weary time, a trying task with them. They used 
to perch upon benches, hide below the forms, etc., and 
Mr. Evans being very near-sighted could not put his 
finger upon the offenders. During a portion of his stay 
here a wandering street harper used to take up his posi- 
tion opposite where the Rector resided in Union Street, 
and sing Irish melodies, accompanying himself well. 
This quite won the hearts of the quiet scholar and his 
kindly wife, exiles both, as they felt themselves, from 
beloved Erin — ^with the result that the wandering minstrel 
and I (being akin to the tribe) were more than once 
guests at their table. And no minor sons of song could 
have desired more engaging, more generous hosts. How 
tenderly the harper would softly lilti some of Thomas 
Moore's delightful melodies — Oft in the Stilly Night ; The 
Meeting of the Waters ; The Harp that once through Taroie 
Halls — ^gems that never lose their brilliancy when fittingly 
set forth. Things, however, came to such a pass between 
Mr. Evans and his classes, that an inquiry was instituted 
by the Town Council, and a number of the pupils with their 
parents were examined in the old Council hall. I pre- 
pared (1859) a report of the evidence, which was printed 
and provides rather piquant reading. Mr. Evans shortly 
afterwards removed from Aberdeen, bearing with him the 
respect due to a gentleman of his high attainments. The 
Council, it was considered, dealt generously in the matter. 
Alexhangdogro and the Fairy of the Enchanted Isle — 
the Pantomime which wound up the dramatic year — was 
held to be one of the best things of the kind yet produced 
in Marischal Street. I forget the story, but the piece was 
accounted " very amusing, deftly written and attractively 
mounted ". The literary taste of Mr. Alexander McLein 
and the professional experience of Mrs. Pollock came 



134 REPORTING RBMINISCBNCBS [1855 

effectively into operation, and we privately worked at it 
during a number of merry nights. There were lots of 
local allusions in the way of attempted jokes and refer- 
ences to passing imperial events, the latter hinging mainly 
upon the long-drawn-out, weary Crimean war. Miss 
Clara Leslie, being cast for the Fairy Queen, had to be 
provided with a potential portion of what, in theatrical 
language, is termed the " fat " of the piece, and here is a 
quotation from her lines which, with a change of per- 
sonal names and situations, might prove handy just now 
(June, 1900) , when Lord Roberts, Lord Kitchener, General 
Hector Macdonald and their comrades in South Africa 
are the observed of all observers. Having described the 
chiefs holding command in the Crimea — ^Lord Raglan, 
General Simpson and associates — ^Miss Leslie delivered 
with studied elocutionary point something like this : — 

And now fara-ve Codrington bears watch and mlc, 
A leader trained not in the " red tape *' school ; 
Young, wise and active, ever at his post, 
He won his spurs as Alma's stream was cross'd ; 
And with him joined a chieftain firm and true, 
As ere led dan or Highland broadsword drew : 
Old Scotland ! on your brightest page of faime, 
Kieep honour*d place for Colin Campbell's name I 

What an innings of patriotic applause the pit and 
gallery played as the speaker coming down to the foot- 
lights wafted this appeal to them ! Poor lady, the words 
may be said to be amongst the last she ever spoke here — 
her death taking place the following August, at Douglas, 
Isle of Man, where she had been performing. She was a 
niece of the once celebrated Mrs. Warner, the companion 
of Samuel Phelps when that fine actor was lessee of 
Sadler's Wells Theatre. The Aberdeen Herald in a brief 
notice of Miss Leslie's decease concluded thus : *' Off the 
stage she was known save to few ; but to that few she 
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was endeared by her true kindliness of heart, her un- 
assuming, cheerful disposition, and devotion to her art — 
an art to which she brought the somewhat rare qualifica- 
tions, in her class, of extensive reading and accomplished 
scholarship". Life's fitful fever over, this young and 
promising favourite of our old Marischal Street Theatre 
rests in Kirk Braddon Cemetery. Resting too, but nearer 
us, are her chosen and faithful friends — ^Mrs. Pollock, 
and "William Russell, bookseller. 

Early in 1856 a meeting of town and county gentle- 
men was held to consider a proposal mooted for the 
extension of the Public Rooms. The buildings, best 
known then by the name of the " County Rooms," had 
been erected in 1820 at a cost of £14,000 odd, but they 
contained no apartment sufficiently large to attract, at 
this date, any first-rate combination of highly paid artistes. 
Sir Andrew Leith Hay, of Rannes, presided at the meet- 
ing, and Mr. Arthur Thomson, banker, who had always 
taken a warm interest in local musical matters, submitted 
at some length an outline of the new scheme — ^the leading 
feature of which was a large hall capable of accommo- 
dating an audience of say 2,500 persons. An influential 
committee was appointed, and the outcome of their 
work, continued over several years, speaks for itself in 
the form of our now beautiful Music Hall. 

Public attention, which for months had over the length 
and breadth of the United Kingdom been in unwonted 
measure concentrated upon the case of Dr. Palmer, the 
Rugeley horse-radng gambler, secret insurer of lives, 
and strychnine poisoner, was suddenly diverted north- 
wards to the Moray Firth little town of Dingwall. The 
respected Provost of the place had entertained to dinner 
a party of private friends at his residence, when before 
rising from table five of the gentlemen grew alarmingly 
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ill, and within a few hours three of the number were 
dead — ^Mr. Gordon, proprietor of Findon, Invermark, 
and the Roman Catholic priests of Eskadale and Beauly. 
From the fact that none of the ladies of the party partook 
of the roast beef served, and were in no ways affected, it 
became evident where the source of the catastrophe lay, 
and immediate inquiry elicited the fatal information that 
the family cook having sent her assistant — ^they were both 
Catholics — ^to the house garden for some necessary radish, 
monkshood or wolfbane was brought to her instead ! 
The terrible tragedy created tremendous excitement over 
the whole of Scotland, and made rich and poor consider 
well the danger of growing radish and monkshood within 
the same garden ground. 

Mr, Isaac Machray, already mentioned in these notes 
as landlord of the Royal Hotel, Union Street, died at this 
date, aged fifty-six. For well on to a quarter of a century 
he had been known to nearly everybody — locally speaking 
— as chief proprietor of the mail and stage coaches running 
daily South and North from Aberdeen. The starting and 
arrival of the coaches ever proved an attraction, and many 
persons assembled at the hotel door at the appointed hours. 
The coaching appointments were attractively complete : 
the " cattle," fine spirited four-in-hands ; the guards, 
active and courteous in red coats and white hats ; the 
drivers ditto and past-masters of whip and rein, Mr, 
Machray, stoutish and highly coloured in the face, was 
for a short period a member of the Town Council, and 
also devoted considerable attention to agriculture. He 
had a sharp temper, chastened by a kind heart. Many 
a free " lift " in the way of an outside coach seat did he 
give to respectable working-class poor folks summoned to 
see dying relatives at a distance. Railways were as yet 
in the future. 
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Wliat a weary canldxif e drive the Moor of Dinnet used 
to be in winter ! The snow-covered hills and roads ; slow 
coaching and no refreshing shelter for man or beast until 
John Ogg's cosy riverside "public" at Cambus o' May 
was reached, a humble dwelling now curtailed at one end 
to allow room for the railway to pass. In January, 1856, 
the majority of Captain James Farquharson of Invercauld 
came round, and there were festive meetings convened 
in true Highland fashion along upper Deeside — Braemar, 
Glenshee, Crathie, Ballater, all answering the gathering 
call. The young laird himself was with his regiment — ^the 
Scots Fusilier Guards — ^in the trenches before Sebastopol. 
He was very popular at home, and maintained that popu- 
larity everywhere to the last, for he was a generous-hearted 
gentleman void of all side — " Piccadilly Jim," as comrades 
were wont to style him. At Braemar handsome and still 
graciously remembered Factor Peter Maclagan presided 
over a large company within the Invercauld Arms on the 
very spot where the Earl of Mar raised the standard of 
Scottish Independence in 1715. Regarding the dinner 
doings and the dancing thereafter, I recorded, and now, 
after many days, read that we *' kept up the rejoicings till 
an early hour next morning, wishing long life and happi- 
ness to Sliach'd Clann Fhionladh ". Ay, ay ! That was 
in the days when we went a-gipsying, and the merry 
makers would hie hame with some on foot, some on hill- 
, not a few in comfortably straw-stuff*d carts — a 
way of travelling, for one plaid serves three 
or four, though they say it is best with two only ! DT'ell, 
that was at the " majority " of Captain Farquharson, and 
much the like might be written anent the proceedings at 
his marriage amidst the same glorious surroundings years 
after, say, )>lovember, 1864. Frank and able William 
Brown was now factor, and he had expressed a desire 
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that something appropriate should be sung at the nuptial 
festivities, so here are a couple of stanzas from a song 
your obedient put together on the journey up Deeside — 
William Alexander prompting and punctuating. The thing 
had to be given twice, the fine swing of the tune chosen — 
Wha'll be King but Charlie — ^helping mightily to bring out 
the points of the rhyme-waif : — 

Here where we meet in faridal glee, 

The Standard first waved proudly ; 
And war's red torrent swelled the Dee, 

Hate's slogan sounded loudly. 
But happier now Love's peaceful bow 

Athwart our hills is bending ; 
Love*s banner floats, Love*s sweetest notes 

From voice and pipe come blending : 
The Ballater men ; Glen-Callater men — 

Glenshee and Craigen-darra, 
Clash cup to cup and bumpers up, 

To our Chief and his winsome marrow. 

To-night Love's beacon bright shall gleam 

O'er stately Ballochbuie ; 
Craig-nich shall hear the eagle scream — 

And gxvet far Ben Macdhui, 
Then blythe together leal clansman and brither, 

Monaltrie and Glengaim, 
Rare garlands twine of oak and pine, 

The heather and the fern : 
And while the toast passes, look well to your glasses, 

As shoulder to shoulder be steady ; 
Shout — " Caim-a-quheen ; long live the Queen ; 

Invercauld and his bonnie Lady." 

Not a few heard, with regret, of the death at Dundee 
of a man who, for a number of years, was held in much 
esteem by the lay scientists amongst us. This was Mr. 
James Straton, fishing tackle maker, St. Catherine Wynd^ 
his shop occupying the site now constituting the Despatch 
Department of the Free Press. He was zealously, nay» 
profoundly devoted to Phrenology, a doctrine then re- 
ceiving much attention. Mr. Straton was an exceedingly 
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able man, and as retiring as able. He published several 
papers on the Mathematics of Phrenology in which he 
demonstrated errors in the works of writers of the highest 
educational repute, including no less an authority than 
Sir William Hamilton. In a leisure hour he would come 
stepping into the shop of his neighbour, Mr. Stephen, 
engraver, callipers in hand, and measure our heads, 
lecturing familiarly thereon to our — at least to my — utter 
mystification. He evidently knew a deal about the 
science he so keenly pursued, but he wanted facility in 
expressing himself, and his public appearances were not 
a success. He and Mr. William Russell, bookseller, were 
fast friends, and somehow I, as a lad, became a favourite 
with them, but whether their calliper experiments upon 
my young cranium yielded good or bad results I have 
not the slightest recollection. Mr. Straton, a dreamy, 
stoutish gentleman, died in his fiftieth year. 

Save the production for the first time in the North of 
Mr. Tom Taylor's fine Still Waters Bun Deep, nothing 
doing at our theatre called for special remark, though the 
press confessional reference to the event looks nowa- 
days somewhat special indeed. Here is the cool manner 
in which the Herald scribe gets out of his non-fulfilment 
of duty : " This beautiful drama was presented with a 
cast which we are convinced must have rendered its 
performance a treat to those who had the pleasure of 
witnessing it. We are sorry to say we had not the grati- 
fication of being amongst the happy number." There is 
the virtue of honesty here, at any rate, while the excuse 
of the critic for absence, being preparation for a big 
Psalmody performance, may possibly have condoned his 
offence. I have no remembrance of Still Waters being 
at that time repeated. Not unlikely the question of fees 
for liberty to play it came into consideration. Mr. and 
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Mrs. Wigan — ^the originals in the English cast — ^gained a 
wonderful success with the piece in London, and for 
many years it commanded great favour throughout the 
provinces. John Mildmay, the hero, is a lovingly effective 
part. Its best representative I ever saw was Mr. Tom 
Medway, the leading man of Edinburgh Theatre Royal, 
about the beginning of the 'seventies. Taylor, the adapter 
of the play from the French, was an important member of 
The Times staff, and used to visit Aberdeen as the guest 
of Mr. Alexander Macdonald, Kepplestone. Three pieces 
nightly was the order, at this date, of management under 
Mrs. Pollock — pieces now entirely forgotten — such as 
Lochinvar, romantic drama ; The Conquering Game, 
farcical interlude ; Lilian May, domestic business. Thus 
the compact company had their hands full, and became 
all-round experts in *'the profession". The Corsican 
Brothers had recently been brought out by Mr. Charles 
Kean at the Princess's, London, and was now seen here. 
Mr. McLein and a clever young actor named Vaughan 
were the male principals in the cast, and the piece made 
a hit. I have seldom joined in such intense, almost pain- 
ful silence in a theatre as during the striking scene when 
the done-to-death brother is slowly drawn across the 
stage on a sliding sunk "trap" to the weirdest bit of 
tremolo music it is possible to conceive. The little simple 
snatch of muted string accompaniment held everybody 
breathless in its moving grip. Ira Aldrige, the African 
Kosdus, followed. He sustained his reputation as a 
good, if not agreeable histrion. 

The new Grammar School continued to engage a 
promising measure of attention. No fewer than thirteen 
architects — ^local and distant — had been consulted, but 
only five of the number lodged designs. The site most 
in favour for the moment was immediately beyond the 
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present residence of Dr. Angns Fraser, 232 Union Street, 
and extending westwards as far as Summer Street, the 
principal entrance to be from Union Street, while the 
scholars would enter from Union Row or Summer Street. 
The cost of the new building was put at £8,000. No 
further practical action was taken as regards this site, 
and the following quotation from a weather paragraph 
penned, I find, during the ensuing autumn — 1856 — may 
have some interest as indicating the changes time has 
brought about in that then centre of Bon-Accord : " Old 
experienced farmers tell us that they have seldom seen 
so short or so late a crop on Deeside, and we fear other 
quarters have the same story to tell. Wheat is promising 
well, but no portion of this crop that we have seen can 
for beauty, weight, or length compare for a moment 
with a patch growing in the very heart of our city, namely, 
opposite Messrs. Blaildes' offices, Union Street." These 
offices are now (1900) the business premises of the Royal 
Infirmary and Royal Asylum Treasurer. An acrimoni- 
ous, and to the great bulk of folks an amusing, controversy 
was kept up anent mismanagement of Old Machar 
parochial matters, one of the chief bones of contention 
being the alleged hiring of cabs by members of the Board 
for their own convenience. One section of the Board was 
denouncing irregularities in the expenditure and demand- 
ing searching inquiry, while another section upheld the 
righteousness of the whole proceedings — clean hands all 
round. Mr. Leslie of Powis, Dr. William Keith, Mr. 
Francis Cochran, advocate, Mr. John Macpherson, comb 
manufacturer, Mr. Robert Kemp, miller , and Mr. David 
Macdonald, retired accountant — quite a character in his 
way and an ancient in figures — joined in the discussions, 
which were a delight to the general newspaper reader and 
a relief to the tired reporters. The member who kept his 
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head and temper throughout, and was best worth listening 
to in these mixed m£16es, held for many years a prominent 
position in the city — Mr, Francis Cochran. He was an 
excellent business man, and did much valuable work for 
the Old Machar ratepayers. His influence, particularly 
amongst adherents of the Church of Scotland, never 
failed to tell when his best energies were called forth 
in the interest of the Establishment party. He was 
esteemed a sound lawyer, a good speaker and debater, 
with an engaging personality alike in manner and appear- 
ance — ^the latter recommendation being possibly due to 
the pure bracing breezes of Birse, where his Deeside estate 
cf Balfour lay. The death of Mr. Cochran at a com- 
paratively early age was much regretted. At the St. 
Nicholas Board the term of office of Mr. Alexander Ross, 
advocate, as chairman, now expired, and Mr. Geo. B. 
Bothwell became his successor. The ex-Baillie proved 
a competent and ever willing for battle leader. 

Shortly before this the citizens as a loyal body were 
greatly gratified by the announcement that Her Majesty 
the Queen had been graciously pleased to confer the 
dignity of knighthood upon their popular Lord Provost 
All the public boards at early meetings were unanimous 
in "salutations free and many" to Sir Thomas Blaikie. 
Not less ready were the congratulations of the press. 
Supporters and opponents alike were all pleased that 
Her Majesty should thus have honoured Aberdeen. 
Long years, more than a century, indeed, had elapsed 
since a Chief Magistrate of Bon-Accord had received 
knighthood — ^not since Provost George Skene of historic 
fame, the most worthy and musically inclined Laird of 
Fintray and Rubislaw, had at Edinburgh in 1681 been 
•dubbed "Sir" by James, Duke of Albany and York^ 
Royal Commissioner for the time to the Parliament of 
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Scotland. Sir Thomas Blaikie looked and bore his 
honours well ; was in truth, to quote from one of Dr. 
Johnstoun's elegant epigrams, a fitting representative 
of— 

A City which doth neigliboiir with the Sea, 
To which the Ocean's wa^es do constantlie 
Flow up as Handmaids ; yet ere they approach 
They stop, as fearing too far to encroach. 

By the way, could the first line of this dainty quatrain 
have been the inspiring key-note of William Forsyth's 
beautiful verses, The Silver City by the Sea f 

Having fallen into the ways of rhyme, let us here 
quote a waif, a humble character sketch I had attempted 
about this period to fill a certain vacant comer of the 
Herald. The thing, it was satisfactory to know, afforded 
considerable pleasure and amusement to grown up 
folks, but my own chief pride over the lines was the 
laughing cheery manner in which children used to 
repeat them. Often too would IVilliam Alexander 
quietly hum : — 

The bairns stan' roan't in boorichies, and whisper aft, O, ^olly I 
I wiss I bide-it aye in there wi' happy Jeannie JoUy. 

The "shoppie" where Jeannie dispensed her tasty 
wares has now disappeared, the site being included in 
the new buildings occupied in part by the long-established 
Star and Garter Hotel. 

"OUR" PURVEYOR ROYAL. 

I ken a winsome wifikie that keeps a snng fait shoppie 
^t's nae ane o* the temptin* kind whanr ye may ^t a " droppie **), 
For ever brisk and business-like wi* numy gweed thin^ packit, 
If hungry FVenchmen e'er come here they will be sore to sack it 
Gin ye wad learn its whanr-aboots gang np the Windmillbrae — 
Bnt the nnmber or the comer I manna print or say, 
For that wad be ower personal, and I micht for my folly 
Lose baith the service and respect o' blithesome Jeannie Jolly. 
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O, Jeannie's skill is dear to me, and will be evermair — 

And lang, I pray, that Jeannie's life aald ruthless Time may spare ; 

For whaur's a oook o' Jeannie's worth — sae tidy and sae keen, 

As sharp and briglit, £rae mom till nicfat, as ony new made preen ? 

If ye ^aze into her window and yer moo it disna water, 

Yonr thrapple mann be gizzand like a chiel's fresh aff the batter ; 

The bairns stan' roun't in boorichies, and whisper aft, O, ^olly I 

I wiss I faide-it aye in there wi' happy Jeannie Jolly. 

Feich ! fa wad live on blabber stuff, and cauld ioe made to jelly ? 
I pity folk that maun tak* things enough to freeze their belly^ 
Their salads vile o* eggs and ile mixed up in sic a mess, 
I canna think hoo Christian men daur ower them say a grace ! 
Tairts, turtle soops, and sic like trash to me were ne'er a treat. 
Nor yon green gear a frien* o' mine ca's " just kye's common meat ". 
To see hoo fashion hardens folk it's really melancholy — 
Ye'U get nae sic unnateral stews frae kindly Jeannie Jolly. 

Jist study Jeannie's stock-in-trade : Look at the pottit-heid 

Set oot in canty bowlies there : examine next her breid ; 

Observe the fresh-pluck'd chnddes syne, hoo temptingly they hing, 

Wi' " dainty dishes in a row micht sit afore a kin^ " ; 

Her puddin's they are peerless, and speakin' o' her tripe, 

O' mortal bliss supreme and full it is the test and type ! 

My brakfast I wad gladly mak' oot o* a momin' roUie, 

If I were sure o' tripe at nicht prepared by Jeannie Jolly. 

Nae wonder Jeannie's popular, sma' marvel she's respeddt — 

The best o' Ladies in the toon, in silks and satins deckit, 

Ca' aft at her fait shoppikie, weel kennan they'll get there 

The fattest, tenderest goose or hen on whilk their Lords may fare ; 

They ken that Jeannie's honour bright, that a' she sells is dean, 

Nae dirt e'er grows 'neath her thoom nails, nor roost on knile or speen. 

If ye're to hae a pairty send roun' yer servant Polly 

To say ye're wantin* " something nice " — ^then trust to Jeannie Jolly. 



Last night there was a Regal feast — ^and who was King but he 

That writes this idle rhyme : The guests — ^his wife and children three. 

No lacquered valets hung around, no pert inquiring page — 

This Sovereign pair do " serve themselves till their bairns shall come of 

age". 
Before the noble household lay five "white puds " in a plate. 
One dish of tripe, a jug of milk — and there they supped in state. 
Yet ere the meal was ended quite, they gave one loyal volley 
To their own Purveyor-Royal — ^the matchless Jeannie Jolly. 

In the way of "sweet sounds," the lovers of part- 
singing enjoyed at this time a rare treat through the 
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concert given by the Aberdeen Musical Association. 
'' For the benefit of distant readers (so ran the Herald 
notice) who, in spirit, perhaps, oft-times visit old familiar 
scenes and sit in well-remembered places, it may be well 
to state that this Association has been in existence for 
about three years ; that it numbers between fifty and 
sizty lady and gentlemen members, all of whom may be 
set down as amateurs with the exception of the able and 
esteemed conductor Mr. Richard Latter. This gentle^ 
man, as many of our readers know, and as we are happy 
to record, has established for himself a name in our city 
as a teacher of high excellence ; and his reputation, we 
feel sure, will not in any degree be diminished by the 
mnsidan-like manner in which he presided at the piano 
and directed his associates on Monday night." This 
opinion memory, after long years, enables me to faith- 
fully repeat, for I wrote well-nigh to a column regarding 
the performance. The programme embraced a number 
of the finest old glees and madrigals, with selections from 
Handel and Mendelssohn, the latter being in great favour 
with Mr. Latter. The fine duet I waited for the Lord, 
from Psalm xliii., proved the gem of the evening, the 
Itfisses Thomson (daughters of Mr. Arthur Thomson, 
banker) singing it with exquisite expression and finish. 
The Association were frequently heard again and always 
with increasing delight. Mr. Latter, a frank, handsome 
Englishman, became a special favourite in the city, where 
he remained for a long period holding the Captaincy of 
one of our Volunteer Corps. Eventually he joined the 
staff of one of the principal London academies, and died 
a few years ago. 

Mr. John Duncan was fighting — fighting ably — 
through the newspapers and at private meetings of sup- 
porters, for the promotion of his Deeside and Alf ord 
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extension railway, the Aberdeen and Peterhead and 
Fraserburgh line — the latter to run through our Links — 
the enemy being of course, and naturally, the Directors 
of the Great North. The battle at this stage, however, 
was only begun, and we shall hear a good deal more 
about the warfare further on. Another local fray was 
also engaging attention. This was the choice of a minister 
for the East Parish Church vacant through the translation 
of the Rev. "William Ogilvie to Fintray. At a meeting of the 
communicants and male seat holders held under the presi- 
dency of Mr. James Westland, manager of the North of 
Scotland Bank, a short leet of candidates was named, to wit. 
Rev. John Laurie, assistant, St. Enoch's, Glasgow ; Rev. 
John Marshall Lang, Kilmun ; Rev. Mr. Dodds, assistant, 
Alloa, and Rev. Walter Boyd, Wemyss Bay. An import- 
ant section of the congregation were not satisfied with 
this selection, and much heated controversy took place, 
followed by a special meeting of the objectors held by 
way of protest in the County Rooms. Mr. David Reid, 
druggist, a keen and capable churchman, was called to the 
chair, with the result that the names of Rev. Mr. Dunipace, 
Manchester, and Rev. Mr. Graham, Newhaven, were added 
to the leet. The Town Council, with whom the appoint- 
ment lay, were duly approached, and they cautiously left 
the matter in the hands of the congregation. The out- 
come was the election of Mr. Lang, a very young man, 
highly recommended by the famous Dr. Norman Macleod, 
Glasgow. The choice proved a happy one. The courteous, 
manly walk and manner of the new pastor in his dealings 
with gentle and simple, his attractive pulpit services, soon 
caused peace and prosperity to prevail within the large 
handsome church of St. Nicholas. Mr. Lang's ministry 
here was comparatively brief. He was early called to 
other spheres of usefulness, and now (May, 1900), after 
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twenty-seven years in the Barony Church, Glasgow, he 
returns to Aberdeen as successor to the recently deceased 
Sir William Geddes in the Prindpalship of ancient King's 
College and University. 

When wild war's deadly blast was Uawn, 

And gentle peace retoming ; 
Wi* mony a sweet babe fatherless. 

And mony a widow mourning — 

the voice of joy and thankfulness is heard throughout 
the whole nation. The terrible Crimean struggle is over, 
and many wearied, doubting hearts are happy. Public 
rejoicings were the order of the day everywhere, just in 
like manner as at the present over the relief of Maf eking 
and the surrender of Pretoria in South Africa. The terms 
of settlement with Russia did not, of course, satisfy all 
parties, and perhaps the most ridiculous burlesque on 
this point was seen in a small way in our own midst. Mr. 
Samuel Martin, the People's Hatter, 34 Union Street, did 
not take things as the ordinary man on the pavement, and 
being jealous of the honour of his country he forthwith 
filled his principal window with white beaver hats dressed 
in sackcloth ! 

Mr. Alfred Raynor rejoins and strengthens the com- 
pany at the theatre, and Old Lloyd, the Edinburgh 
fovourite low comedian, appears starring in some of 
his best parts. He possessed a singularly quiet seeing- 
through-you style of making his points. Herr Granz, con- 
ductor of the city band, gives a concert assisted by Herr 
Hausman, a violoncellist of acknowledged skill, and Miss 
Jane Reid, teacher of singing. This amiable lady was a 
sister of the Rev. John Reid, the resident Roman Catholic 
clergyman, himself an accomplished musician. He not 
only used to preach, but I have seen him conducting the 
choir of St. Peter's Chapel, Justice Street, his sister with 
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Mr. Alexander Gordon, quill manufacturer, a delightful 
violin player, and old Wilson of theTheatre Royal orchestra 
being members under his baton. Miss Reid, like a great 
many lady members of the Catholic Church upbringing, 
had been very carefully trained, and on the present occa- 
sion she gave several solos, but through extreme timidity 
did not do herself justice. Her reception was of the most 
encouraging nature, and her tasteful rendering of Tom 
Carter's fine setting of Ncmnie ! wilt thou gang wi me 
drew forth much applause. This beautiful melody in 
imitation of the Scotch style is of unusual compass and 
demands subtle phrasing, but Miss Reid, when she got 
somewhat over her maiden-appearance nervousness, 
proved equal to the effects sought by the creator, A good 
story is told of Carter. When John Braham, the great 
tenor, composed his very effective song,' The Death of 
Nelson, Carter was leader of Covent Garden Theatre 
Orchestra. In rehearsing the song with band accompani- 
ment Braham, on coming to the minor change on the words, 
" At last the fatal wound, which spread dismay around," 
whispered from the stage, " Tom, good Irish boy, I drop 
my voice here". "Jack, I wish to God I could pick it 
up," was Carter's instant reply. The General Psalmody 
Association now gave a third performance in the East 
Church, this time with Mr. Henry Baker at the organ. 
His presence was to me strength and assurance. He 
became so interested in our work that he brought his 
fiddle with him to the practisings when the trebles had 
to encounter difficult passages in the Handel choruses. 
Reading music had not then reached the standard it has 
now attained, and I must not put on paper what this 
accomplished Englishman used to say regarding the 
successful manner in which the big choir answered the 
call of their conductor. Mr. Baker spoke of an " electric 
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personality " : perhaps that was the kindly way of making 
his joke. 

About midsummer the local railway rivalry warmth 
reached a white heat. The Adam-Anderson-Blaikie- 
Stewart party had many strong opponents, who for vari- 
ous reasons favoured the Duncan-Bothwell-Oswald- 
Jamieson combination. Several schemes for new lines 
were before the public, but the route to Peterhead re- 
ceived the largest share of attention. The Great North 
put all their irons in the fire in promoting their Buchan 
and Formartine undertaking, while Mr. John Duncan and 
his followers fought most strenuously for their Aberdeen, 
Peterhead and Fraserburgh project, which, as already 
noted, ran through a portion of the Links. This fact was 
the very heart of the Great North opposition case, and 
they steadily held the threatened destruction of the 
People's Playground in strongest phrase and biggest type 
before the citizens high and humble alike . Parliamentary 
plans were duly lodged by both sides ; arrays of witnesses 
sent at any expense to London ; and the ablest counsel 
in England engaged, as the following names bear testi- 
mony — ^Mr. Hope Scott, Serjeant Bellasis, Sir Edwin 
James, Mr. Hnddleston (since Baron of that ilk), Mr. 
Dennison, with attendant rising juniors. I had much 
and late work in London taking and extending the 
evidence given day by day in the House of Commons 
committee rooms. There was quite a bevy of us around 
the reporters' table, and a good deal of fun prevailed, the 
English pendUers being fairly stranded at the Doric in 
which several of the northern witnesses tendered their 
evidence. I used to act as translator in general, and 
many a heartily hummed laugh went round. At this 
moment I think I see Mr. Lnmsden of Aquhorties take 
his seat in front of the bar. A solid, sensible, well-to-do 
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laird, broad in bnild aad direct in speech was he, not 
easily pnt about by learned, bewi^ed, daintily gloved 
connsel. Something like this occnrred at the start : — 

Counsel (to chairman of committee) — ^This witness, my 
Lad, is Mr. Lumsden of Ak — (a sndden halt) Ak — 

Witness (interposing) — Aquhorties. 

Counsel — Yes, my Lud, Mr. Lumsden of Ak — Ak — 

Chavrman — Mr. Lumsden, yes, but of what ? The 
committee must have the designation. 

Counsel (in despair) — Something like " acqnafortis," 
my Lud ! (General merriment, Andrew Halliday mak- 
ing a careful note for literary purposes.) 

This railway contention was one of the very fiercest, 
loDg-drawn-out contests ever experienced in onr quarter. 
It may, indeed, be said to have for a time disturbed the 
peace of the town. When the House of Commons com- 
mittee gave its decision in favour of the Aberdeen, Peter- 
head and Fraserburgh line, many people who had been 
looking on not much concerned in the strife save in the 
way of admiring Mr. Duncan's pluck and perseverance 
now realised the fact that there was more than party 
feeling in the cry, "The Links in danger". Some- 
thing more expressive than indignation was now heard. 
The three principal witnesses on the victorious side — 
Baillie BothweU, Mr. Henry Oswald and Mr. John 
Jamiesou — were all well-known members of the Town 
Council, and their share in what was loudly declared to 
be the destruction of the only Public Park the city pos- 
sessed created immense excitement. Mr. John Webster, 
advocate, though by no means a general supporter or 
adherent of the Adam and Anderson party, was defiantly 
posed to the Links being interfered with, and in his 
tee in the Town Council warmly denounced the scheme. 
Head Court of the citizens was held on Castle Street, 
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under the chairmanship of the Lord Provost, and a great 
crowd assembled. The proceedings became, more than 
once, quite uproarious, indeed dangerous, the vast multi- 
tude crushing in upon the table constituting the platform 
for the speakers till the poor uncared for reporters were 
within an inch of their lives, or rather deaths. Indeed, 
William Alexander proudly asserted that he saved his 
pencilling companions from broken legs by the happy de- 
vice of inserting his stout artificial limb between two tables, 
upon one of which we were sitting at work ! For the 
purpose of voting by show of hands two placards bearing 
in large type " Preserve the Links," and " Give up the 
Links," were displayed. A hundred hands strove to get 
at the latter and it was speedily trampled under foot. 
The chairman declared the vote to be against the Duncan 
party, but they hotly contested the point and claimed 
victory. The newspapers, of course, made the most of 
the rivalry, and a good deal of anonymous literature of 
the squib order was issued. The cream of this sort of 
thing took the form of A Lay of the Links, printed on 
a broad sheet and sparingly circulated. I have already 
referred to it. It was ably written and eagerly sought 
after. A couple of the sheets are before me now, but the 
*'Lay" is too long to give here in fulL Avoiding the 
personalities, very strongly put indeed, regarding the 
Chief and his principal henchmen, the rhyme runs : — 



He sent them up to London town. 

In first-dass by the train ; 
He feasted them on turtle sonp, 

And claret and champai^e. 
Turtle sonp, champai^e, and daiet — 

All the best of meats and drinks ; 
So they went before the Parliament, 

And sold the people's Links ! 
The only ground for miles around 

For ezerdse or play, 
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The people's oniy heritage 

These Traitors ^ave away. 
Bat sooner than they think, I trust, 

We*U haTe a reckoning day ; 
A reckoning day lor all the lies 

And slanderous tales were told, 
When they went before the Parliament, 

And the people's Links were sold. 

The wide green Links, where I have seen 

In the brave days of old, 
The gallant Pikemen exercised, 

And the Volunteers enrolled, 
The Locals, Towers* and Findlaysons*, 

And the rare old Battery Core ; 
And witnessed many a grand sham fight 
From the green Broadhill*s sloping height. 

In the brave days of yore. 
On those days when the five Counties met 

Around the Grand Race-stand, 
And lords and damc», the fairest 

And noblest of the land. 
While rich and poor co-mingling. 

Gay chariots, foot and horse, 
While the fleet racers wing^ their flight 

Along the level course. 

And o*er the beach and waving bents, 

Far as the golden sands. 
The city's joyous thousands thronged. 

In merry lang^iing bands. 
The city's joyous thousands. 

Clad in their best array, 
Thronged o'er the beach and sandy bents. 
And upwards where the swelling tents 

O'erlooked the sunny bay. 
And thinking on those brave old days — 

Alack, and well-a-day 1 
May foul befall the Traitors base 

Who sold the Links away. 
Where the brisk and hardy Golfer still 

Pursues the flying ball. 
And the merry Cricketer's ringing shout 

Proclaims the wicket's fall ; 
Where still the bright and shining quoit 

Flies flashing in the sun, 
And troops of children round the Course 

Their mimic races run. 
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And the old men linger on the hill 

To breathe the fresh sea gale, 
And wives and mothers anxious look 

To catch the distant sail. 
Where still the honest craftsman. 

When his hard day's work he drops, 
Comes to shmi the tempting tap-room 

And the fatal tippling shops. 
And bands of girls rejoicing 

Come trooping o*er the hill, 
As the last sound of the evening bell 

Is heard from Bannermill. 
Yon hear their merry voices 

As they roam from bank to brae, 
And think with wrath and sorrow keen 
That all this gay and gladsome scene 

Is doomed to pass away ; 
And all because of Traitors false. 

Who did their trust betray. 

Although the secret of the authorship of the '* Lay " 
was pretty well kept, it edged out by degrees that Mr. 
George Davidson, bookseller, King Street, was the writer, 
and many a hearty compliment did he get for his un- 
flinching patriotic outburst — unflinching all the more 
that two of the witnesses were his long-standing friends. 
The author, who was a brother of the Rev. Dr. Davids<»i, 
of Free West Church, was a widely respected gentleman 
— poet, business man, humourist, warm-hearted. In the 
''Lay" he was much helped by his very clever wife. But 
the railway war did not end here. The Great North 
directors took a bold step, they approached the House of 
Lords, and lo ! the Standing Orders Committee of that 
august body threw out Mr. Duncan's bill on three heads : 
(1) The guarantees were insufficient ; (2) No true copies 
of the contract had been lodged ; and (3) There were 
grave errors in the testing clauses. 

Some minor episodes in connection with this wordy 
strife followed, such as a tiff in the Town Council between 
Provost Blaikie and Baillie Bothwell ; the resignation of 
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his chair by the latter, and the election of a councillor 
in his stead. Two candidates were put forward for the 
vacancy — ^Mr. Alexander Henderson, advocate, and Mr. 
Lauchlan McKinnon, ironf ounder. The first named won 
the seat. 

By the death, at this date, of the Reverend James 
Foote, D.D., of Free East Church, our city lost one of its 
most widely respected clergymen. He had ministered 
to the congregation since 1825 — first in the Established 
Church, which he left in 1843. His people were warmly 
attached to him, while his gentle, kindly manner won 
esteem from everybody. Dr. Foote had reached his 
seventy-fifth year. The Oldmeldrum Branch Railway 
was now opened. A numerously attended banquet was 
given by the Great North directors — Mr. John Manson, 
of Fingask, an able, popular business man, banker and 
agriculturist, presiding. 

Ere arriving at this point, reference ought to have 
been made to the ending of the season at the theatre, for 
it exercised me somewhat. On the closing night Mrs. 
Pollock took her benefit and announced that she would 
deliver an address written for the occasion by so and so. 
Doubtless a considerable number of people dramatically 
inclined knew who the penman might be, but this was 
the first time his name had ever been thus advertised 
and billed ! The performances were under the patron- 
age of Major Boyd and the officers of the Militia, and 
the house became so crowded that Mr. McLein appeared 
before the curtain and stated that money had been 
declined at the doors. The opening piece, Dion Bouci- 
cault's fine comedy London Assurance, went capitally and 
was followed by the promised address. I may own that 
unwonted pains had been taken with it, and when 
finished a private reading followed in the back shop of 
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Mr. Russell, bookseller, that gentleman and Mrs. Pollock 
constituting the few but fit audience. And a critical 
couple they were, let me add. It was gratifying to find 
as the reading proceeded that the lines were " catching 
on" — ^the movement of body and change of look in 
the lady suggesting the notion that she was repeating the 
words as they fell upon her ear. She found an attempt 
on her life in them — a sketch of her professional career — 
during which she had been first Miss Fraser, then Mrs. 
Ryder, and thus ran the rhyme. There are books and 
papers on a table : — 

Ah ! weU-a-day ! 'tis utterly in vain, 
I*Te scanned these volumes o*er and o'er again, 
In hope to find some simple hint or cne 

Mi^t aid me in retnming thanks [advances to audience] to you. 
Bnt no, *tis fmitless all, " Love*s Labour's Lost," 
And language fails me when I need it most 
True, I have found much measured phrase, but cold, 
And foreign to the heart that would unfold 
In words, brief, pointed, easily understood. 
How much it feels of deepest gratitude 
To those now round me who for years on years 
Have felt my gladness, ay ! and shared my tears. 
Bnt this, you'll say, is scarce the time for weeping, 
And Mrs. P. is used to public speaking : 
Ay : true again ; but feelings, fancies twine. 
And memories crowd amain from Auld Langsyne. 
Bnt let that pass. My Mends, it seems an age 
Since first I trod this dear familiar stage — 
Since first, when tended by a faither's hand, 
I formed the youngest of a once famed band ; 
Since first, when but a girl, I strove to gain 
Your approbation — and strove not in vain ; 
Since first I feU in love — ^I may reveal it — 

With you, and you, and you [jpointe round theatre] ; why now conceal it ? 
Ah, me ! how many scenes these words renew. 
Since first I sought your — *' hands," and found you true. V 

Then I got lots of vows, love gifts, and letters. 
From youths who raved 'bout Cupid's wings and fetters. 
Some of these bUlete-doux lie by me yet. 
And one there is I never could forget 

[Ches to casket on UMe and takes out an old leUer, 
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It was so greenly soft, so full of Hymen's 
The writer was a bard, and thus he struck his lyre : — 

[Beads from letter] 
** Grant me, Apollo, all thy power, 

That I may fitly praise her ; 
Fortune, I ask no other dower. 
Than just the charming Eraser.** 
Isn*t that very innocent and pretty ? 
But mark the next verse of the fond youth's ditty, — 

[BetM] — " Her form it is divinely fair,** 
That line, I*U vow, he must have stolen somewhere ! 
[Beadey-" Her form it is divinely fair. 
Her eyes sharp as a razar ; 
They*ve cut into my inmost heart, 
And there reigns sweet Miss Eraser.** 
Ay ! once I ** reign'd,** you see, and had my day, 
But those fond times are past — ^I've lost my sway, 
For all love notes are now addressed expressly 
To Langley, Jackman, or — ^Miss Clara Leslie. 
Yet why complain ? Although these things are o*er. 
Some joys I have will last for evermore, 
Eond cherish*d thoughts — that while in time I grew 
Erom Girl to Wife, ye aye were kind and true. 
Whate*er my fate — ^where*er my steps might roam 
Here still I found a welcome and a home. [Goes to casket. 
Within this casket treasured tokens lie 
That link us all in one strong mutual tie ; 
Symbols of seasons fled still prized and dear — 
Some tempt a smile, while others claim a tear. 
Rare hoarded things I would be loath to miss, 
Records of days departed, such as this — 

[Displays large biU 

"Bbnbpit op Mrs. Rydbs **. 

Of later years I do not need to tell. 
The parts I've played ye know them all full well. 
I've had my share of sorrow and of gladness — 
Our brightest hours have all a ting^ of sadness — 
I bow submissive — ^hold the proverb true — 
** nk blade o' grass keps its ain drap o' dew ". 

[Prompter's beU rings* 
But, hark ! I'm caUed, the Prompter's bell has rung — I 

(When loosed, stop if you can a woman's tongue) ! 
Just let me say — and proudly too, with reason— 
We're winding up " a most successful season ". 
No doubt we had our jars and opposition. 
Yet there*s no cause to mourn "a sad condition ". 

I 
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WeVe had to face of small ^ims quite a storm — 

" Grand " Musical Displays—" Great " Do-Re-Mi reform. 

The College Question, too— with prosy Lectures 

From Parsons, Doctors, Editors, and Rectors — 

Parochial Cab-hires — ^Railway competition — 

Mackenzie's Act and Wombwell's " Ibxibition *'. 

Poaee PUutiques — ^bewitching raree shows, 

And other ways in which the money goes. 

Yet, spite of all these matters to contend with : 

I haTe a very pleasing tale to end with : 

Y$ have been kind — ^therefore let me be frank, 

The Funds are up — ^we stand well at the bank ! 

And now I'm done — yet ere I quit the scene, 
One word at parting of our friend McLean. 
He's gained your faivour and approving smiles, 
He's earned my gratitude and shared my toils, 
Breathed words of comfort — ^wrought with willing hand — 
Divined ffny wishes-^f^oiir enjoyment planned. 
From saddest woe tome soothing balm is won — 
I lost a Husband, but I found a Son. 

And now, kind friends— once more a brief farewell, 

[Prompter's beU rings sha/rply. 
Time's up— for hark ! the final warning belL 
May-day is here, and we must haste away 
To other spheres our numic parts to play. 
Blithe Summer and fair Peace have come together, 
The sword is sheathed, the swallow's winging hither. 
When " wintry winds " drive Autumn from the plain 
Here will we pitch our tent and sport again. 
With new-culled sweets well speed to pleasure you : 
TiU then we part Adieu ! [to Boxes,] Adieu ! [to Pit.} Adieu I [to OaUery,} 

A note may be made regarding a controversy into 
which I entered at this time with some West of Scotland 
critics on the subject then occupying no small portion of 
my thoughts — ^Psalmody. I had perhaps rashly written 
that " Glasgow, by its publications in this line, had done 
more to vitiate the taste for congregational singing than 
any other town in the land". Three collections of 
Psalmody at this date held the affections of the western 
choirs and precentors against all others, namely, Brown- 
Bobertiton*8^ Cameron's and Hutchison's^ and each con- 
tained, along with a fair number of standard compositions, 
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some remarkable modem examples of so-called congrega- 
tional church tunes, such as Merhsworth^ St. Mamoch*8, 
Laigh Common^ Violet Grove, etc., full of tricky, fugal 
repeats, quite unworthy to be reckoned aids in worship. 
My anonymous opponents, very properly, hit me hard 
and straight, so under the pen name of "Bangor," I 
contributed to The Psalmodist, a then popular Glasgow 
monthly, a series of letters, and illustrated my arguments 
by bars and measures from the tunes just named. The 
feud excited considerable talk, particularly when I chal- 
lenged my foes to join me in submitting Merksworth, Ladgh 
Common, and companions to church musicians of acknow- 
ledged rank — Havergal, Horsley, W^esley, Gauntlet — add- 
ing (oh, the waywardness of youth !) that if the verdict 
of these gentlemen was in favour of Glasgow as against 
Aberdeen, then I would purchase a hundred copies of any 
of the collections in question ! No answer was given to 
the challenge, and to-day the tunes quoted have entirely 
disappeared from the pages of our Psalters. Let me own, 
however, that in the far back I have spent many a pleasant, 
instructive hour over Brown-Bobertson, and the Cameron 
and Hutchison collections. 

George Washington Wilson, whose popularity as a 
photographer was now becoming second to none in Scot- 
land, issued shortly before this time No. 1 of " Aberdeen 
Portraits," a group of over a hundred gentlemen resident 
in or connected with the city, and to which reference has 
already been made. The idea was a happy one, and the 
arranging of the heads was carefully and well managed. 
Mr. Wilson and I had been long acquainted, and it was 
always a pleasure for me to comment in the Herald on 
his work. Scarcely a New Year's Day passed but he sent 
a chosen selection of his newest photographs for the delec- 
tation of the young folks at my fireside, and the grouped 
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portraits proved specially interesting. I had to act as 
the supposed well-informed describer of the worthies 
pictorially represented by Mr. "VO^ilson's art. The out- 
come of this was that I wrote the following article for the 
Banffshire Journal. Picture — ^published at six shillings 
— and '* key '* thereto are now somewhat rare, and find 
ready purchasers at auction sales. After a suitable 
introduction the article proceeds : — 

" Of course, Mr. Editor, when you see a group of por- 
traits published for public circulation and admiration, 
the belief naturally is that the persons represented must 
be ' some-bodies ' in the eyes of the local world ; and the 
looker-on has a commendable desire to know 'Who's 
Who ' in the picture. Your readers, I daresay, are not 
without a fair share of this sort of literary or pictorial 
curiosity ; so, supposing you and them to have copies of 
Mr. Wilson's ' Aberdeen Portraits,' I will, if you please, 
endeavour to act as a ' key ' to the picture. 

" Place the plate, then, fair in front of you, and bear 
in mind that when the describer — your faithful Gossiper 
— speaks after the approved manner of penny peep-show- 
men, and asks you to ' look to the right ' or ' to the left,' 
his right and left are your ditto ditto. Fix your eyes now 
on the very centre figure of the group, the man (he is so 
in the best sense of the word) with bald high forehead, 
and with coat closely buttoned up to his chin. Who's 
that, think you ? A monk ! No ; that's John Phillip, the 
painter, or, as he is styled in artistic circles, ' Phillip of 
Spain,' from his great celebrity in portraying Spanish 
scenes. Less than twenty years ago, this gentleman was 
a poor apprentice boy to a common house-painter in Aber- 
deen. He is now recognised as one of the very first of 
British artists, with orders enough on hand to keep him 
working for the next seven years, at any price he pleases. 
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Honey, however, is not his idol. Immediately to your 
right, and above Mr. Phillip, is another painter of Aber- 
deen origin well known to fame — Mr. Dyce, R.A. — whose 
picture, ' Titian Preparing to make his First Essay in Col- 
ouring,' in the present exhibition of the Royal Academy, 
London, is attracting great attention. Mr. Dyce's name, 
however, will probably live longest in the annals of art 
by his fine cartoon in the new House of Commons. Above 
Mr. Dyce, to the right a little, you have a round, shrewd- 
looking Scotch face. Erewhile that was a ' contemporary,' 
one of you press fellows — ^to wit, Mr. John Ramsay, who 
for a long series of years edited the Aberdeen JouamaL 
To the edge of the picture from Mr. Ramsay, you have 
Dr. Dyce (a brother of the artist's) ; Mr. Allardyce, wine 
merchant ; Hay Macdowall Grant, Esq., of Amdilly (at 
the extreme edge), and Major Craigie. Come down again 
now to our index figure, Mr. Phillip, and a little upwards 
to the left, you will make the acquaintance by sight of 
probably the ablest man, take him all in all, Bon- Accord 
can boast — Dr. Kilgour. We are proud of him. Next 
above the doctor, to the left, you see a storm-beaten fsLce 
(tanned, it is, by brave work in India) with a dark mous- 
tache. That is our new city member. Colonel Sykes, who 
you would notice has already given proof that he is not 
to be merely a voter in the House of Commons. But your 
readers have heard so much of late of the gallant member 
that I need only point him out in the picture. In the 
ascending line to the left of Colonel Sykes are three heads 
— namely, Mr. John Blaikie, advocate ; Rev. John Sharpe, 
Blairs College (Roman Catholic) ; and Mr. R. Arbuthnot, 
Peterhead. 

"Returning to our centre figure and descending to 
your right, you find a fine-looking head and broad brow. 
You say that is a clergyman ; and correctly. That is the 



1856] ABBRDBBN PORTRAITS 161 

Rev. Henry Angus of St. Nicholas Lane U.P. Church, a 
much respected man and very able preacher. Beneath 
Mr. Angus, to the right, is 'W. J. Lumsden of Balmedie, 
and then Professor Fairbaim, late of the Free Church 
College, Aberdeen, now of Glasgow. Above the military 
man at the side of the plate, General Turner of Menie, 
you have six portraits, viz. — Captain Ramsay of Banchory 
Lodge ; Dr. Cruickshank, Marischal College ; Rev. Dr. 
Paul, Banchory-Devenick ; Mr. Leith of Freefield ; Dr. 
Brown, Marischal College ; and the late Mr. Isaac Mach- 
ray, of the Royal Hotel here. Retracing our way to the 
centre figure, descending now to the left and commencing 
with the largest head in the plate, we have Sir Thomas 
Blaikie, the late Lord Provost of the city, and one of the 
finest looking men in it. Sir Thomas held the office of 
chief magistrate for no less than twelve years, and per- 
formed the duties thereof with great ability and tact. 
Below Sir Thomas, a head leans to the side somewhat, 
and sends glances forth from beneath a lofty reflective 
brow. That is not an Aberdonian, but he is well known 
here, as he is mostwheres, and holds high rank in the 
councils of the Free Church. You are looking at the Rev. 
Dr. Guthrie, of Edinburgh, one of the most eminent of 
living Scottish divines. At Dr. Guthrie's right ear (not 
listening, however) is placed Mr. M'Donald, Elgin ; next, 
descending still, Mr. P. Williamson, druggist ; then at the 
edge of the plate, the Rev. Mr. Henry, of Mamoch ; and 
further up, the blithe face of Mr. Cumming, late Braemar 
feictor to the Earl of Fife. Upwards, and a little from 
the rim of the plate, you notice the head of an old gentle- 
man. That is the late Treasurer Webster, advocate, 
father of our present Lord Provost. 

" If you go back again to Mr. Phillip, who still keeps 

place, and worthily, in the centre, and glance to the 

11 
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right, you will — ^if your eyes are not becoming dim gazing 
at so much greatness — observe two heads with a hand 
between them — the one represents Dr. Maclure, Marischal 
College, the other Dr. Robertson, of Indego, Her Majesty's 
commissioner at Balmoral. On your left-hand side of 
the picture, and about the same position as the two last- 
named portraits, you will come to a group of four heads 
— ^the first that of a gentleman with a happy well-pleased- 
with-the-world cotmtenance, and a nice white vest. That 
is Mr. John Duguid Milne, sen., advocate, a gentleman 
well known to your clerical readers as one of the cleverest 
church court lawyers in Scotland. Towards the edge of 
the picture, and in a line with Mr. Milne's head, you no 
doubt recognise the portrait of Mr. David Chalmers, of 
Westbum, the proprietor of the Aberdeen Journal. Be- 
tween these two gentlemen, as it were, you get faithful 
likenesses of (below) Mr. James Abemethy, of Aberdeen 
and Birkenhead dock celebrity, and (above) Mr. Davidson, 
sheriff of this county. Behind Mr. Chalmers, the artist 
has represented Mr. Hay, late carver and gilder, in the 
act of plucking a refractory hair from his whisker. To 
Mr. H.'s left, at the verge of the plate, your Peterhead 
readers will point out to you the Rev. i Gilbert Rorison, of 
the Episcopal Chapel there, and whose name I may par- 
enthetically remark has been mentioned in connection 
with the vacant bishopric of St. Andrews here. Immedi- 
ately above the last-named gentleman, and number two 
from the edge of the picture, you are attracted by a 
smart-looking featured man. That is Councillor John 
Jamieson, endeared to the supporters of the Peterhead 
and Fraserburgh Railway by the manner in which he 
advocated their and Mr. John Duncan's cause. I said in 
some former gossip that Mr. Jamieson was a good-looking 
man. Glance, if you please, at the portrait once again, 
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and give me credit for my taste and truthfulness. Ere 
we quit this comer, look up a little, and at the outside of 
the plate you will light upon a gentleman ornamented 
with a pair of dark moustaches. Gustavus V. Brooke, 
the famous tragedian, is claiming your attention, an actor 
of whom it hath been written that ' with not a little of the 
genius of the elder Kean, he also possesses not a few of 
the failings and eccentricities of that great man'. Brooke's 
only connection with Aberdeen is the circumstance of his 
having, like Phelps of Sadler's Wells, and Sullivan of 
Drury Lane, played here at the commencement of his 
dramatic career, and asserted his claim to Metropolitan 
notice. 

*' And now wend your way once more to our index 
figure — ^Mr. Phillip, the painter. Glance straightfully 
upwards, and the first portrait your eye meets is that of 
the late much respected convener of the county, Mr. 
Grant of Monymusk. Rising to your left of Mr. G., you 
have a line of four portraits. These represent Mr. 
John Farley Leith, who contested the city with Colonel 
Sykes (they are here seen in loving proximity) — ^then, 
with the peculiar look. Dr. Keith ; Mr. George Aber- 
nethy, Ferryhill ; and Mr. Manson, Culblean. To the 
right of the late convener you will notice a brisk-looking 
business man. That is Mr. Todd, of Maryculter, who, 
for some days, you will remember, stood as a candidate 
for the city. At the very apex of the plate you get Mr. 
Keith of Morningfield ; and then, descending. Sheriff 
Watson, the founder of Ragged Schools. The lively- 
featured gentleman beneath the Sheriff is Mr. William 
Brown of the Stamp Office. About half-way between 
the centre and bottom of the plate, you observe a rather 
prominent portrait with a moustache. It is that of the 
photographer of the work we have been examining — Mr. 
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G. 'W. W^ilson ; while a little downwards, and in front of 
him, you have Mr. George Walker, of the firm of Brown 
& Co., booksellers, to whom is due the credit of designing 
and grouping the picture before you. When I point out 
the portrait of Bishop Kyle, at the bottom of the left side 
of the plate, I think the most of the men of mark (far 
different to be sure in degree) have been mentioned, with 
probably one exception. An unfortunate modesty, how- 
ever, inherited early from my mother, prevents me direct- 
ing att^iBbn^lo the portrait of one, whom I flatter myself 
your readers would gaze upon with deep and mingled 
feelings of admiration and gratitude. But let me say, 
Mr. Editor, when you are kindly disposed to all man and 
womankind ; when your ' leaders ' are written, and ad- 
vertisements pouring in like new subscribers at Martinmas ; 
then perhaps you will be pleased to point out to anxious 
inquirers the radiantly benevolent features of — ' Our 

GOSSIPER '." 

With the falling nights we had a variety of indoor 
attractions. Mrs. Pollock opened her season at the theatre 
with a stock company of more than ordinary merit. It 
included several strangers : Mr. Hodnett, leading man, 
young and of good presence ; Mr. Burchell, walking 
gentleman, with a fine voice ; Tom Boddie, a good repre- 
sentative of elderly characters ; Elliott, the low comedian 
of past years, and a Miss Garthwaite, an engaging young 
actress who sang fairly well. The weak spot was the want 
of an attractive juvenile lady, but the versatility of the 
lessee herself aided by her daughter, modest comely 
Emma, in great measure made up for this. Mrs. Pollock 
delivered an opening address in which the writer aimed 
at affording the speaker an opportunity of giving Shake- 
spearian imitations of famed actors who had graced the 
Aberdeen boards in their early days as stock performers^ 
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to wit, Gnstavus Brooke, Samuel Phelps and Barry Sullivan, 
and this she did with much power. After some prelimin- 
ary couplets about what fresh things she was to set before 
her patrons during the season, the lines proceeded : — 

But vhile devising new, be not afraid 
The grand old drama*s power shall ever fade. 
Shakespeare — ^bnt second since the world began 
To fathom Nature, or to measure Man — 
Shakespeare, immortal ; thy life-glowing page 
ShaU still shed lustre on the modem stage ! 
Even now, methinks, thy chief creations rise, 
And tread these boards in old familiar guise. 
See ! who approaches, *tis the fiendish Jew — 
"The pound of flesh — ^I here demand my due ; 
I stand for judgment " — 

and so in fancy the talented lady recalled to where she 
was standing, Borneo ; Bichard the Third ; Macbeth, etc., 
and then descending from the lofty Shakesperian heights 
she spoke in her own person— 

But I presume you've quite enough of this — 

Though, really, you must own 'twas not amiss. 

Yet if 'twere wanted I might change the scene, 

And give a touch of Melnotte and Pauline ; 

Or coming nearer home, with Highland fire and vigour, 

Mount plaid and plume, and shout, " My name's Macgregor ! * 

But all this by-and-bye, it's getting late, 

The Prompter beckons — ^will not longer wait. 

Just one word more — ^Walk from the city forth, 

A bounteous harvest decks the kindly earth ; 

The ruddy reaper sweating o'er his scythe, 

With steady stroke keeps aU the field fuU bUthe ; 

The farmer smiles to see the laden wain 

Hie cheerily homewards with the golden grain. 

Now, look within — Owr harvest has begun — 

Shall we smile proudly when the season's done ? 

ShaU we reap richly — ^have a fair reward 

For studious midnights, and for labour hard ? 

That lies with you, and there I let it Ue, 

Hoping the best, and with that hope — Good-bye I 

Mrs. Pollock never spoke better, particularly towards 
the close, when amid the intense silence of the crowded 
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house she adopted the appealing tone. Cheer after cheer 
followed her, and if kind and lovable James Cassie, the 
artist — we were often together — would nndge me and 
whisper, "Yer gey prood, Willie," there was no harm, 
for he might add, "Come awa'. I've some gorgeous 
Nebroo mussels at hame." Ah ! those blithesome 
days : — 

Fled away for ever to the land of no recaU. 

The Brothers Fraser with a small company began a 
series of cheap concerts in the Mechanics' Hall, illustrating 
incidents associated with Scottish Song, by dress and 
pictorial surroundings. Springthorpe's "VO^axwork then 
commenced a new season. This show was for a number 
of years a special resort of the working classes and country 
folks, the singular mixture of kings, queens, murderers, 
warriors, poisoners, statesmen, poets, priests, and so forth 
after the manner of Madame Tussaud's famous London 
exhibition, drawing large crowds. Promenade concerts 
helped to the popularity of Old Springthorpe. " Dr. Mark 
and his Little Men," a band of boy fiddlers, contributed 
several performances of an interesting nature. Amongst 
the lads were two belonging to this quarter whose names 
became very familiar in after years, George S. Mackay, 
who for a considerable period successfully conducted the 
orchestra of Her Majesty's Theatre here, and J. Scott 
Skinner, sumamed " The Strathspey King," in testimony 
of the commanding style in which he plays our national 
dance music. Skinner has composed a number of ex- 
cellent strathspeys and reels, one of which at least. The 
Miller of Him, must have a long life. Both the **lads" 
are now grey-getting men amongst us. 

Personally I was much concerned with a psalmody 
class meeting within King's College, Old Aberdeen, and 
attended by not far short of a hundred students, the 
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majority being of the Divinity body. It proved one of 
the most interesting of all my classes, and assuredly the 
most testing. The meetings were evidently a pleasing 
variety to the graver studies of the University, and the 
members entered into the work with real earnestness, so 
much so indeed that I sometimes had a fear lest my 
prepared outline of lesson matter would run out, every- 
thing in the preliminary stages, scales, time, tone, trans- 
position, being so speedily comprehended. But to master 
the " parts " of psalm tunes was the chiefest joy. How 
the fresh young voices — Highland and Lowland — used to 
ring forth the tenor and bass, particularly when the 
stalwart figure of venerable Principal Colin Campbell 
would appear for a brief hearing, or we got a kindly look 
in and quiet smile from the patron of the class, tall, not 
easily fathomed Professor David Thomson. It has been 
my good fortune to retain the friendship of not a few of 
the King's College pupils and to have met them after 
they were placed ministers, when psalmody you may be 
sure formed not the least engaging of our mutual re- 
miniscences. One day not so long ago, when standing at 
a certain northern railway station, a cheery unknown 
voice saluted me from a carriage . " Ah ! Sir, it is long, 
long since we met at King's. I've been a minister for 
years on years, but I can sing the bass of French and Evan 
yet." With that, and lifted wide-awakes, each of us 
held on his separate way. 

October saw the Great North Railway opened to 
Keith, and, as usual, the event was marked by a banquet 
— ^largely attended. The Honourable T. C. Bruce, com- 
missioner for the Earl of Seafield, presided, while a 
highly popular Edinburgh advocate acted as croupier, '^^-^^v «"> ^ / 
This gentleman has a history — a sad one, but what a fine- 
looking handsome fellow he was at this date, brimming 
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over with high spirits and good homour. He held an 
important position of trust in connection with the Fife 
estates, and was frequently at Corriemulzie Cottage, Brae- 
mar, where he and Mr. James Adam met. He used to 
come into my room at the Herald office and his visits 
were always welcome. Ve had like leanings towards 
literature and the drama, so enjoyed pleasant chats to- 
gether. He had an excellent standing professionally, 
and certainly he was a first-rate after-dinner speaker. 
He further possessed a ready and original poetic turn. 
Two of his volumes, dealing with Scottish legendary 
romances and historical events, won in their day no scanty 
meed of praise. Indeed they were considered by some 
critics worthy to take place beside the " Lays " of Aytoun. 
This was the halcyon era of their author : by-and-bye the 
dowie time came. A favourite son who was fast gaining 
honours at Edinburgh bar died young, to the great grief 
of his father, and then when commercial Scotland was 
staggered by the City of Glasgow Bank failure in 1878, 
and the names of the defaulting directors appeared, my 
friend became a broken man, in the saddest sense — tried, 
found guilty, imprisoned. He was little heard of after 
this, but, personally, I shall ever retain pleasant memories 
regarding him : his frank, manly bearing ; his kind en- 
couraging words. 

Sir Thomas Blaikie's second term of the provostship 
now terminated and he announced his intention not to 
seek office again. The name of one man was at once 
heard on the general tongue as successor — ^that of Mr. 
John Webster, advocate. He had been in the Town 
Council since 1853, and was a most popular member of 
the body. He had done yeoman service in opposing 
railway interference with the Links, and this was not 
forgotten by the outsiders. The new Lord Provost was 
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a man of many accomplishments, A cultured scholar, 
an able lawyer, a fluent speaker and apt debater. He 
had a wide knowledge of books, and a critical taste in 
art — more especially in the domain of old etchings by the 
best masters. But of course he was not a hero to every- 
body. He was blamed for affecting the superior-order- 
of-being manner, and enemies doubted his sincerity. I 
once heard the leading, the most influential brother of 
the Quaker persuasion in Aberdeenshire make a remark 
that created surprise coming from his tuming-away-of- 
wrath lips. " Yes,'' he said, " yes, Webster : a deverish 
man ; a mantelpiece Provost." But the new Chief 
Magistrate gave good proof that he was a great deal 
more than ornamental in any position he might be called 
upon, as Lord Provost, to maintain. He more than once 
received the united thanks of the whole Town Council 
for important services ably discharged, and years after 
he was by an overwhelming vote raised to the dignity 
of Member of Parliament for his native city. 

Of the new members sent to the Town Council at this 
election, Mr. George Jamieson, jeweller, and Mr. Simpson 
Shepherd, spirit merchant. King Street, may be specially 
named. Neither of these gentlemen was much known 
beyond his immediate surroundings, but both proved 
excellent public servants. Mr. Jamieson, principal of the 
long-established top of Broad Street firm, was a taU, 
affable, well-to-do citizen. He, in due time, wore the 
Baillie badge of office. Mr. Shepherd possessed distinctive 
characteristics. Generally the frankest of men, you could 
see set determination in his face when anything of a con- 
troversial leaning had to be met. He could speak well in 
slow short sentences, giving the listener the notion that he 
had thought carefully over tfaeisubject in hand. As an elder 
of the Vest Established Church, he, of course, stood firmly 
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by the old Zion. The friends of Mr. Alexander Torrie, 
advocate, made a strong effort to pot him into the Second 
Ward, but did not succeed, while Mr. William Eraser, 
grocer and wine merchant, ran for honours in the Third 
Ward, but failed by only half a dozen votes. Mr. Fraser 
had his place of business for many years in Union Street 
three or four doors east of the Royal Hotel. Quiet, kindly, 
though, when he chose, caustic, he was much liked by a 
few select convivial associates of good position, amongst 
others Mr. James Adam, editor ; Mr. Charles Playfair, 
gunmaker ; Mr. Charles Stewart, wine merchant ; Mr. 
George Elmsly , coachbuilder ; Mr. William Duncan, police 
treasurer, etc. Oftener than once a week the group were 
wont to meet in Mrs. Ronald's Lemon Tree Hotel, and 
latterly in the then clean cosy little tavern of Mrs. Robert- 
son, Guestrow, there to discuss things local and imperial. 
So far as known to me the party may be said to have 
formed the last of the better known burghers of Bon- 
Accord who statedly assembled under this olden order of 
social convenings. Friday was a special night, and it so 
happened that I would then be occasionally present. As 
may be supposed, Mr. Adam was always a prominent 
figure in this round table picture, and as he liked to see 
early proofs of his leaders for the Herald of Saturday, I 
would take them to him, and so became for an hour, per- 
haps, sharer in the hospitality going. Punch — whisky 
toddy — ^was there, as everywhere, at that date the chosen 
evening glass with nearly all classes, and while I might 
allow to there being a considerable amount of the mixture 
manufactured, I can with emphasis add that I scarcely 
ever witnessed anything like excess at the meetings. Our 
social ancients seem to have been no weaklings in this 
respect. They took their bottle, but '* there was no to- 
morrow morning in it". My good friend Mr. William 
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Eraser, mention of whose name has led to this little bit 
of evening diversion, was tenant of a small farm a short 
distance from town, and one of the chief joys of his amateur 
agricnltural life was to aim at having yearly record made 
in the Herald thus : *' A patch of com was yesterday cut 
on the holding of Baillie Eraser, Brig Ale House, Kintore» 
the first harvesting in the district ". The Baillie of Kintore 
was very fond of music, an art in which his daughters — 
Roman Catholics — excelled, but, steadfast Presbyterian 
himself, he regularly attended Vest Parish Church, where 
I was then Ptecentor, the choir, he frankly owned, being 
his chief attraction. If the singing — the anthem portion — 
happened to be very much to his liking on any special 
Sunday, he was sure to be at his shop door the following 
morning waiting tiU I should pass onwards to Queen Street 
duty, when he would, in his own quaint manner, compli- 
ment me with, *' Veil, Camie, I never heard so much good 
music for a penny as I did yesterday ! " If I stepped 
into the shop it would be to have a friendly word with 
the assistant at the counter, and that youth stands vividly 
before me in fancy at this moment, for he rose to be one of 
the first men in a most responsible profession in the city. 
This was Mr. James Meston. Active in business, there the 
future able and trusted accountant, white aproned, served 
all and sundry. I have heard a story detailing the quan- 
tity of white parcel paper and sugar bags this ardent 
grocer used to cover with figures, calculations, arithmetical 
problems, etc., in pursuit of what he had set his heart on, 
and it must have been well towards the close of the 'fifties 
when he left Mr. Eraser and became confidential clerk 
to Mr. John Smith, a well-known local lawyer and ac- 
countant. Vith that gentleman Mr. Meston went to 
London, but the turn of events soon brought him back 
to Aberdeen, and for thirty years he held the highest 
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position amongst us as an actuary of rare capacity. He 
founded the successful firm of Messrs. James Meston and 
Company, now ably represented by Mr. Walter A. Reid, 
C.A., and Mr. Andrew Davidson, advocate. Let me add 
that the '* grocer lad " and the ex-" sub-editor " remained 
fast friends till the death of the former in 1892. 

" Lay preaching " came popularly into vogue this 
winter, one of the earliest of the Revivalists being Mr. 
Brownlow North, nephew of the Earl of Guildford, and 
for the time resident in Morayshire. He obtained a large 
amount of notoriety, his "society'' standing aiding materi- 
ally to this end. Mr. North was soon followed by other 
public discoursers, and the doings at the immense " tent " 
gatherings, including prostrations, screechings and faint- 
ings amongst the weaker female hearers — who formed by 
far the greater portion of the audiences — calledf orth strong 
journalistic comments. The Huntly district became quite 
famous for the part it played in these " religious manifesta- 
tions " and much offence was given to many earnest-minded 
reverential Christians. It is very questionable, indeed, if 
the so-called " revivals '' worked good in any way. 

The weak spot in the 'Theatre Stock Company was 
now in acceptable measure remedied by the addition of 
Miss Clara Nash, a young lady of considerable personal 
charms and an engaging actress. There was what may 
be styled an attractive elegance about the new comer in 
all she did, and she speedily grew into much favour. In 
one piece she made quite a hit, namely. The Sea of Ice, 
now produced here for the first time. The leading female 
character, Orgarita, the Wild Flower of Mexico, fitted 
Miss Nash like a glove. Her bright, variously coloured 
costume — ^much after the manner of Balfe's Bohemian 
Oirl — her dainty figure and clever personation of the 
Wild Flower, with really effective staging and properties. 
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won for the piece a more than ordinary run. At this long 
distance of years one scene rises before me as vividly 
almost as when I first witnessed it. The stage from back 
to front is arranged as a sloping, surging Sea of Ice across 
which to escape from some, no doubt, evily intended per- 
sonage — perhaps rejected lover, I forget — Orgarita slowly, 
cautiously wends her dangerous way, every step attended 
by the crack, cracking of the mighty frozen deep : this 
scene I gaze upon and discern as clearly as I follow the 
pencilled words now writ. And the time is full forty-five 
years ago ! Veil, well : room, please, for the Pantomime : 
Harlequin Love and the Demon of Despair — a column 
notice of which, I find, commences thus : *' Mrs. Pollock 
has produced a Christmas piece in a style of splendour 
new to this quarter. She is proud of it, as well she may, 
and, if we mistake not, it will pay her." And it did. Ve 
introduced a lot of " locals " into the libretto — ^versifying, 
things in general as they were going on around us. Care- 
ful rehearsals were held, consequently the lines were 
well delivered and the points readily picked up by the 
audiences. Here is a bit of the introductory business. 
Puck (Miss Fanny Garthwaite), a wandering, stopping* 
out-at-night Fay, in the service of Hope (Miss Clara Nash), 
Queen of the Realms of Bliss, makes a larking journey to 
Aberdeen, and on his return tells Starbeam (Miss Emma 
Ryder), a sister spirit, concerning some of the ferlies he 
has encountered, thus : — 

Here take this note containing every word 
*Boat my late visit to faraif Bon- Accord. 
You'll read it all and then inform onr Queen 
Of all Pack heard, and what was to be seen. 
'Tis written plain and clear, I know it to my cost, 
On half a sheet of Pirie's best blue post : 
The matter's good, the language mark'd by pith. 
The envelope's patent, made by Lewis Smith. 
But I forget you never leam'd your letters I 
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So help me now, familiars and abettors 

With Fairy spell ; I have*t : with conjuror's art 

I'll print it on fair Starbeam*s yielding heart 

Quick, Elfins, but be careful—don't tussle the cord on, 

I got it with my quills from Messrs. Russell and Gordon* 

What, ho ! my wand : ink, if thou'rt|true blue fade, 

Die — sinking through my Starbeam's beauteous head. 

This always went well, so did the following interview 

between Hope and Starbeam. Aberdeen, it may be 

noted, was exceedingly musical at this period : — 

Hope. 
Well, dear, proceed, what other pickings local ? 

Starbbah. 

Your Majesty, the folks are all most sweetly vocal ; 
In house, in school, in street and lowliest lane, 
Comes swelling forth some blithe or solemn strain : 
Handel delights ; the youths shout " Cheer boys, cheer," 
And Rem^yi's fiddle charms each raptured ear. 

Hope. 

Long may Apollo hold his tuneful sway, 

And keep Dire Discord with her train at bay. 

Last night, methought, as gently I lay dreaming, 

The melodies of earth came o'er me sweetly streaming. 

They sooth'd my slumbers, joy well'd forth in tears, 

'Twas like our own lov'd music of the spheres ; 

One song there was, it charm'd me 'bove the others. 

For oh ! the voice was home-toned like my mother's. 

When I, a child, but ah ! those times are past, 

Such joys as these can not for ever last. 

Forgive those tears— excuse me if I cry — 

Believe me, Starbeam, 'tis not all my eye ! 

I'll let you list the verse I heard last night. 

That sooth'd my spirits, made my slumbers light ; 

The strain came from a wandering minstrel's harp— 

The theme's D-lightful, and the key C sharp : — 

(Sings.) J 

Round and in the Lemon Tree close, i 

As if to see the eagle, 
That's the way the money goes — ) 

Pop goes the weasel I 

Bot of eagle, and weasel, and the gay sisterhood of Mimes, 
nothing now remains save silence. 
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With the opening weeks of the New Year a skirmish 
began concerning the factorship of the Royal Infirmary 
lands. The office had been held for some considerable 
time by Mr. John Webster, advocate, but that gentleman 
being now Provost, and as snch president of the Hospital, 
he could scarcely nile upon himself and so resigned. Mr. 
Robert Shand, of the firm of Jopp & Shand, advocates, 
was elected by vote of the managers, but party feeling 
arose and the appointment was challenged on the ground 
that the new factor was a life Manager. Much discus- 
sion resulted, the Herald and Free Press tilting at each 
other vigorously. Mr. Shand resigned his life Manager- 
ship and gradually the din died down. He was a short, 
stout, middle-aged personage, very popular amongst the 
county gentlemen. At a Grand Fancy Dress Ball he 
personated "Robbie, a mannie frae Birse," and easily 
carried the "character'' honours of the evening. He 
died in 1862, and his partner Mr. Alexander Jopp entered 
for the vacant post of Hospital treasurer, so also did Mr. 
Lachlan McKinnon, junior. Being in office, I knew a 
good deal of the outs and ins occurring during the exciting 
contest, one of the keenest and closest that had taken 
place for long in connection with local public service. 
Mr. McKinnon was the successful candidate. A proposal 
which Provost Webster submitted to the Town Council 
for the opening up to Broad Street of Marischal College 
Buildings soon engaged general attention. He urged that 
this scheme if carried out would prove "one of the 
greatest architectural improvements in the city, the 
College being hemmed in by most unsightly surroundings ". 
His Lordship gave proof of his earnestness in this project 
by stating, amidst applause, that he had in his private 
capacity, and as a commencement of the opening up, pur- 
chased the house of Mr. Brantingham, the Quaker, one of 
the chief obscuring objects. The Council appointed a 



176 REPORTING REMINISCENCES [185S 

committee of observation, and in time the desired object 
has been partially accomplished. The old Greyfriars 
Kirk, however, holds its position till the present writing, 
1901, and one way or another has cost the citizens quite 
a mint of money. 

Just as at the present date, every now and again a 
sharp outcry was heard regarding the condition of 
butcher meat brought surreptitiously into town, and the 
following report of a trial in connection therewith may, 
by way of variety, be introduced here as it stands 
reported. It threw some side lights on the easy going 
court procedure of the day, and was a good deal talked 
and written about. 

" Unwholesome Meat. 

" Learning that two parties charged with having xm* 
wholesome meat in their possession, with the intention of 
disposing of it as palatable food for the public, were to 
be tried in the local Court on Tuesday, at the instance 
of the Fiscal, our Reporter had instructions to attend the 
trial, the proceedings at which, from the stir this matter 
has lately made in the quarter, it was presumed would 
be of interest to our readers. 

" Accordingly, a short time before ten o'clock on Tues- 
day morning, the Reporter proceeded to the Police Court, 
but found nothing — ^nobody : the place was silent as the 
common grave or the historical tomb of all the Capulets. 
The presiding bench was empty, and empty were the bar 
and agents' standing-place. Fearful that the public weal 
and general intelligence should suffer, the Reporter at 
once rushed to the Police Office, and, in breathless haste, 
entreated to be told on the instant if there was a trial 
of the above nature to be heard, and where — ^where? 
* Veil, yes,' said an obliging official, ' I daur say there is 
something o' that kine gaun on someway : Te wis up i' 
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the Pilice Coort, wis ye : it wisna there, wis't? I widna 
winner than tho' it may be rotin i' the Shirra Coort. 
Ye'd better try/ 

* < Ere the advice was concluded, our Reporter, who 
staid not for brake and stopt not for stone, had reached 
the Court door, and was making desperate but fruitless 
eHorts to open it. 'Twas all in vain. The entrance was 
more firmly barred than could have been the gate of 
Doubting Castle, pictured by the Prince of Dreamers, 
for Good Christian opened it with the Key of Promise — 
whereas here action (which is better far than Promise) 
was employed, but with no greater success than befel 
Cassim, Ali Baba's covetous brother, when inside the 
cave of the Forty Thieves he forgot the word ' Sesame,' 
and .the door of the den wouldn't open for ' Barley ' 
given in any shape. 

" ' Spit i' yer loof , man, and try the snib again,' said 
a waggish western coal carter, whose charger stood near ; 
but all would not do, so borne on the wings of the wind, 
the restless pendller darted down Lodge Walk — ^reached 
the dwelling of the keeper of the Courthouse — trapped 
thereat — was answered by the said functionary, to whom 
the haste, errand, and anxiety were speedily but em- 
phatically related. 

" Keeper — ^Trial ; well, there's something doing. The 
Sheriff's in's ain room, an' ye can step up and see. 

" ' Sup up ! ' Was there ever such a mode of pro- 
cedure heard of in the circumstances? The searcher 
after knowledge for other men's uses flew up, but at the 
top of the stair called a halt, for approaching any gentle- 
man's 'own room' is an act to be done calmly, courte- 
ously, and without unseemly haste. Cooling himself with 
his bonnet, by way of a fan, the Reporter knocked re- 
spectfully at the door. No answer. Another and a 

12 
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brisker rat-tat is made, and a voice in quite a business 
tone (just in the style — only an octave lower — ^in which 
the London river steamer boys shout below, ' Stop 'er ') 
gives forth an invitation to 'come in'. Obeying, the 
Reporter, finding that business is being transacted, 
apologises for his entrance, and addressing Sheriff 
Watson, who smiles in a kindly make-yourself-easy way, 
states that the Editor of the Herald^ hearing that some 
cases of persons charged with having unwholesome meat 
in their possession were to be tried this day, he (the 
Reporter) had been instructed to attend and report the 
proceedings. 

" The Sheriffs Veil, we are just going on with them ; 
at least, I'm hearing them. 

'* Fiscal Cadenhead — One of them is nearly done. 

* ' The Reporter said that he understood the cases were 
to be tried in Court, and as the selling of unwholesome 
meat had been noticed at considerable length during some 
weeks back in the Herald, he would have liked to have 
got a full report of the present proceedings, as it was 
wished they should be published. 

" Sheriff Watson — Certainly ; just sit down, the pro- 
ceedings are quite public and open to the press. 

' ' Unrestrained by the privacy rightly due to a gentle- 
man's ' own room,' we may now report, as accurately as 
possible and in the usual matter-of-fact style, the pro- 
ceedings, though this, from their nature, is not a very 
easy task. (Of course, as to what had passed the Reporter 
can give no account, even although he could have 
made his pencil fly as fast as did Bob Catchet's pen on 
that ever-memorable Christmas morning when Bob 
— ^bless him ! — coming in just eighteen and a half minutes 
late, *and Scrooge there,' mounted his stool and wrote 
as if he were endeavouring to overtake nine o'clock, and 
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it gone the time mentioned above.) However, there were 
present, besides Sheriff Watson, Mr. George Cadenhead, 
City Fiscal ; Mr. J. Watt, Sheriff Clerk-Depute ; and a 
man who, it turned out, was the person accused in the 
case in coiui'se of procedure — ^his name being William 
Gibson. 

*' It would seem that the Fiscal charged Gibson with 
having brought out of Inverury a cow, or some part of a 
cow, but that Gibson had buried it before it reached 
Aberdeen — hearing, probably, that the authorities had 
got information of his purchase and its quality. The 
Fiscal's case, he evidently thought so himself, was not a 
very sure one, but anxious to put a stop to the sale of 
unwholesome meat, and finding that Gibson resided in 
Aberdeen, and therefore came within his jurisdiction, he 
had resolved to try if a person having such meat in his 
possession for sale was not amenable to law. This at 
least the Reporter understood to be the circumstances 
of the case from the disjointed conversation which fol- 
lowed. 

" All of us being comfortably seated, we may now go 
on with the trial. 

"Sheriff (addressing Gibson) — Have you an agent? 
It would be well you had an agent. 

" Gibson — No, my Lord, I have no agent. 

'* Sheriff (looking over the Fiscal's petition)— Well, Mr. 
Cadenhead, this case is quite irrelevant to go to proof. 
Tou don't know what became of the meat ; it was never 
seen by any inspector. Really, I should like that this 
man had an agent. 

** Fiscal — ^I have not time to wait till he get an agent. 
He has had plenty of time to do so already, if he had 
been inclined. I am willing to incur the whole responsi- 
bility if I lose, but I wish to know if I am rig^t or not 
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in charging this man with the intention of selling unwhole- 
some meat in Aberdeen, he being at that time the owner 
of a diseased beast. I cannot say that the beast was 
within my jurisdiction, bnt the man was, and living 
within it. I am told the beast was a mass of corruption 
and 

" At this stage the conversation was interrupted by 
two legal agents, who came to inform his Lordship that, 
in consequence of the absence of a witness — 'a woman 
that wisna weel ' — ^they had agreed to put off the hearing 
of their case for a time. This being consented to — 

" The Fiscal continued — Now, though I am not able to 
prove that ever the carcass was brought to Aberdeen, I 
know that it left Inverury, and I believe it was buried. 
Gibson, where was it buried? 

" Gibson — Jist four miles an' a half fae Aberdeen ; bit, 
my Lord, I never intended it for human food. 

*' Fiscal — ^My Lord, it was killed and dressed by this 



" Sheriff— But look what the Act says— the 18th clause 
— the clause which bears upon this point. 

" His Lordship read from the Act : — 

*' ' The Inspector of Nuisances may at all reasonable 
times enter any premises to inspect and examine any 
carcass, meat, poultry, game, flesh, fish, fruit or vege- 
tables exposed for sale, or which there is probable cause 
for believing to be intended for human food ; and in 
case any such carcass, meat, poultry, game, flesh, fish, 
fruit or vegetables appears to him to be unfit for such 
food, the same may be seized ; and if it appear to any 
Justice of the Peace or Magistrate that any such carcass, 
meat, poultry, game, flesh, fish, fruit or vegetables is unfit 
for the food of man, he shall order the same to be 
destroyed, or to be so disposed of as to prevent its being 
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exposed for sale or used for such food ; and the person 
to whom such carcass, meat, poultry, game, flesh, fish, 
fruit or vegetables belongs, or in whose custody the same 
is found, shall be liable to a penalty not exceeding ten 
pounds for every carcass, fish, or piece of meat, flesh, 
or fish, or any poultry or game, or for the parcel of fruit 
or vegetables so found*' 

'* Sheriff — Now, you neither ' seized ' nor ' found ' 
this meat. 

" Fiscal — But I am willing to take your relevancy of 
the case and try it. 

*' Sheriff — Now, it is not for me to argue the case with 
you. I don't want to be put in the position of an adverse 
agent. I wish to hear these cases stated by agents, so 
that a principle may be laid down. Nobody knows what 
to do from this statute. It is perfectly impossible to 
proceed in this way, and I find the complaint in this 
case not relevant. 

'* Fiscal — ^Well, Gibson, you may go this time. 

"Gibson — Bit ye'll never see me here again 'boot 
onything o' the kind, my Lord. 

" The Sheriff — ^Are there any other cases ? 

" Fiscal — ^Yes, I have another. 

" The Sheriff (to the Clerk)— Where are the parties ? 

" Mr. Watt— I'll see, my Lord. 

" The Sheriff— Tou must open the Courthouse doors 
on all such occasions. 

'* Mr. Watt — I was not aware of that. 

*' The Sheriff— Sheriff Davidson's instructions are to 
that effect. 

" The Clerk then returned with two parties, one of 
whom answered to the name of William Moir, from 
Ellon, and was charged by the Fiscal with having, on a 
late day, a carcass of meat in his possession unfit for 
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human food. It had been seized in the Guild Street 
Railway Station, thus far on its way to London. For 
this offence accused had rendered himself liable in a 
penalty not exceeding ten pounds. 

" The Sheriff— Well, Mr. Cadenhead, what about this 
case? 

" The Fiscal — ^You will see, my Lord, that this diseased 
meat was seized within my jurisdiction in the Railway 
Station. 

"The Sheriff— Now, I must say that I don't think 
these cases are proceeding right at all. I think that the 
Magistrate who confiscates the meat should be the 
party to impose the penalty. It is him that knows all 
about the case — the particulars and circumstances of 
the case — and therefore I think it should be him who 
adjudicates as to the punishment 

"The Fiscal — Suppose, my Lord, for illustration's 
sake — suppose I were to ask your Lordship to expose a 
of 



" The Sheriff — ^Now, really, as I said before, I don't 
think it would be proper of me, as judge, to debate the 
question for the offender. Moir, have you an agent ? 

"Moir (a simple-looking country-man, who evidently 
did not understand anything about what was going on 
here, at the advice of another person, a decent-looking 
oldish Wright, or maybe a mason, who accompanied him) 
said — ^No, Sir, I hinna an agent. 

" Sheriff — ^Well, I would advise you get one. Are you 
often in town ? — ^we could hear the case some other day. 

" Moir — O, ay, I'd better hae an agent 

" The Friend— Od, William, I think ye'd better jist 
settl't up and be deen wi't 

" Moir — O, ay ; weel, weel, wi's jist settl't Fat's to 
pay, like ? 
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*' The Sheriff (to Friend)— I think he should get an 
agent. I'm not satisfied at all with this way of trying 
these cases. Ton are with him, are you? 

'* The Friend— Yes, my Lord, I jist cam' in wi' him, 
like. He's a kin' o' frien' o' mine. He's a cousin o' my 
wife's, and he disna ken very weel aboot the ways o' the 
toun. 

"The Fiscal — Moir, you don't deny that this meat 
was yours? 

" Moir — Oh, the meat was in my name, but I only brocht 
it fae EUon. It was a' richt there. 

'* The Fiscal — ^All I can say is, that when it was seized, 
yon could see the marks of the knife where the diseased 
bits were cut out 

"Moir — Wetl, sir, I got it from a farmer at EUon, 
though my name was on't sendin't away. 

' ' The Sheriff — I want to get a good case of this nature, 
so that I may put a high fine upon it, to show the public 
we are anxious to put this traffic down. Mr. Cadenhead, 
what fine do you propose in this case ? 

" After some unimportant conversation on this point, 

" The Sheriff said — I shall impose a fine of two guineas, 
if I fine at all. This matter, it is likely, will go into the 
papers, and there would be no warning or use of fining 
an offender ten shillings or so in such a case. I want to 
put an end to this scandalous plan of selling diseased 
meat. I don't know a greater abomination than the selling 
of such meat for human food, and if it goes on, I shall 
certainly make the offenders pay the highest penalty. 

"Moir (after advice from his friend)— I think I had jist 
better pay. 

" The Sheriff — What about expenses, Mr. Cadenhead, 
and what's to be done with the fine ? 

" The Fiscal — I shall hold the fines for whoever may 
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be found entitted to them. If nobody claims them, I 
shall hand the money over to the local authorities — ^the 
Police Commissioners. I might pursue this man for other 
forty pounds, for he had five pieces of meat. 

" The Sheriff — I wish to go upon a right principle, but 
this is a horrible statute, and I don't know very well how 
to act. I have not the least satisfaction in giving this 
decision. I never hear of these cases till they are broug^it 
to my own room. I don't say it is anybody's fault, but 
this man should have had an agent. 

*' Mr . Cadenhead and Moir (accompanied by his friend) 
then left to settle the fine and expenses, which in total 
amounted to three guineas and something. 

" So closed these strange eventful proceedings." 

Other amusements were not awanting. An exceed- 
ingly clever little fellow named Friend was exhibiting in 
the Mechanics' Hall a Panorama of American scenery, 
giving, at same time, an interesting lecture. He could 
play on some half-dozen instruments, and brightened up 
his stories with plantation songs and melodies. The 
Pantomime was still running at the theatre, but at length 
the tail of a paragraph takes this turn : " The Clown hath 
doffed motley ; Harlequin's wand is powerless now alike 
for fun or mischief ; Pantaloon suffers no more at every- 
body's hands ; the fleetness, sweetness, neatness of 
Columbine are among the things that were ; Hope with 
her fair attendant spirits have given up public business, 
retiring for a space to their all radiant private Realms 
of Bliss and Bowers of Happiness where sympathetic sane 
mortals may not dare to follow them. So drop we the 
curtain upon the Pantomime, as did the manageress on 
Thursday night, with this pleasant belief — It has been 
successful and done credit to all concerned." 
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A sterner page from the prompter's book followed — 
Mr. MT'ybert Ronsby appearing in a round of Shake- 
spearian characters. He was fighting hard for position 
as "a star/' and this was his first visit to the North. 
As a boy actor, he had been very popular in the English 
provinces, and was spoken of as the Modem Roscius. 
He had great ease and freedom on the stage, and played 
with catching spirit, but his special celebrity came with 
his marriage to a very handsome and talented young lady 
who, almost unknown, quite held London for a time in a 
historical piece — 'Twixt Axe and Crovm — ^written by Mir. 
Tom Taylor. Mr. Paumier revisited Marischal Street, 
and amongst other good things presented Shakespeare's 
Winter's Tale — seldom now fotmd in the bills anywhere. 

"Robertson of EUlon," a name that was to become 
familiar as a household word throughout the length and 
breadth of the country, was now submitting the great 
work of his life — the Church of Scotland Endowment 
Scheme — ^to the Aberdeen Presbytery. He was a firmly 
built, round-bodied gentleman of medium height, singu- 
larly earnest, if somewhat unpolished as an orator, but 
enforcing his views with impressive skill. He did this 
the most effectively when addressing large assemblages 
from a platform. He was easy to report, and we used 
to give half our attention to our note-books and the other 
half to the speaker as he moved — ^perhaps "jogged" is 
better — from one end of the platform to the other, grip- 
ping in his firm fist a coloured handkerchief (he was a 
hearty snuffer) and every now and again turning his 
body sideways to his audience and determinedly fight- 
ing the walls of the building. I am not very sure but 
this able man was always at his very t>est after a good 
dinner. His name and work will long, long, be associated 
with the highest interests of the Church of Scotland. 



r 
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While in the wake of the clergy let a look be cast 
towards the foot of Benachie, my object being to intro- 
duce the " High Priest of the Garioch/' the Rev. James 
Greig. The minister of Chapel was over six feet in 
height and of full body, and to see him when he stood in 
the pulpit *' fair straucht up/' as his admiring beadle would 
boast, he appeared to be, at least, half-a-dozen inches 
taller than his actual foot-rule stature. And what a 
hospitable dwelling his manse was I A nicht there with, 
such companions as John Phillip the painter, William 
Smith of The People's Tune Book, and the minister's fiddle 
in finest yielding form, was something to remember. On 
a certain such occasion when the writer hereof had the 
privilege of being present, there unexpectedly came to- 
liglit one of the very t>est songs Aberdeenshire ever gave 
birth to, and that, with all submission, is saying a good 
deal in the face of Tullochgorum, The Oadie Bins, Logie o* 
Buchan, not to speak of the beautiful lyrics of hapless 
William Thom, the poor Inverurie weaver, whose won- 
drous Blind Boy's Pranks must surely live for ever. Music» 
painting, songs, ballads and psalmody had been the 
changeful themes of discussion that evening in the manse,, 
when our host, laying down his fiddle and opening a well- 
worn family desk, produced a packet of manuscript 
scraps, including an old letter, on the back of which were 
scrolled the following glorious verses : — 

THE BUNKDT O'T. 



Oh, it wasna her daddy's lairdly 

It wasna her siller — ^the clinlrin' o*t ; 
It wasna her minny's welcome in ; 

Twas her ain blue e'e — the blinkin' o't 
The blinkin* o't, the blinkin' o't, 

Oh, weary fa' the blinkin' o't ; 
My heart and a' she stown awa' 

Wi' the lythesome, blythesome blinkin' o't 
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It wasiia the licfat o* her snawy broo, 

Nor her gowden hair — ^the dinkin o*t, 
Her dimplet cheek, nor her cherry moa\ 

Nor her braw, faraw goon — the prinkin* o't ; 
'Tvas a' her e'e— the blinkin' o*t, 

Oh, weary fa' the bUnkin* o't ; 
Nae a* her charms could work snch harms 

As the lythesome, blythesome blinkin' o't 

A' day I dream o' its witchin' ^eam, 

A' nicht I wank wi' thinkin' o't ; 
Afield, at hame, wi' sib or frem'd, 

Fm glamonr't wi' the blinkin' o't 
The blinkin' o't, the blinkin' o't. 

Oh, weary ia.* the blinkin' o't ; 
My peace is deen, my wits are ^ane, 

Wi' the lythesome, blythesome blinkin' o't. 

Fanever I teach, iaaut^vtr I preach, 

I'm dottted as ^ Fd been drinUn' o't ; 
Fancvcr I sing, or play a spring, 

The burden's aye—- the blinkin' o't 
The blinkin' o't, the blinkin' o't, 

Oh, weary fa' the blinkin' o't ; 
I'm lear't fa' aft HI gang clean daft 

Wi' the lythesome, blythesome blinkin' o't. 

Tween hopes and fears, 'tween Joys and tears, 

My heart is at the sinkin' o't ; 
Fd better dee at anoe than dree 

The pain I thole fae the blinkin' o't 
The blinkin' o't, the blinkin' o't, 

Oh, weary &' the blinkin* o't ; 
I'm sad, Fm sair, Fm in despair, 

Wi' the lythesome, blythesome blinkin' o't 

Bnt, oh, gin she wad smile on me. 

And gi'e Mess John the linkin' o't, 
Nae wardle's care should ever mair 

Torment me wi' the Jinkin' o't 
Oh, then Fd Uess the blinkin' o't. 

The smilin', wilin' blinkin' o't. 
And cheerfn' live or happy dee 

F the lythesome, blytiiesome blinkin' o't 

Be sore, reader, the old letter was made prisoner by 
tmanimoQS call at once, and in the next issue of the 
Aberdeen Herald— Jxdj, 1857— 7%^ Blinkin' o't graced the 
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favourite poets' comer therein, with a brief preliminary 
note hinting that the verses emanated from a certain un- 
named country manse. The loesome, musical charm of 
the verses called forth warm admiration, while the note 
excited much curiosity as to the whereabouts of the 
manse, but at the request of the author the secret was 
for a considerable period confined to a few. Indeed, the 
authorship never became publicly known till 1887, when 
Mr. William "Walker published the song in his Bards of 
Bon-Accord — a work steadily growing in interest and 
value. Mr. Greig died in 1859, within one year of his 
fiftieth birthday. 

While freely plying the critical pen, I was generally 
able to keep on good terms with the criticised. I now, 
however, got into a row, the biggest in my experience. 
It occurred in this way : Flaming announcements and 
flaunting foreign opinions were lavishly made regard- 
ing a concert to be given by a professional Irish lady 
vocalist, who in her day had doubtless been a "star" 
of some brilliancy. But her day was done, and so the 
Herald scribe, in a longish notice of the concert, had 
the audacity to say that the singer " had been puffed by 
JuUien and others into a notoriety which, now that our 
ears have heard and our eyes seen, we believe, on our 
conscience, she cannot justly lay any claim to. Un- 
doubtedly Miss Blanc has a voice of extensive compass 
and considerable flexibility ; has been admirably tutored, 
and can manage her organ with marked skill. She is 
imbued with a fine feeling for, and can render with 
touching pathos, the beautiful ballads of her country — 
Ireland. But this is about the amount of it Her voice 
is naturally hard and thin, that is, there is little of that 
rich, mellow musical tone in it which every now and then 
you hear sounding in and about you daysiafter the singer's 
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audible song has died away. It is by no means pleasant 
to write thus of any artiste, more especially a lady, but 
we feel we wonld be joining in a false cry were we not to 
say emphatically that, in onr judgment, at least a score of 
vocalists superior to the one in question have sung in 
our city within the last dozen years — some of whom, too, 
were said or thought very little about." What a shindy 
followed. It so happened that the vocalist had made 
friends in her wanderings abroad with relatives of certain 
families in Aberdeen — including some I had of- 



fended by previous outspokenness — so now was their time. 
They got letters into two of the newspapers, lashing the 
Herald scribe up and down. His mode of musical criti- 
cism was, they asserted, altogether a new thing — ^ig^iorant 
impertinence, and so forth, unworthy of a respectable 
journal, while the promoters of the concert argued that 
such writing would keep first-class artistes from visiting 
the north I Contentedly, perhaps scornfully, the critic 
rqstied naught himself, but, in the interest of bar play, 
freedom of opinion and honest criticism, several able pens 
took up his case and hit out with a vigour in the Herald 
that rather astonished the supporters of the vocalist, while 
Mr. Adam, the editor, in a special note clinched their 
arguments thus : " Through the columns of our local con- 
temporaries — ^reluctantly, we presume, lent for the purpose 
— a perfect storm of indignation has been poured on the 
devoted head of our musical critic because he will not 
bow down in humble and sycophantic adoration of the 
transcendant merits of Miss Blanc. It is clear that the 
main object is not to defend that lady, but to run a tilt 
against an individual whose success has aroused profes- 
sional jealousy, and put to shame the abortive efforts of 
certain priggish dilettanti who, for the last twenty or 
thirty years, have attempted to guide and control the 
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musical taste of Aberdeen. "Without knowing it our critic 
has only been repeating what some of the ablest and most 
independent critics have said before." This is only part 
of the editorial note, which was pretty strongly worded 
throughout, and had instant effect, but while Mr. Adam 
hit 'the nail on the head in his reference to " priggish 
dilettanth'* I was inclined to believe that the terms in 
which the Herald felt called upon to write of another of 
the performers who appeared at this concert irritated 
these same parties in no small measure. My notice went 
on : " However heterodox we may appear, we have no 
hesitation in saying that poll the audience, and Mr. 
Osborne the pianist would be chosen the artiste of the 
evening. His performance was, indeed, of a rare charac- 
ter. Mr. Osborne proved himself one of the very ablest 
pianists that ever, perhaps, appeared in Aberdeen. With 
what perfect grace and skill his accompaniments to the 
singers were given ! Not a single attempt was heard to 
draw attention to the piano — ^that with him was a secondary 
matter. His aim throughout was evident — to help the 
singer and be himself nothing. But then, when his own 
turn did come — ^with what masterly power he acquitted 
himself ! Let those who were present and know piano- 
forte playing — and there were not a few such — ^be in 
judgment." The concert storm, of course, blew by, but I 
have no hesitation in saying that it cleared the air healthily 
in the cause of musical criticism in Aberdeen. 

The announcement that Mr. W. M. Thackeray, the 
great novelist, would give his lectures on the "Four 
Georges " created much pleasurable interest amongst the 
lovers of high-class literature, and the Mechanics' Hall was 
crowded with as influential and intelligent audiences as 
ever assembled within its walls. The lectures were a 
great treat. The pressmen laid aside — and very properly 
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— their pencils for the nonce and paragraphed the pro- 
<:eedings, so that the spoken words when again uttered 
went fresh to the next listeners. " "Weigh Thackeray (said 
the Herald^ with Charles Dickens we are told. So we do, 
and confess that we have wept and laughed to our heart's 
content oftener with the creator of Little Nell and Richard 
S wi veller , than ever we did with the author of Pendennis and 
The Newcomes ; but at the same time we cannot help think- 
ing that the tall, grey-headed man with the spectacles we 
saw last night on the platform of the Mechanics' Institution 
is — take him all in all — in his walk, the greatest artist this 
age has seen. To him as such, we accord, as humble 
members of the Corporation of Goosequills, our sincere 
admiration and thanks. Long may he live to administer 
delight and instruction to his legion readers." I have a 
feeling that Mr. James Wyllie, bookseller, conveyed to 
me from Mr. Thackeray certain complimentary words 
regarding this paragraph — ^it got leader type — ^words which 
naturally were much prized. At the end of the concluding 
lecture a little scene occurred that mightily amused the 
audience. Provost Webster in gracefully moving a vote 
of thanks to the famous novelist for the great treat afforded 
those present, expressed the hope that Mr. Thackeray 
having shown the meanness and servility of the courts 
of a past time, would ere long turn his attention to a more 
congenial task, and present the public with another great 
portrait gallery of latter-day court celebrities. The 
humourist, in quietly acknowledging the kindness he had 
received in Aberdeen, said that certainly it would be 
more to his taste to attempt the task pointed out by the 
Lord Provost, and when he might make any little dis- 
coveries in virtue amongst the modem individuals of 
mark, the first people he would like to show them to 
would be those now before him ! The caustic reply and 
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the pleasant maimer of utterance drew forth loud laughter 
with appreciative applause. 

Poor Tom Ryder now made his last appeal to the 
theatre-going public he had, in happier days, so often 
delighted. He was, and had been for long, a sad wreck, 
and the performance was given in his behaU . But his 
powers were entirely wasted, and it was pitiable to hear 
him attempting a brief broken sentence of tliawV^ Per- 
haps glimmerings of past times and triumphs awoke and 
quelled present thoughts of what might have been. Tom 
died, December, 1872, aged sixty. Mr. Vandenhoff and 
his daughter played a short engagement. This gentleman 
had long occupied a front position in his profession, and 
was now esteemed the last of our stage Romans — ^the great 
race of players of the Kemble and Young school who 
excelled in the loftier creations of Shakespeare. The 
daughter was a careful, refined actress and appeared to 
much advantage as Rosalind. 

Early in the year Mr. George Thompson intimated 
that at the approaching dissolution of Parliament he did 
not intend to offer himself again as a candidate for the 
representation of the city. Local party movements were 
at once initiated, no fewer than four gentlemen aspiring 
to the seat, namely Mr. John Farley Leith, Sir Andrew 
Leith Hay, Mr. Thomas Todd, and Colonel Sykes. The 
first named had been little heard of, but in his address he 
was able to say — " I am, as you are aware, a native of 
Aberdeen ; educated at your Grammar School and Uni* 
versity. My position in life enables me to devote the 
necessary time and attention to the duties of a member 
of Parliament, and I venture to think that my vocations 
hitherto have been of a kind to fit me for the representa- 
tion of an* industrial and mercantile community. I spent 
many years in labour in the great commercial capital of 
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India ; my political opmions are decidedly Liberal." Mr. 
Leith it further came out was an able and successful 
lawyer, and held the rank of a Professor at Haileybury. 
Sir Andrew was well known, and notwithstanding his 
Conservative leanings much liked. Mr. Todd as head 
through family ties of the long-established firm of Messrs. 
Alex. Hadden and Sons, several members of which had 
done splendid service to Aberdeen, was not very much 
before the public, and withdrew early from the field. 
Colonel Sykes had stood for the city in 1847, when Mr. 
George Thompson was returned, and more recently had 
been appointed by the students Lord Rector of our 
University. Between him and Mr. Farley Leith the 
contest really lay, and was vigorously fought — ^both sides 
numbering many respected and influential citizens. 

At the nomination Colonel Sykes was proposed by 
Mr. Alexander Nicol, shipowner, and seconded by Baillie 
William Henderson, while Mr. Neil Smith, merchant, 
and Mr. Wilhaxa Yeats of Acquhamey filled the like 
positions for Mr. Farley Leith. The election resulted 
in favour of Colonel Sykes, he having polled 1035 votes 
as against 849 recorded for his opponent. 

Bishop "William Skinner of St. Andrew's Church, King 
Street, died this April in his seventy-ninth year. He was 
a grandson of that most worthy old Episcopalian clergy- 
man of Longside, John Skinner, who wrote TuUochgorum, 
the first — in the opinion of Robert Bums — ^the first of 
Scottish songs. Our Aberdeen bishop did not give any 
proof of possessing the poetic faculty, but he accom- 
plished a large amount of kind and useful work during his 
ministry of over half a century. His short, round figure ; 
his finely"-developed leg shown off to advantage by knee 
breeches ; his canonical apron ; his partially cocked hat, 

his cheery, well-pleased countenance were well known 

13 
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on our streets, and it may be fitly said that Aberdeen 
lost a character citizen when he departed. Notwithstand- 
ing his unpretentious personality, the head of episcopacy 
in the North always carried himself with considerable 
dignity and unfailingly upheld with credit his pastoral 
position. It was this fact, perhaps, that suggested the 
local ballad commencing : — 

" WE " Willie Skinner steps througli the toon, 
Wi* a bow upon his bonnet, and buckles on his shoon, 
Telling a* the fisher folks frae Fittie to the Green, 
Fm Willie Skinner, sirs, Bishop of Aberdeen. 

Another performance was at this date given by the 
General Psalmody Association in the East Church, which 
may be referred to on account of two circumstances, 
namely, the solo singing of Mr. Alexander Clerihew, and 
the fact that the chamber organ used was carted all the 
way from "Woodside Free Manse ! Clerihew had been 
principal tenor in the Established "West Church choir, 
where I succeeded him, and was then precentor of South 
Parish Church. He possessed a remarkably fine voice, 
full and bright and of much compass. Indeed, so com- 
petent was my companion as a part singer, that when he 
let the strength of his voice prevail, say, at flattening 
moments, he could actually give colour to the whole 
harmony of the choir seat and so bring wanderers from 
tone into healthy form. His rendering from the front 
breast of the East Church of the noble solo, Great God, 
what do I see and hear, which leads off Luther's Hynwi, 
sung at the Psalmody meeting in question, was greatly 
admired. It was always a vocal treat to listen to Cleri- 
hew warbling such a ballad as Tom Moore's beautiful. 
This Earth is the Planet for you^ Love, and me. He died in 
1892. Organs were few and far between, there was no 
Millionaire Carnegie in those days, and we were indebted 
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to Mr. James Valentme for the loan of the "Woodside 
Free Manse instrument. The Rev. Robert Forbes, the 
very popular pastor, and Valentine had long been close 
friends — Whence the ready musical obligement. But this 
is only one of the numerous services my old press com- 
rade contributed to the cause of Psalmody reform, and it 
is not too soon for me to now say so. I have already 
referred to the part taken by him in connection with the 
lecture on Psalmody illustrated by the Harmonic Choir in 
1854. When that lecture was called for in printed form, 
I appended a note to it, urging the formation of Psalmody 
Church Associations. My friend and his fellow secretary, 
Mr. George Walker, strongly supported the suggestion, 
and we had the gratification of seeing it carried out over a 
large portion of the North. A personal word regarding 
Valentine. His early lot was a somewhat hard one, but 
his force of character gradually prevailed. Working as 
a lad at one of the Woodside manufactories, he educated 
himself to the extent of being able to conduct a small 
evening school. This must have been in the early 'forties. 
He then acquired shorthand, and, about 1850, became 
reporter to the Aberdeen Journal He never reached 
great rapidity in the Pitman art, but as a condenser of 
speeches he had few equals. He could put into the 
space of a hundred lines spoken words occupying a 
couple of columns, not a single important link of argu- 
ment being lost. With political and ecclesiastical move- 
ments he had a keen and accurate acquaintance, and 
could write well on both subjects. His independence 
of spirit was now and again somewhat aggressive ; he 
concerned himself little about personal appearance or 
company courtesies, and, perhaps through this, did not 
obtain that readiness of entrance into private and social 
circles which his undoubted ability should have secured. 
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Circumstances have brought and kept some of us more 
prominently before the public, but personally I shall 
never cease to think that not a siiigle soul was entitled 
to more generous acknowledgment for good work done 
in connection with our Psalmody crusade from 1854 to 
1873 than James Valentine. My old comrade was, in 
1865, appointed clerk to the Board of Police Commis- 
sioners, the duties of which he efficiently discharged for 
ten years, when he obtained the office of Registrar of 
Births and Deaths of St. Nicholas Parish. Here he 
remained till his decease in 1885, at the age of sixty-four. 
A most beneficent movement was this summer com- 
menced by the trustees of " The John Gordon of Murtle 
Fund,'* namely, the establishment of an hospital for the 
relief of persons belonging to the town and county labour- 
ing under incurable disease. Provost Blaikie presided 
at an influential public meeting, and in addition to his 
lordship the speakers embraced Mr. Alexander Thomson 
of Banchory, Rev. Mr. Lang, East Church, Mr. Alexander 
F. Irvine of Drum, Dr. Alexander Kilgour, Mr. Thomas 
Todd, manufacturer. Dean of Guild Thomson, etc. Dr. 
Kilgour made a very effective appeal on behalf of the 
proposed hospital and the suffering class who would share 
in its benefits. He did not like, as no one does till this 
day, the title chosen, '* Incurable ; " it was harsh and 
comfortless, but he did not see how it could be altered. 
The Gordon trustees allotted £1,800 as a commencement 
to the scheme, other sums were speedily forthcoming, and 
the hospital was founded and continues to fulfil its noble 
mission faithfully. At the Police Board Commissioner 
Alexander Exldie, baker, moved that the police inspector 
be instructed to take levels and prepare specifications for 
a new road between the Castlegate and Commerce Street 
along the south side of the Barrack HiU. This was duly 
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done, and the well-known steep Hangman's Brae, in 
winter time the joy of crowds of " sliders/' disappeared, 
its place being taken by broad and convenient Castle 
Terrace leading to the Quay and Footdee districts. 

The poet's comer of the Herald was, with a column 
I commenced, headed " Letters, Art and Artists," always 
in special favour with general readers of both sexes. Much 
care was exercised to make these departments attractive 
and bright. There were some six or eight contributors 
of really elegant verse and graphic character sketches 
in rhyme, including a lady who signed herself " Zelia," I 
forget who she was ; " Benedict," a son of Mr. Shirres 
of Tullos, who became an English clergyman ; "William 
Anderson, sergeant of police ; William Cadenhead, still 
with us ; another *' W. C." ; Rev. William PhiUp, latterly 
parish minister of Skene ; William Shelley Fisher, en- 
graver, he called himself '* S. Sheriff," and acted as clerk 
of City Police for years ; with several besides who con- 
fined themselves to giving initials only. But I doubt if 
any one of us for power of character painting with photo- 
graphic description of surroundings could hold a candle 
to a writer who forwarded his manuscript from Edinburgh 
under the simple designation of " Kilwhang ". He used 
occasionally to address me personally, but I had not for 
long the least conception of his name or calling. His 
poems, ever in the vernacular, attracted great attention 
and admiration, especially one entitled " Lummie," whose 
whereabouts was some place in the Stonehaven district. 
The poem appeared over three or four weeks in the 
Herald, and maintained a high flight of imagination, origin- 
ality, and penetrating insight throughout. Its author was 
a perfect master of Scottish rhyme. Here is a specimen 
from "Lummie," who was a drunken, ne'er-do-weel, 
masterful farmer : — 
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Ower a* his fields, gang whar ye micfat, 
On dyke or drain ye oonldna' licfat : 
His houses stood upon a heicfat, 

Ricket the^ther ; 
He didna fash to hand them ticht 

Against the weather. 

Anld broken trams and barrow wheels, 
Graip shafts, anld axes, rotten creels, 
Moth-eaten presses, rocks and reels. 

Sacks, torn and thrmnmy. 
Lay thick to trip the stranger's heels 

That ca'd for Lommie. 

Anld backets wi' the bottom oot. 
Kettles that tinkers michtna dont, 
Thrawn conple legs, inch deep wi* soot, 

Tethers and tnbs 
Rotten, wi' sticks and strae thereont 

Lay in the dubs. 

For ilka hen there was a cock, 
And ane was King o' a' the flock. 
He answered to the name o' Jock — 

A strong game bird, 
He would hae torn the een frae folk 

At Lummie's word. 

Thro' a' the house the poultry trippit. 
In ilka dish their heids they dippit. 
And ilka crumb that fell was nippit 

Ere it could licht; 
Whiles on the table whar folks suppit 

The cocks would fecht 

Lummie's mad^cap end — a rope and tree — \ms told 
with dramatic power. 

Eventually we discovered that " Kilwhang " spelt the 
town of Stonehaven ; that the writer had for a time 
occupied or worked on a farm in the parish of Fetteresso ; 
that his real name was Taylor, and that at the period of his 
Herald contributions he was engaged in the office of an 
Edinburgh lawyer. We were sorry, indeed, to suddenly 
lose sight of him. 

Our local musical bodies were again busy during the 
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stimmer. Mr. 'William Anderson, Free South Clmrcli, 
with a well-trained choir of some sixty voices gave an 
excellent rehearsal of choruses, anthems and tunes, Mr. 
Thomas Berry, an Englishman resident in town, presiding 
efficiently at the harmonium. The Glee and Madrigal 
Union, conducted by Mr. John Henderson, precentor, St. 
Clement's Free Church, gained special notice by their 
careful and refined performance of the finest part-songs 
and madrigals. Mr. Henderson was distinguished by his 
really fine taste in music. He was a fellow workoian of 
mine in the establishment of Mr. Henderson, lithographer, 
and, of course, one of the earliest members of **The 
Harmonic Choir ". Latterly he was well known as the 
junior partner in the successful firm of Taylor & Hender- 
son, Adelphi. The Aberdeen Choral Society, a body 
that enjoyed a long existence, afforded many nights of 
gratification to large audiences of friends by the hearty, 
earnest manner of their singing. Their conductor, Mr. 
James Melvin, iron moulder, was a most enthusiastic 
trainer and greatly esteemed by his associates, male and 
female. In later years Mr. John Murray, coachbuilder, 
was leader of the society of which I had the pleasure of 
being President Possibly, however, the special musical 
feature of the summer's work was the visit of the Rev. 
John Curwen, London, whose name must ever be held in 
honour for his promotion of the Tonic Sol-Fa system of 
notation. He gave several lectures, and a public meeting 
was held in the Mechanics' Hall of those interested in 
congregational psalmody. The crowded audience were 
to be tested, as it were, in reading music at sight, and to 
this end a slip with a printed L.M. tune, unknown to 
them, was distributed. It fell to me to give the key-note, 
the audience rose en masse, and in a trice the four parts — 
treble, alto, tenor and bass — were ringing forth from every 
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quarter of the hall. Mr. Curwen was greatly pleased, and 
complimented the meeting by saying that it was very 
much like carrying coals to Newcastle for him to come to 
Aberdeen and teach a large body to sing at sight. During 
his brief visit the reverend gentleman made a most favour- 
able impression on us all by his amiability, his earnest- 
ness of purpose and willingness to give aid. Mr. Curwen 
was the guest of Baillie Hugh Ross — an ardent lover of 
music — at his delightful home Oakbank, Cults, where a 
few of us had the opportunity of meeting him privately. 
I cannot quit the subject of Tonic Sol-Fa without record- 
ing how zealously, how carefully, classes in that notation 
were carried on in connection with the General Psalmody 
Association by Mr. Ludovic Sandieson, precentor. Grey- 
friars Church. He was a well-known golf club and ball 
maker, in King Street, and always highly popular with 
the followers of that now all-engrossing game. He 
was, further, an early member of "The Harmonic 
Choir ". 

Mr. Gavin Hadden, senior member of the important 
local manufacturing firm, died 12th June. He had twice 
been Provost, 1828, and again in 1832, and he came for- 
ward for the representation of the city, 1833, as against 
Sir Alexander Bannerman, withdrawing, however, before 
the polling took place. His service in the Town Council 
was under the close Burgh system, when the retiring 
members used to elect their successors. A remarkable 
coincidence may be mentioned in connection with the 
two brothers Provosts Hadden, Gavin and James ; both 
died on the 12th June of their respective years, and at 
exactly the same age, 88. 

Public attention was at this time wholly and excitedly 
concentrated upon Edinburgh, where the trial of Miss 
Madeline H. Smith, for the supposed murder, by poison, 
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of M. Pierre Emile L'Angelier, an amiable, dandified 
Frenchman, was proceeding. The trial lasted ten days, 
and during that period there was over the length and 
breadth of the United Kingdom but one thought — ^the 
deed ; one question — was she guilty ; one book — the news- 
papers. It is the latter reference which suggests this 
paragraph. Every two or three hours daily the Scots- 
man issued special editions containing verbatim reports 
of the proceedings — questions and cross-questions — re- 
marks, speeches, and incidents, in a manner that created 
great interest and favourable comment. And all this 
hurried, trying work, the note-taking and extending into 
printer's copy, was done by one hand, Mr. James Irvine 
Smith, who early began his reporting career in Aberdeen. 
It may safely be questioned if any pencil-recording 
feat superior to this can be quoted in connection with 
the press. While it won the ready admiration of all 
^ brother reporters, Mr. Russell, the editor of the Scotsman^ 
wrote a most complimentary notice of it in his paper. 
Mr. Smith was appointed authoritative shorthand writer 
to the Court of Session, and possessors of the fine plate 
published some years ago showing the Lords of Justiciary 
and the members of the Edinburgh bar sitting in session 
will find him in his elevated seat at work at the comer 
of the bench. He was a son of Mr. John Smith, a respected 
member of the Aberdeen Post Office staff in the 'forties. 
The Scotsman report of this famous trial was published 
in book form and is now eagerly sought after. I have a 
copy of it before me and can still read with all the old 
zest, the eloquent, the masterly speeches of Lord Advocate 
4A Moncri$ff and Dean of Faculty IngUs, against and for the 
i prisoner. The verdict — Not Proven — was greatly can- 



Captain McClintock sails from Aberdeen in his little 
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craft Fox, in the final search for the long-missing Arctic 
Expedition under Sir John Franklin. Lady Franklin 
stood on the quay anxiously watching the departure. 
McClintock fell in with a party of Eskimos, who stated 
that Sir John's ships had been crushed in the ice off King 
"W^illiam's Island. Further tidings were obtained that the 
noble Franklin had died June, 1847, in the course of his 
effort to discover the North-west passage. 

What was called the Oldmeldrum murder now sud- 
denly arrested attention. John Booth, a dark, thick-set, 
little man, bom in Aberdeen 1820, and working for a 
period in one of the factories, took to 'wandering the 
country selling smallwares, in which he was assisted by 
his wife. They lived in family with her father and 
mother in Oldmeldrum. Stories regarding Mrs. Booth's 
imfaithf ulness to her husband rose to such a pitch that 
following a drunken row on the night before Aikey Fair, 
Old Deer Market, Booth attempted to stab his wife. She 
fled, but her mother came in the way and received the 
punishment meant for the accused daughter. According 
to popular rumour the stabbed woman was the real cause 
of all the family unhappiness. But the deed was done, 
and when a couple of hours after the blows had been 
struck I entered the very humble dwelling situated in a 
back lane of the village, a little caged bird was singing 
above the dead woman, singing as blithely as if it 
had been in its native bush. Booth was tried, found 
guilty and sentenced to death. Public sympathy, alike in 
country and town, ran strongly in favour of the doomed 
man, and petitions were numerously signed on his behalf. 
They failed, and Booth was executed in front of the old 
Town House, Castlegate. For the second time the grue- 
some task of standing beside the hangman fell to me, and 
there in view of the spectators, I took his dying utter- 
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ances. They were, mercifully, the "last words" ever 
spoken publicly from the gallows in our good town. 

At the instance of Commissioner Ness the Police 
Board were, unwillingly, dealing with a very delicate 
and difficult city sore — ^prostitution. He gave statistics 
as to the number of imf ortunate women on the streets — 
some 500 — and the houses they frequented. The discus- 
sion was by no means edifying or pleasant. A committee 
consisting of Mr. Ness, Dean of Guild Thomson, Mr. 
Hugh Fraser and Mr. Charles Calder was appointed 
to consider and report. They did so, when the law 
agent — ^Mr. Simpson — ^gave his opinion that the Police 
Commissioners had no power conferred upon them which 
would entitle them to interfere for the accomplishment of 
the end sought. Mr. Calder — staunch Roman Catholic — 
added a rider to this opinion, namely the old John Knox 
dictum anent priests and popery — ** Harry the nests and 
the craws will flee awa' ". There the question dropped. 

In the 'forties a smart young lad named Jack Anderson 
was a working apprentice engineer at "Woodside. He was 
destined to come very prominently to the front in his pro- 
fession. Having in course of time obtained employment 
at "Woolwich Arsenal, he soon attracted notice as a very 
superior and resourceful mechanic, and in 1854, during the 
height of the Crimean War, his ability commanded special 
recognition with advancement. The Arsenal — meaning 
thereby the Government — were entirely unable by the 
appliances then in use to furnish with sufficient speed 
the enormous quantity of ammunition steadily required 
by our troops at the seat of war, the supply of bullets 
in particular falling far short. Now was the Woodside 
lad's chance. He invented an automatic machine for 
casting bullets that of itself provided daily some eight or 
ten times, 'twas reckoned, the same quantity of material 
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the whole of the other resources in this department of the 
Arsenal could supply. I saw the machine at work — ^it 
was a great attraction — and one of the singular things 
about it to the layman was the arrangement by which 
when it was getting short of bullet-making metal it 
actually rang a bell demanding immediate attention to its 
wants ! This, however, was only one of our engineer's 
inventions. He had many such triumphs, and was 
knighted by Her Majesty, while about the time where 
this paragraph in chronological order should come in, 
I read that he was the recipient of £1,000 from the 
East India Company in appreciation of the value of 
this same bullet machine, which they had adopted in 
their works. In after years Sir John Anderson received 
the Freedom of the city of Aberdeen, while "Woodside was 
not silent in its tributes, having good educational reasons 
to venerate his memory and liberality. He gave his boy- 
hood's home a Free Library at the cost of some £6,000. 
Soon after entering the Union Street gate of St. Nicholas 
churchyard the passer along the principal path may read 
as follows : *' In memory of Sir John Anderson, Knt., 
LL.D., F.R.S., M.I.C.E., Officer of the Legion of Honour, 
Commander of the Order of Franz Josef, bom at "Wood- 
side, 9 December, 1814, died at St . Leonards-on-Sea, 28 
July, 1881 ". The humble Woodside apprentice thus left a 
good record. For some trifling pen-work he gave me a 
handsome copy of the revised edition of the New Testament. 
When getting the city freedom he predicted that in place 
of toiling up the dreadful stair leading to the Town Hall, 
we would in time be comfortably lifted thereto by 
electricity. 'Tis a consummation devoutly to be wished. 
There were some city ministerial changes during the 
summer and fall of 1857. The Rev. Dr. McTaggart, of 
Greyfriars Church, left us. It can be said that he got 
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that old much-debated-about structure sparsely attended, 
and when he quitted it was fully seated. He was an 
earnest engaging preacher, with a conversational style, 
and a constant visitor amongst his people. I am not sure 
that we had amongst us a more distinct speaker, every 
word seemed to be followed by a hyphen. Small in 
stature, he went quietly along the streets looking sideways 
through his spectacles, mostly to the ground. After 
several years' service in Greyfriars he accepted a call to 
St. James's Church, Glasgow. There was more talk and 
concern, however, regarding who would be chosen 
successor to Bishop Skinner as local head of the Epis- 
copalians. The body, clerical and lay, were much 
divided over the question. "W^ith a large number the 
Rev. Dr. Suther, incumbent of St. Andrew's, King Street, 
was the favourite. He was thoroughly Low Church, 
aiming at no special changes on Ritualistic lines ; while 
the other candidate put in the field, the Rev. Patrick 
Cheyne, of St. John's Church, Crown Street, was, accord- 
ing to the opposition, *' quite as much of a Puseyite as it 
was possible to be without going over to the Church of 
Rome". Be this as it may, Mr. Cheyne — a tall, full 
figure, closely buttoned in a long frock coat — was held 
in higli esteem for his amiable Christian walk and work. 
The meeting of the members of the diocese for the 
election of bishop was held in St. Matthew's Church, 
Oldmeldrum, and as many readers of the Herald were 
agitated through printed correspondence over the matter, 
I duly appeared at the door of meeting. I had a long 
weary wait. The diocese were at sixes and sevens as to 
whether or not their proceedings should be made public 
through the presence of a professional shorthand writer. 
They came to high words on the subject, and on a vote 
being taken the numbers stood thus : Admit the reporter — 
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9 ; don't do any sucli thing — 15. "We had friends in the 
camp, however, and managed to get a fairly good outline 
of the further business proceedings. After a lengthened 
discussion — ^the principal topic debated being in connec- 
tion with the Scotch Communion office — ^the members 
divided upon the vital question of the day, the appoint- 
ment of a bishop, and as the names of the electors may 
bring back interesting memories, I give the record : — 

For Dr. Suther — Messrs. Davidson, Meldrum ; Troup, 
Buckie ; Temple, Cuminestown ; Leslie, Meiklefolla ; Rori- 
son, Peterhead ; W. "W^alker, Monymusk ; Low, Longside ; 
Busfield, Lonmay ; Cooper, Portsoy ; Pressley, Fraser- 
burgh ; Bruce, Banff ; N. Grieve, Ellon, and Dean 
WUson— 13. 

For Mr. Cheyne — ^Messrs. Moir, Strichen ; W. T. 
Grieve, Banchory-Teman ; R. "Walker, Tillymorgan ; 
Harper, Inverury ; Smith, Forgue ; Christie, Turriff ; 
"Webster , New Pitsligo ; Ranken, Deer ; and Pratt, 
Cruden — 9. 

Dr. Suther's elevation was received with general 
satisfaction in Aberdeen. During the two years he had 
been in the city he had made many friends amongst all 
denominations. An apt and well-informed speaker, he 
readily took part in any public meeting, and while fitly 
upholding the dignity of his position, there was not an 
atom of " side " about the way he did so. Perhaps I 
may, in this respect, best bring him before the mind's eye 
of my reader, by saying that he was a genuine anticipa- 
tion of the accomplished rector of St. Andrew's of our 
own day , Dr. Danson. Bishop Suther came here from 
Edinburgh, where he had held office in more than one 
Church, and was consequently well known there. I 
remember his lordship made a most likeable impression 
upon some of us by an early incident occurring in Union 
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Street. Old Lloyd, the favourite comedian , and a number 
of the Edinburgh Theatre Company were in the North on 
a professional visit. Several of them, one afternoon, met 
the new bishop near Union Terrace ; immediately every 
hat and cap was lifted, and in a jiffy his lordship was 
in the midst of them talking familiarly as if amongst old 
friends. 

Deeside comes into view again in my jottings. The 
Banchory gathering provided a pleasant holiday to folks 
in the quarter, with not a few from Aberdeen and along 
the railway line. This season it brought into notice a 
young lad who long held the very foremost place as an 
athlete — Donald Dinnie. He belonged to Birse, and was 
by trade a mason. I find my report runs thus : " The 
games commenced by the throwing of the heavy hammer 
(twenty-three and a half pounds), in which "William 
McHardy's superior Strathdon strength and stature 
brought him off victorious, as they did in the other feats 
of sinew. Donald Dinnie, a strong compact little High- 
lander, whose neat style of doing everything he tried was 
much admired, came close up upon McHardy, and when 
he threw the heavy stone twenty-nine feet, it seemed very 
much as if he would outmatch his more powerful rival. 
*Ye'll need a' yer water this time, "Willie, there's nae 
fusky,' cried a friend of McHardy, as he lifted the stone 
for his last chance against Diimie, who at that stage had 
j9u^^ farthest. Spirits were forbidden on the field. Willie 
and the water did it though amidst loud cheers, his throw 
being twenty-nine feet four inches." After a lapse of forty 
years I saw Donald the other week at a Highland gather- 
ing in King's College University Grounds. There was a 
great change upon him from the early days, as there would 
be upon any of us had our principal vocation been going 
about the world throwing mighty boulder stones for nearly 
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half a century, but the old compactly boilt stalwart frame 
still betokened power and training. The Deeside " light- 
fantastic-toe " contests were always attractive, but this is 
what is said regarding that portion of the Banchory games : 
" The dancing was of course the favourite performance. 
Eight competitors appeared, but on the whole their danc- 
ing was much inferior to what we have seen on the same 
boards. Too many of those who enter the lists now as 
Highland dancers seem to be unable to draw the line 
between what is real hearty Highland dancing, and the 
mim, fushionless, square-toe compass and rule sort of 
thing you see in fashionable dandng academies, where, 
if you raise your foot a dozen inches or so from the floor, 
with a Idlt on, your mother or cousin faints, and the 
master brings his bow down on your head in a manner 
that threatens the destruction of both articles, rosin and 
comb being the instant resort as restoratives." Speaking 
from the performances at the University grounds just 
referred to, this over-refined per-nick-ity breast-covered 
medal business is still in favour. "Tell me," said a 
knowing old onlooker at the ring side, *' tell me who are 
the judges, and I'll pick out the prizemen for you." The 
principal judge — and an upright one — of the dancing at 
Banchory was, I see, Captain James Davidson of the 
Inchmarlo family, and his name recalls pleasant if some- 
times daft moments. He was one of the warmest-hearted 
gentlemen any lover of wholesome enjoyment might care 
to meet. He had seen a good deal of London life and 
frequently " heard the chimes at midnight," being specially 
devoted to matters dramatic. He used to come to my 
room in the HeraXd office, and there were few things of 
importance in the current theatrical realm we did not 
discuss. ** The Captain " was an out-and-out admirer of 
Macready, whom he had, I think, known personaUy, and 
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I have heard him give imitations of that fine actor in the 
Virginius of Sheridan Knowles, at once powerful and 
impressive. Mr. Davidson has been long dead. 

Another Deeside meeting, bnt of a different nature, 
was held about this time. Naturally and deservedly 
Mr. John Duncan, advocate, stood high in the good 
graces of the Deeside folks, for it was through his pluck 
and perseverance they had got a railway. Mention has 
been made that when the line reached Banchory much 
rejoicing was held there, and the Provost, in the name 
of his neighbours, solicited that the undertaking should 
be christened after the village. But the Chairman was 
looking farther ahead, and when Aboyne came into 
practical view, as it now did, his friends and admirers 
entertained him to dinner at that delightful resort. 
Nearly three hundred influential and well-to-do gentle- 
men took part in the ceremony, the most noble the 
Marquis of Huntly presiding. His Grace, in proposing 
the toast of the day, alluded to the strong opposition Mr. 
Duncan had encountered in his railway schemes, and, 
no doubt, he had "a hantle of enemies," as the saying 
in that quarter ran. But their guest was well able to 
defend himself, and he (the Marquis) had great pleasure 
in asking the company to drink his health heartily. Mr. 
Duncan acknowledged in a telling, spirited speech, re- 
calling the days when John Irvine, with his stage coach, 
would have only fifty passengers in a week, whereas the 
railway was already carrying twelve thousand in the 
same space of time. He warmed as he proceeded and 
concluded finely by saying that no man standing in the 
position he had for some time filled could expect to go 
through the world without making a host of enemies as 
well as friends. He had only one answer to all, and he 

would give it in the words of Byron : — 

14 
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Here's a sigh for those who love me, 

A smile for those who hate, 
And whatever sky*s above me 

Here's a heart lor every fate. 

Photographic camera-operatives were then an unknown 
race, but ttiis was the moment to snap-shot John Dmican. 
He was, as already noted, a handsome man, and now, 
standing in defence, he used his right arm effectively — 
not in the slogger style of your democratic orator, but 
with a ^>arring, graceful action. This was his attitude 
that afternoon on the pleasant green of Aboyne, and in 
finishing off the lines quoted he carried his 300 admirers 
with him man to man. I can remember only one other 
citizen who, when roused, could use his arm while 
speaking with equal attraction and effect : that was Mr. 
John Stewart, comb manufacturer, and we may chance 
upon him by-and-bye. 

Here a sweet little song may come in as a blink of 
sunshine. On a Saturday morning while waiting during 
the small hours for the printer to bring me the first copy 
of the Herald^ I was, as usual, going over some manu- 
scripts as matter for the following week. Amongst the 
bundle was a half-sheet of paper with several verses 
thereon. They were signed "A "W^orking Man". Not 
much could be said for either the penmanship or the 
spelling, but I was greatly taken with the simplicity of 
the picture presented — ^two young female friends, one of 
them a wedded wife, holding converse on the subject of 
matrimony. The words caught my fancy and I was 
mentally adapting them to music when the Editor entered 
my room and heard me crooning a melody. I frequently 
had a call from him about this hour, for my little boy 
and girl were sent unfailingly by their mother on the 
Friday evenings with tea, bread, etc., for midnight re- 
freshment. Mr. Adam was a welcome sharer in whatever 
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the reticule contained, and you may be sure he did not 
forget my home when Christmas came round. In the 
course of our chat he asked what I was souffing and 
pencilling. I showed him the "Working Man's verses and 
lilted them over. He considered them beautiful, and his 
opinion on all literary matter was worth something. 
He was, I remember, specially struck with the original 
and happy use of the word " arles," and the fine image 
of the ring : — 

I fin' its circle roon my heart 
A strong and holy ban*. 

I managed to adapt the thing to a flowing simple strain 
and many and many a time have sung it in company. 
Bluff Dr. Kilgour, and Mr. William Cross, author of the 
delightful Dainty Bit Plan, were exceedingly fond of the 
ditty. Alexander Brodie, the sculptor, who possessed a 
soft tenor voice, sang it fully better than I did« Shortly 
it came out that the writer — " The Working Man " — was 
Sergeant William Anderson of Jean Findlater's Loon fame, 
and I have seen him and Big Bob, the great-hearted Clerk 
of Police, both bowing their heads when it was gently 
warbled as Saturday morning broke in their office. Here 
are three verses of the song ; there's a deal of pathos in 
the homely little story : — 

MY MARRIAGE RING. 



Ye hinna seen my marriage rmg 

That's made me Willie's bnde ; 
Ye canna ken hoo' gryte my heart 

Grows, when I aee't wi' pride : 
Tho' I a weel-stored mailin hae, 

And braws that few can ding ; 
Yet still I prize aboon them a' 

My Willie's marriage ring. 

Eh ! laaaie look hoo weel it fits, 
Hoo weel it sets my han* ; 

I fin* its circle roon my heart, 
A;strong and holy ban' : 



212 REPORTING RBMINISCBNCBS [1857 

Gin Willie ever gloom on me, 

I'll to his memory bring 
The day he on my finger placed 

My dear gowd marriage ring. 

When first he pnt it there I got 

A modest maiden kiss ; 
And fand the tear rise to my e*e — 

'Twas arles o' fnture bliss : 
Now I hae baith his ring and love, 

To them 111 ever ding. 
Nor weel, nor woe, shall e*er gar me 

Pairt wi' my marriage ring. 

While the Indian Mutiny awakened no small concern 
over the North of Scotland through the large number of 
officers and men belonging to the neighbouring coimties 
engaged in that terrible outbreak and the horrible Cawn- 
pore and other atrocities committed by the rebels, special 
and sad interest prevailed at this date regarding the fate 
of Captain Alexander Skene, a gallant gentleman, member 
of a well-known family in our city. The circumstances 
were told nowhere more tersely or touchingly than in a 
quotation from a letter sent to Aberdeen. Captain Skene 
was superintendent of Ihansi district, with Captain Gordon 
as acting assistant, and this is the simple narrative of 
their end : '' It is all true about poor Frank Gordon. 
He, Alick Skene, his wife, and a few Peons managed to 
get into a small roimd tower when the disturbance began ; 
the children and all the rest were in other parts of the 
fort — altogether sixty. Gordon had a regular battery of 
guns, also revolvers, and he and Skene picked off the 
rebels as fast as they could fire, Mrs. Skene loading for 
them. The Peons say they never missed once, and before 
it was all over they killed thirty-seven, besides many 
woimded. The rebels, after butchering all in the fort, 
brought ladders against the tower, and commenced swarm- 
ing up. Frank Gordon was shot through the forehead 
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and killed at once. Skene then saw it was of no use 
going on any more, so he kissed his wife, shot her, and 
then himself." This brief relation of the close of three 
noble lives sent quite a thrill of pity and admiration 
throughout the country, and the ''Round Tower at Ihansi " 
was celebrated both in worthy prose and verse. One of 
the best references was entitled The Kiss of Death, of 
which I regret having no copy. Memory summons up 
distinctly three members of the Skene family — a brother 
and two sisters — all attractive in form and frank in 
manner, as they were wont to saunter along Union Street 
on a sunny afternoon, but, alas ! memory now is all. 

Steadily, if with a hitch now and again, the rail and 
steam network of the county proceeded, and in September 
the Pitcaple and Turriff line was opened. On a bright 
autumn morning thirty carriages started from 'Waterloo 
Station carrying a right hopeful company. There was 
little dubiety about the ultimate success of the undertak- 
ing. It was impossible to look at the fertile coimtry 
which the scheme opened up and the thriving town of 
Turriff that formed, meanwhile, its terminus, and doubt 
as to a speedy and satisfactory remuneration of the 
North of Scotland Railway shareholders. All along the 
route there were tokens of pride and rejoicings ; nothing, 
indeed, could exceed the enthusiasm of the well-to-do 
farmers and traders who came out to give welcome to 
the screech of the maiden train. The inaugurating 
dinner held in the Turriff engine shed with spacious 
marquee attached was one of the heartiest functions of 
the kind I can remember. There were over 400 guests, 
the purveying for whom was in the hands of a queen of 
northern hostesses — ^Mrs. Chisholm, Fife Arms Hotel, top 
of the brae. Going over the long list of names present 
I can light but upon four gentlemen still alive of all 
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the blithesome number. All, all are gone save the Rev. 
Dr. Sutherland, Free Church Minister ; Dr. George ; Mr. 
Htttcheon, merchant ; and Mr. Irvine Kempt, then of 
the Scottish North Eastern Railway. 'William Cosmo 
Gordon, Esq., of Fyrie, occupied the chair, while the 
croupiers were Mr. Chalmers of Monkshill, Mr. Jopp, of 
Leggat, and Mr. Rose Innes of Blachrie. The meeting, 
as said, was exceedingly hearty, and happily not long 
drawn out. The preses himself never indulged in wordy 
speeches and so set a good example to the others. And 
what a delightful gentleman he was ! Popular with 
everybody because he considered that every man and 
woman, being honest and clean, might stand unabashed 
before the best of fellow mortals. Captain Gordon of 
Fyvie was, in very truth, the pattern of a Country Gentle- 
man — always approachable, always affable. Not so some 
of his contemporaries : but possibly we of the " winged 
word '' profession were partly to blame, holding our heads 
pretty high. But how time and sorrow mellow us all, 
gentle and simple. One we found very imperious passed 
away a few years ago deservedly respected and esteemed. 
Another who had to be cautiously approached is with us 
still, beloved of all ranks, the most honoured, I ftdly 
believe, as he is the most eloquent grand old man that 
ever mounted a tricycle. 

[This afternoon, 6th Nov., 1900, our aged Queen left 
Balmoral on her journey to Windsor. The day was 
dark and uninviting, and her Majesty was clad in deep 
mourning, outward token of grief for the quite recent 
death at Pretoria, South Africa, of her grandson Prince 
Christian Victor, In consequence the Royal way-going 
was marked by what may well enough be described as a 
solemn feeling, A numerous body of the citizens were 
assembled as usual at Ferryhill, including Lord Provost 
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John Fleming, the magistrates and other dignitaries. As 
I pen these sentences there lies before me the Daily Mail, 
London, newspaper of yesterday containing a chatty 
article detailing some simple incidents bearing on the 
Queen's holiday life at her Highland home. The writer 
dwells specially upon the " grey anld Kirk of Crathie," 
and how much the Sovereign preferred it to the new 
building. This, of course, may be taken for what it is 
worth, but he is in great part within the truth in saying 
that the '* number of illustrious personages who sometimes 
filled the pews was extraordinary — Emperors, Kings, 
Queens and Crown Princes joining in the simple service. 
The music consisted of a small choir of men and women, 
and no instrumental music was used, the Psalm tunes 
being those old-fashioned ones, like St. Kilda and French, 
which were used in the old days of persecution by the 
Covenanters in their services on the hills." For some 
forty years I was privileged to have something to do ia 
the psalmodic arrangements of Crathie congregation, the 
successive clergymen, Rev. Mr. Anderson, Dr. Taylor 
and Dr. Campbell, being pleased to consult me thereanent, 
and I wonder how poor, gone 'VTilliam Broomfield would 
have smiled had he read that St, Kilda was actually in 
favour — ^if that is meant — ^with the Covenanters in the 
days of their persecution ! St. Kilda, in four parts, was 
first heard in a quiet engraving shop, Aberdeen, in the 
early 'forties, while Drumclog and Bothwell Brig were 
fought a couple of centuries previous to that date.] 

Nothing very noticeable in local matters going. The 
announced visit of the British Association to our city in 
1859 occupied the attention of the Town Council, His 
Royal Highness the Prince Consori having agreed to 
preside over the proceedings and deliver an address. 
Lord Provost Webster was just the man for the coming 
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important occasion. He could be the polished courtier 
to his finger ends. The citizens knew this and were 
content to wait patiently. The St. Nicholas Parochial 
Board were skirmishing about a proposed rise of salary 
to Mr. James MT'allace, their capable Inspector. He had 
£200 per annum, and after some delay £50 was added. 
The Aberdeen Established Presbytery had before them 
the unanimous desire of Greyfriars congregation, cordially 
endorsed by the Town Council, that the Rev. James 
Smith, minister of Ladhope Parish, Selkirk, should be 
appointed to the charge lately vacated by Dr. McTaggart. 
This was willingly agreed to, and Mr. Smith kept the 
overflowing congregation then worshipping in the ancient 
building well together till he accepted a call to Ellon. 
Mrs. Pollock now steps in announcing the opening of 
the theatre, with an introductory address written by the 
old hand. The concluding lines were perhaps the best 
portion of the thing ; they went thus : — 

So once again we're buckled for the fray — 

New trials and triumphs 'wait us from to-day : 

The prompter's bell hath rung the call to duty, 

And here we're gathered^Merit, youth and beauty — 

A little band most ready, ay ! and willing 

To earn your favour and — an honest shilling. 

When icicles hang thick upon the trees ; 
When not a bud survives chill Winter's breeze ; 
When the long nights lag lazily and weary ; 
When nature mourns, and all without looks dreary, 
CofiM Iwre : With potent speU we'll change the view, 
And give you Summer aU the season through ; 
The healthful task, the genial joy be ours 
To strew December's path with July flowers. 
Then come, come oft, and doubt not we will try 
To teach and cheer you as in days gone by. 

The company had been carefully selected, and in the 
matter of qualifications were well balanced. The lead- 
ing ladies are thus spoken of : '' The forte of the juvenile 
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lady, Miss Charlotte Laing, is evidently broad melo- 
drama, and we must own to not having seen her to the 
advantage we should like. She wants refinement, and 
to acquire this she could not be under abler eyes than 
her present superior, Mrs. Pollock. The other young 
lady. Miss Lambe, who plays the light comedy business, 
possesses amongst other qualifications for her profession 
those excellent recommendations, good looks and a hand- 
some figure. She has got the ear of the audience, and 
doubtless will retain her hold by smart acting and 
pleasant dressing. She's a very model of a waiting maid." 
The leading man — ^Mr. Robertson — ^was, it strikes me, 
of a theatrical family which has given to the English 
stage several members of outstanding fame, Mrs. Kendal, 
for instance, and the, author of the delightful series of 
domestic plays which includes Caste, Ours, Home, etc. 
His acting, I read, '* was distinguished by earnestness and 
care, bidding fair to be worthy of his place as principal 
in a provincial theatre". Amongst other entertainers 
visiting us about this time was a singular male combina- 
tion of eight performers calling themselves Hoffman's 
Organophonic Band. They appeared in Liffen's Hall, 
already described, and represented by voice alone an 
agreeable and rather catching orchestra of both wind 
and stringed instruments — ^the bagpipes not being for- 
gotten ! 

The opening week of October brought the cutting of 
the first turf of the Deeside railway extension to Aboyne. 
There was a considerable gathering in a field at Rosehill, 
three-quarters of a mile below the village. The chief 
local proprietors and their families were well represented, 
while Aberdeen sent an important contingent of share- 
holders and others taking an interest in the line. The 
ceremony of cutting the turf fell to the very amiable 
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Marchioness of Aboyne, and the narrator of the day's 
doings duly records that " the sod was wheeled along 
to some distance by Lord Aboyne — a fine-lookmg boy of 
eleven in Highland costume — amid the acclamations of 
the surrounding assemblage". As years went on this 
** fine-looking boy" grew into attractive manhood — ^win- 
ning favour at Castle, Court and Clachan, retaining, more- 
over, to this day every spark of the grace and comeliness 
which marked his youth. After the open air proceed- 
ings luncheon was served in a marquee on the green, 
where some 300 guests were entertained. The principal 
speakers were Mr. John Duncan, advocate, and the 
Marquis of Aboyne, and everything passed off pleasantly. 
There was not any over-enthusiasm, there being certain 
doubts about the wherewithal to complete the extension, 
but kindly Mrs. Cook of the hotel put everybody in good 
humour by her excellent catering for their bodily needs. 
The air was snell and appetising, and our hostess was 
always specially observant of the pressmen, who she 
rightly adjudged were the only real working men of the 
hour on such occasions ! Bless the memory of the dear 
lady ! I well remember being, in years after the event 
now recorded, at Aboyne in connection with another 
public ceremony, and was, unexpectedly, invited to a 
grand ball, but unfortunately I was without becoming 
raiment. My motherly friend was, however, equal to the 
call, and forthwith arrayed me, from top to toe, in full 
evening rig from her amused husband's best Sunday suits! 
All minor local matters were now overshadowed by 
the intimation sent to the Town Council from Balmoral 
that the Queen, the Prince Consort, and the Royal family 
were to honour Lord Aberdeen by a visit to Haddo 
House, and thereafter pass through our city on their way 
southward. The announcement was received alike in 
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toim and county with the heartiest satisfaction, and 
preparations were at once commenced to make the 
welcome worthy of the visitors. It was an inviting 
October morning — 8.30 prompt — when the illnstrions 
party started from their Highland Castle and drove, suit- 
ably attended, to the stately residence of their noble host, 
the ex-Premier of England. The whole journey was a 
continued march of loyalty and rejoicing. Everywhere 
along the route appropriate floral devices and triumphal 
arches were met, while banners and flags were foimd 
flying in profusion. Ballater, Indego, Craigievar, Alford, 
Monymusk, Inverurie, Oldmeldmm, vied with each other 
in the crowds awaiting to give welcome to Her Majesty. 
For novelty and interest, however, the reception over the 
estate of Haddo far surpassed anything yet witnessed 
along the journey from the Dee to Don and Ythan. 
Indeed, it could be but seldom a Sovereign had been 
received in so striking and agreeable a manner. From 
Backgreen, the boundaries of the Aberdeen property, to 
Haddo House every farm and cottage gave forth some 
token of joy and welcome. Many of our readers (quoth 
the Herald) know the rich and beautiful lands of Methlick 
and Tarves, and, it may be, too, the well-to-do and fine- 
looking body of men who live, work and thrive thereon. 
Never did these lands and these men show to more 
advantage than they did on the afternoon of 'Wednesday, 
14th October, in the year of grace 1857 ; for, though the 
fertile com land was bare, yet the numerous crowded 
stackyards forcibly bespoke at once the wealth of the 
soil and the industry of the workers, while the long 
array of splendid horses on which the tenantry were 
mounted, lining the entire approach to the house, was 
not less assuring as to the thriving condition of the 
owners. The district is further distinguished for beauty 
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of landscape, and the scene the eye compassed was 
indeed fair to look upon. For about a mile from Haddo 
House the approach and eminences were quite alive with 
spectators, including the wives, daughters and servants 
of the tenantry and several thousand persons from the 
surroimding villages and parishes. Along the immediate 
side of the main drive nearly three hundred of the 
farmers and their stalwart sons, mounted, as already said, 
on fine horses, formed a most interesting guard of honour. 
The principal arrangements for this guard were in the 
hands of Messrs. Milne & Garland, who performed their 
duty admirably. Colonel Gordon also lent his experi- 
ence and aid in getting matters into soldier-like trim. 
At four o'clock the Royal party made their appearance, 
the carriages being preceded by Mr. Copland, the Earl 
of Aberdeen's land steward, on horseback. The noble 
Lord was in waiting for his guests, and as the whole of 
the mounted tenantry had followed up to the lawn and 
raised cheers repeatedly, Her Majesty and the Prince 
graciously acknowledging, the scene at this moment was 
indeed a novel and striking one, long, long to be remem- 
bered by those who witnessed it The dinner party in 
the evening embraced a number of distinguished lady 
and gentleman guests (including Lord Provost 'Webster) 
specially invited. He had the honour of being presented 
to Her Majesty by Sir George Grey and of kissing hands. 
Meanwhile, some six hundred of the tenantry were being 
dined by their honoured proprietor, Mr. Copland in the 
chair, with Mr. Shepherd, Shethin, as principal croupier. 
On leaving the scene of festivity the company were 
lighted on their way home by huge bonfires which 
gleamed and roared through the darkness from five 
surrounding hill tops. 

On Thursday morning the Royal party bade adieu to 
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Haddo in presence of their distinguished host and his 
friends, the tenantry again assembling in large numbers. 
The journey to Bridge of Don and along King Street, as 
far as Nelson Street, was marked by like demonstrations 
as prevailed on the previous day. Here a really mag- 
nificent arch was erected, and here the Lord Provost 
and magistrates were in waiting to present the keys of 
the city to Her Majesty. This ceremony having been 
duly performed, the Queen, addressing the Provost, said : 
" It affords me great gratification to be once more in my 
dty of Aberdeen ". The cortege then moved onwards to 
and along Union Street through a mass of spectators and 
tokens of welcome never before equalled in the braif old 
Burgh of Bon- Accord. No record by pen or in print 
exists to show that Aberdeen was ever seen more grandly 
gay. Everybody was in their best who had best to put 
on, and those whose fate it was to know little change in 
this respect were merry to see others gladsome. The 
bells rang forth in their most tuneful mood, and here I 
may well quote from a capital lay of our true citizen 
'William Cadenhead : — 

Well may ye ring your blithe bells out. 

Ye Bnrgliers tme and leal — 
Well may your happy faces gleam 

With the joy your bosoms feel ; 
WeU may yoa wave yonr kerchiefs, 

Ye maidens sweet and fair ; 
Well may yonr silver langhter 

Ring in the noonday air ; 
Well, well, in loyal ranges 

May ye line each crowded way. 
For the Qneen doth ride in all her pride 

Along your streets to-day. 



Oh ! Provost keen and thoughtful, 
A proud man ye may be ; 

And we your loyal citizens 
May well be proud of thee. 
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From the Ythan's pearly waters 

Where ye so late have been 
In Haddo's halls at banquet 

With our good and gradoos Qneen : 
From Ythan's pearly waters 

To where Thames seeks the sea 
No Provost hath more honoured been 

As yestemi^t were ye. 
Fill up a cup of Bon- Accord, 

Ay, fill it to the brim : — 
To our Queen a joyous bumper ! 

The Prince Consort — one to him 1 
And no squeamish thoughts shall tempt us 

The hearty toast to shun ; 
Though the goblet were a dotii-ell deep, 

We'll drain it fairly done — 
And with bosoms gladly throbbing, 

And with hearts all blithe and gay. 
Well think with pride how the Queen did ride 

Along our streets to-day. 

Provost MT'ebster, I remember, was greatly pleased 
with this spirited outburst, and the poet's meed was 
something weightier than imsubstantial praise. My re- 
port of the day's doings occupied the greater portion of 
a page of the Herald, and the verses came in as timely 
relief to the plain business prose. But to our visitors. 
On, on went the attractive procession, and you could 
hear for a long distance the hum and buzz of the swarm- 
ing streets and elevated spectators 



The houses, peopled to the chimney tops, 
Leant forward, eager for the coming sight. 

The flag and floral decorations and mountings with 
poetic mottoes were innumerable, but in the ''happy 
thought " line nothing perhaps proved more appropriate 
than the device of Messrs. Irvine and Company, music 
sellers. King Street, who, on a banneret displayed above 
their door, had inscribed the first two bars of " God Save 
the Queen," the notes, as if intended to show that, on this 
•day at least, the strain should run high, being transposed 
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from the asaal key of B flat to the clear and joyous ringing 
C. The writer was right. "Who, he would say to himself, 
who woold think of being flat on such a high occasion ! 
From the window of a clothing establishment called the 
Cosmopolitan, near the foot of Broad Street, beamed 
(said the scribe) the merry faces — God bless them — of at 
least twenty little folks, all piled rank on rank over each 
other, whose blithe cheerful laughter and bright eyes 
took the shine out of everything in their circle. Little 
ones, laugh away ; there's time enough for sorrow yet. 
But, hark ! What's that ? By our veracity if it is not 
our trusty friend Mr, Samuel Martin energetically sending 
forth from a French horn or cornopean the well-known 
melody of the — ^no ; yes, it is ; he's got it again — ^the 
National Anthem ! Nor was this all, for we were told, 
though unfortunately for ourselves not for some time 
after, that the Hatter to the People observed the good 
old custom of Open Table, and made all and sundry who 
chose to call welcome to cake and wine. From amid 
the more pretentious displays, half-hidden specks of 
beauty and interest every here and there peeped out, and 
this was spedidly noticeable in the case of the adornment 
of the shop front of Batten and Company, shoemakers. 
The device was nothing grander or more imposing than 
the familiar words "God Save the Queen" formed of 
the small coloured shoes of children, yet the quaintness 
of the design attracted a deal of attention and appeared 
to be especially admired by the Princess Royal and the 
younger branches of the august family. In the way, 
however, of unadorned spectacle, nothing came near the 
splendid and heart-stirring appearance of two large ships 
drawn up at the quay, foot of Market Sfreet, and manned 
from yardarm to yardarm, by thickly studded seamen 
and carpenters, all uniformly dressed in blue jackets and 
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white trousers. At a given signal the glorious fellows 
raising their caps pronounced in sonorous tone and 
measured time the words **God — Save — the — Queen," 
following up with a ringing cheer which was heard far 
and near. This was, indeed, a thrilling episode in the 
day's proceedings, and evidently gratified the Royal party 
very much. The railway station was now soon reached. 
Here Her Majesty was pleased to express to the Lord 
Provost her entire satisfaction with the whole arrange- 
ments, and then presenting her hand to be kissed by the 
Earl of Aberdeen she bowed farewell for the time to Bon- 
Accord, 

The installation of Mr. John Inglis, Dean of the Faculty 
of Advocates, as Lord Rector at King's College drew to 
that ancient building some 400 ladies and gentlemen, the 
reputation of the new comer as learned in the law, and 
his oratorical powers as a pleader, giving him first place 
in Parliament House. Principal Colin Campbell pre- 
sided over the proceedings with much dignity. The 
Reverend Principal was an attractive speaker, slow and 
distinct, while his stalwart figure lent impressiveness to 
his well-weighed sentences. A true Highlander, hip and 
thigh, his heart in social life ever beat warmly to the 
tartan no matter who might be the wearer, powerful 
^langtwati or humble kilted Gordon. He had a fine 
family of sons and daughters around him at the date of 
which I write, and there must be but few visitors to Old- 
machar churchyard who are not touched with the long 
record of the Campbell early deaths as given on the 
gravestone at the east end of the stately, the beautiful 
Cathedral. 

More than once reference has been made in my 
jottings to the controversy over the proposed fusion of 
King's and Marischal Colleges and, otherwise, the union 
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of the Universities. It used to be remarked, cynically, 
that Aberdeen could boast the same number of Uni- 
versities (two) as the whole of England, though this did 
not come much into local consideration. A practical 
step was now taken, however, which engaged the eager 
attention of educationists over the whole north of Scot- 
land, to wit, the appointment of a Royal Commission to 
hear evidence on the question. The inquiry came under 
three heads : (1) The question as to the Union of the 
Universities as Universities ; (2) The question of a Union 
or Fusion, as it had been called, of the Colleges in addi- 
tion to that of the Universities ; and (3) Assuming that a 
Union of the Colleges took place in addition to the Uni- 
versities, the mode and extent to which union should be 
effected. The Commissioners were men of high character 
and attainments — namely. Colonel Mnir of Caldwell ; Mr. M.iAjr<^ 
'VTilliam Stirling of Keir, M.P., and Mr. Cosmo Innes, 
advocate, Edinburgh. They sat in Aberdeen for well on 
to a week, meeting in the Town Hall, Marischal College 
and King's College, and took /quite a mass of evidence 
from a number of witnesses, cleric and lay. The report- 
ing work concerned with the Commission was at once the 
most difficult and the most demanding I had ever been 
engaged upon as special shorthand writer. The feeling 
between the rival College parties had become bitter and 
personal. Two of the ablest, the most outstanding 
witness opponents were, it may be said. Professor David 
Thomson of King's and Dr. Alexander Kilgour for 
Marischal, and, indeed, for the citizens. Both were able 
men at the very dagger's point in their College and 
University opinions, the one being credited with what 
was called " craftiness " — but read clear-headedness — in 
penetrating degree, the other for his direct sledge-hammer 

way of putting things. After the last taking of evidence 

15 
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in public a somewhat carious scene occniTed in (sivate. 
It lealced ont, however, bat not throngb me. The Com- 
missioners were staying in the Douglas Hotel, and they 
invited an Edinburgh gentleman of considerable stand- 
ing in the Scottish educational world who had given 
evidence of a snpposed contradictory nature to meet 
them there. I was requested to be present, but to take 
notes only when so instructed. The cross-examination, 
for it assumed that turn, did not go smoothly — there was 
what is now called a degree of " wobbling " — so much so, 
indeed, that the chairman (Colonel Mnir ) rose from his 
seat and with considerable decision, " hoped the viitneis 
wouid recollect he was speaking to gentlemen ". An awk- 
ward pause, an intense silence followed, and the interview 
terminated. When I left the hotel the witness, who had 
been lingering near the door, approached me and asked 
if I meant to report this little scene. Of course, I re- 
spectfully declined to entertain the question. 

At the carrent election of Police Commissioners an 

unfortunate oversight occnrred. Mr. Charles Calder and 

Mr. John Rose, gentlemen already submitted to my 

readers, obtained the highest number of votes in their 

respective wards. Fourth and Fifth ; yet, in consequence 

ot a letter communicated by a brother commissioner 

challenging their eligibility to sit as members of the Board 

in view of a certain clause of the Police Act providing 

that no person in arrears of rates or taxes could be elected, 

they were found by the legal assessor — Mr. James Simp- 

son — disqualified to serve. The finding was matter of 

regret to the Lord Provost and all the members save one, 

r it was clearly shown that the non-payment of the 

rears arose from an oversight. In their way, Messrs. 

ilder and Rose were, as would have been gathered from 

rmer remarks, shrewd and workii^ commissioners. 
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We had quite a routh of entertainments going on« Mr. 
G. K. Dickenson, an American player of some note, was 
appearing at the theatre in Shakespearian characters, and 
Mr. Edward Price made his maiden bow. The Herald 
gave him an encouraging welcome as being " a promising 
young actor with a good face and handsome figure in his 
favour ". He enjoyed a long term of popularity here and 
elsewhere, playing at one time in London with the famous 
Phelps of Sadler's Wells. Poor fellow, his latter-day life 
was very mournful. He was the husband, as already 
noted, of gentle Miss Emma Ryder, and for a period the 
lessee of our theatre. Springthorpe opened his waacwork 
in the Mechanics' Hall, amongst the fresh attractions being 
figures of Madeleine Smith and L'Angelier, the heroine 
and hero of the recent famous alleged murder trial. 
Hoffman's Organophonic Band were joined by a Mr. 
Thurton, a polyphonist and ventriloquist who, single- 
handed, put all the other performers in the shade. He 
was extremely clever and amusing. There was an in- 
structive diorama of the Holy Land exhibiting in the 
County Rooms. To these now came with bold advertise- 
ment Messrs. John and George Sanger, bringing their 
grand circus, which, " by the kind permission of the Lord 
Provost," got a prominent pitch in Market Street. They 
impressed all and sundry with the fact that they possessed 
the " finest stud of horses, ponies, camels, and the most 
talented company of performers in England, including the 
four best clowns of the day ". They did well during their 
stay here. *' Lord " George Sanger of the same famUy 
was in Aberdeen the other day (1900), with a most im- 
posing circus establishment. 

November, 1857, died Mr. Charles Mackay, the famous 
stage representative of Scottish characters, whose connec- 
tion with Aberdeen during his early career entitles him 
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to notice here. His Baillie Nicol Jarvie, in Scott's Bob 
Boy, gained widespread popularity with all lovers of 
genuine acting, while Sir Walter's expressed opinion ran, 
*'one would think the part was made for him, and he 
for the part ". Mackay and John Sinclair, vocalist, who 
became equally famous, were members of a Militia regi- 
ment stationed in Aberdeen about 1810, and they both 
took to the stage in our Marischal Street theatre. Mackay 
played a wide range of characters in Murray's Edinburgh 
company, while in Scottish rdles he, in his day, held the 
very first place, the charm of his pronunciation of the 
"mither tongue " being music to native ears. John Sinclair 
was clarinet player in his regiment, and I have heard a 
story that his fine tenor voice was first discovered when 
he used to attend our old West Church with his comrades. 
He taught music in Aberdeen, and saved sufficient money 
to purchase discharge from the Militia. Going to London 
he studied vocalism under the best masters, and at an 
early period — just when out of his teens — appeared at 
Covent Garden in opera with abiding success. He also 
sang in Paris, Venice and New York. In the concert 
rooms at home he won high honours as a balladist, and 
maintained his popularity till he retired. The sprightly 
setting of JSTey the Bomiie Breast-knots is credited to his 
pen. In private life Mackay and Sinclair were much 
esteemed. Both died in 1857, at about the same age. 
Town Council election topics now occupied the local 
mind. Certain members had run their municipal course, 
and the ways and weights of contemplated successors 
were under cross-examination. The ward meetings 
afforded a fair amount of stewardship talk and question- 
ing, the Third maintaining its long held position for fun 
and heckling. As usual the old Grammar School was 
crammed by an expectant crowd of citizens. Here twa 
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tried municipal soldiers were in the field, both braves of 
undoubted mettle, Baillie Bothwell and Dr. John Christie. 
They have appeared already in these pages, so I intro- 
duce a fresh figure, namely, Mr. Alexander Morrison, 
draper. His shop was immediately opposite the Facade, 
Union Street, and here he is now in Schoolhill armed 
to uphold the cause of his friend the redoubtable doctor. 
His speech in proposing that gentleman was the utterance 
of the evening for election point and purity of diction. 
Mr. Morrison was a great reader of the choicest literature, 
old and new, and many an improving bookish confab 
have I enjoyed with him. I was by no means alone in 
thinking him one of the best informed men in the town, 
and, further, that he was about the daintiest dressed 
citizen daily engaging in business. How clean, how 
neatly clad without a taint of dandyism ! There used 
to be a highly fashionable ballad, the music of which 
gave rare opportunity to a first-class vocalist, having 
a refrain like this : — 

I saw her but a moment, bnt mrthinkn I see her now — 

and sure enough, here sitting alone, at the distance of 
forty and odd years, I catch a passing glimpse of Alex- 
ander Morrison — ^tho' long departed — ^returning from his 
morning stroll out Rubislaw Quarries direction. Yes ; 
there he is entering Union Street Well coloured ; fairly 
well made ; not robust ; of medium height ; inclined to 
keep one shoulder higher than its fellow, and frequently 
when in thought his right hand hid behind the tails of his 
dress coat. The term "elegant" does not, I presume, 
apply to the ordering of masculine apparel, though it 
pretty accurately indicates Mr. Morrison's personality. 
In mind and body he was thus favourably equipped, and 
his appearance at the ward meeting now under review 
was effective in purpose, the poU standing for the two 
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vacant seats thus : Mr. Robert Cmickshank (merchant, 
GaUowgate), 461 ; Dr. John Christie, 344 ; Baillie Both- 
well, 341. It can easily be guessed that excitement ran 
high during the contest. So far as I recollect there 
never was a closer vote at any local election. But the 
doughty Baillie's battles were not yet done. 

[This morning — 24th Nov., 1900 — the newspapers, as 
if with one voice, devote column upon column of their 
space in recording the sudden death of Sir Arthur Sul- 
livan, the most brilliant of English musicians. The sad 
event occurred yesterday in London from heart failure, 
and he had reached only his fifty-eighth year. There 
is an impressive chorus of mournful regret in royal 
palace and princely castle, in household and street, 
at the loss of the gifted, the lovable man, who for more 
than a quarter of a century has afforded greater musical 
delight and amusement to the English-speaking race, 
wherever abiding, than any one, any half-score indeed^ 
of the tuneful brotherhood. During his collaboration 
with Mr. William S. Gilbert, in the long series of what 
is known as the Savoy Theatre musical comedies. Sir 
Arthur displayed a wealth of melody, a mastery of 
orchestration unequalled in the history of the stage. With 
what a store of honest laughter, what hours of pure ele- 
vating enjoyment must the names of William Gilbert and 
Arthur Sullivan ever be associated ! No happier union 
of two mortals bom to gratify the ears of millions of 
listeners stands on record. And now while one of the 
two had but recently to be wheeled in a chair into the 
Savoy Theatre to witness the revival of his own wit and 
wisdom as revealed in every page of Pinafore, the hand 
that wed the dainty rhyme to bright, sparkling, heart- 
winning strains is cold and powerless. Personally, I 
have reason to remember the goodness of that hand. 
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When I was negotiating with various of the leading com- 
posers — amongst others the Rev. Dr. Dykes, Dr. Sebastian 
Wesley, Sir John Goss, Mr. Henry Smart, and others — 
when I was communicating with these gentlemen regard- 
ing the purchase of favourite tunes for my Northern 
Psalter, I asked Sir Arthur Sullivan as to terms for 
liberty to print his very effective setting of Onward^ 
Christian Soldiers. In a courteous letter he referred me 
to Messrs. Novello Sc Co., the proprietors of the copy- 
right — a very valuable one — and kindly expressed the 
hope we might agree. I did write, but I confess the 
sum stated did not at the time warrant me in purchasing. 
In a week or two, however, Mr. Littleton, then head of 
the Novello firm, presented me by letter with liberty 
on very easy terms indeed to include St. Gertrude in 
my little book. I am fain to believe a certain generous 
hand intervened. Let me mention another instance of 
Sir Arthur's gracious thoughtfulness, and I venture to do 
so by quoting from a letter now before me written by 
his revered mother, and dated from where, *' his labours 
o'er," he fell asleep, 8 Alberi Mansions, London : — 

*' Mr. Arthur Sullivan, before he left England, wished 
me to tell you, that you are quite welcome to use the two 
harmonies you named, and he begs you will not consider 
it necessary to send any pecuniary acknowledgment for 
them." 

I may only say, in this relation, that from the time 
the members of "The Harmonic Choir" studied and 
rendered Sir Arthur's early composed and beautiful 
pari-song, Best Thee, my Baby, I seldom missed an 
opportunity of referring by word and pen to the constantly 
increasing manifestation of genius in his work, and now — 
in return — ^well, let the thought take expression in the 
simple '' Cast thy bread upon the waters," etc.] 
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On resuming Town Council business Lord Provost 
Webster found three new members around him : Mr. 
George Thomson, merchant, Dean of Guild ; Mr. Robert 
Cruickshank, merchant ; and ex-Baillie William Ross. 
Mr. William Henderson, architect, who had completed 
his service as first Baillie, was succeeded in that position 
by Baillie Lewis Smith, while Councillor John Eraser, 
bootmaker, was raised to the dignity of fourth Baillie. 
Of these, the new first Baillie may be said to have been 
the outstanding figure. His firm, of which he was the 
founder and head, was known throughout the whole 
north of Scotland as booksellers, publishers, etc., and 
we will likely come upon him again. Meanwhile he is 
shaking hands at the top of the Council table with Mr. 
John Angus, Town Clerk, who, most courteous at all times 
but punctilious to a hair's breadth in business, was, of 
course, at his familiar post. And let me say it was a 
lesson in decision and etiquette to see him there. It is 
worth your while making a special journey to the Town 
Council chamber to mark him in this mood in the life- 
like portrait by Sir George Reid. There is not a more 
engaging effort of drawing and colour on the walls. 
How happily the painter has caught the quick inquiring 
look of the busy Clerk as some one advances to his desk 
with an inquiry ! Few were on better terms with him 
than the reporters. (He was one of the principal share- 
holders of the Herald.) All the same, he had to be 
approached with a certain deference ; but I fear we 
sometimes annoyed him, for, being, as we could not help 
being, well acquainted with the preliminary forms of his 
office which had to be gone through, we would be heed- 
lessly extending our notes or laughing over some " good 
hing'' we had just heard out-of-doors. The situation 
rises before me as I write. We had a side table to 
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ourselves, and ihere sits William Alexander at one end, 
James Valentine at the other end, and, reader, your 
obedient in the centre. When something specially fresh 
and good -was sprung upon the trio, Alexander had a 
habit of pressing the thumb and forefinger of his right 
hand tightly upon his eyes and bending down, becoming 
wholly enveloped in the joke, while Valentine seemed to 
be seized with a fit, and throwing himself suddenly back- 
wards gave a sharp bark of a laugh ! The other worthy 
affected to be very grave. Then would the strict, the 
kindly Clerk turn to the reporters' table with a glance 
that plainly meant, "Gentlemen, gentlemen, remember 
we are at business ". Accurate in his minutes to the 
stroke of a t, the dot to an i, he was an admirable public 
official. Mr. Angus mixed much in Town and County 
society (his wife counted kin with the Craigievar Forbes 
family), and he had quite a store of local stories which 
he told well. He could also lilt a song with point and 
feeling, and nothing took better at the Trades Incorpora- 
tion annual dinners than his rendering of The Brier Bueh, 
the old Johnson Museum way, with its tender verse : — 

Yell come nae maiTf Jamie, whar aft ye hae been, 
Ye'U come nae mair, Jamie, to Athole's green ; 
Ye lo*ed ower weel the dandn* at Carlisle ha', 
And forgot the Hieland hills that were far awa*. 

There was a true touch of pathos in the subdued 
manner the old Clerk delivered these lines of lament. It 
was my privilege to occasionally meet Mr. Angus in 
private company, and after he retired from public duty 
(1875), he, like his bosom friend Sir Alexander Anderson, 
used to delight in what they called *' a twa-handed crack " 
about past times and departed acquaintances. Sometimes 
they admitted a third voice. I doubt if we had in all 
Aberdeenshire a more gallant, finished in manners aged 
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gentleman, when he met ladies, than Mr. John Angus. 
The turn of the elbow in lifting his hat, the conrtier-like 
grace of the bow, were studies for a yonng fellow — studies 
mind you to imitate : the mellowness of age could alone 
impart the polish. A striking instance may be mentioned. 
One afternoon Mr. Angus, now grown feeble, took my arm 
in crossing Union Bridge. We met a most comely maiden 
of my acquaintance, and of course I made due obeisance. 
Instantly my heedful companion did the same in his very 
best style, and immediately asked — '* Who is the handsome 
young lady?" *'Ah ! friend, friend," I said, ''you still joy 
in the poet's feeling for the fair : — 

Old as I am, for ladies* love nnfit, 
The power of beauty I remember yet" 

" Splendid," he whispered — " splendid ; blank me, Camie, 
who is that by?" " By glorious Sir John Dryden," I an- 
swered. " Good, good," was his remark, *' I'll look him up, 
and learn him." That proved about the last of my inter- 
views with the leal-hearted old Town Clerk. 

November while still young, saw the Formartine and 
Buchan Railway scheme revived at an important public 
meeting held in Fraserburgh. Nothing had been done 
towards forwarding the proposal since the adverse decision 
of the House of Lords Committee in the case of the opposi- 
tion scheme promoted by Mr, John Duncan — ^the Aberdeen, 
Peterhead and Fraserburgh line. The North of Scotland 
Railway Directors were loudly blamed for doing nothing ; 
indeed they were boldly told that they never intended 
doing anything in the way of extending their operations 
to Fraserburgh. There was, consequently, a masterful 
feeling in that town and district against the Adam and 
Anderson policy, and certainly that feeling now obtained 
vent with vigour and decision. The public meeting which 
we are now attending was held for the purpose of afford- 
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in^ the Great North people an opporttmity of stating their 
prospects and purposes. Lord Saltoun presided, and 
there was a large gathering of neighbouring proprietors, 
farmers and men of business. As stated, there were 
strong speeches, one in particular, by Mr. John Park, 
arousing quite a storm of enthusiasm on the part of 
the resident complainers. This gentleman — if I mistake 
not he was Provost — spoke ably, and being very much in 
earnest with such rapidity that he fairly flabbergasted 
the note-takers. But this is an old dinned-doon tale, and 
so I confine myself to saying that a deal .of interest ap- 
peared to centre in the appearance of Mr. Alexander 
Anderson, advocate, and Mr. John Stewart, comb manu- 
facturer, as representing the Great North directorate. 
The coming Sir Alexander was pretty well known in the 
quarter, but his companion was, except by name, a stranger. 
John Stewart, however, was undoubtedly amongst the most 
notable men of his time, locally speaking. Indeed, a good 
deal more than this might be claimed for him, seeing that 
he had established and continued to be the guiding spirit 
in the largest comb manufacturing concern in the world. 
Though he never, so far as memory serves, sought pro- 
minent public office, the voice of John Stewart was 
often heard, and very effectively too, in connection with 
various city enterprises. He was a good, at times a most 
forcible speaker. It was a delight to look upon him at 
such moments : he gave one the scriptural idea of being 
" girt about with might ". I have heard him in the upper 
chamber of a little building in South Silver Street address- 
ing a small body of fellow-worshippers with a strength and 
flow of Old Testament language approaching the prophetic. 
Well, this was the visitor the folks of Fraserburgh were 
concerned to look upon. Dressed in a closely buttoned 
frock-coat, his hat thrown carelessly back from a massive 
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brow, there was an authority, a determination in his 
bearing that to strangers plainly indicated — ^this is no 
common man. About the time to which these remarks 
are applicable Mr. Stewart was owner of the small pro- 
perty of Craigiebuclder, some three miles Deeside way 
from town. It is possible we shall foregather with him 
again when he is laird of broader acres. 

Provost Webster took early opportunity of waking 
up the scheme which had become drowsy regarding a 
new Music Hall. He convened by private circular a 
meeting in the Town House and got an attendance of 
some seventy gentlemen. He spoke himself of the desir- 
ability and the need of such a building, and his arguments 
were strongly supported by, amongst others, Mr. George 
Thompson, ex-M.P., Mr. Alexander Pirie, of Stoneywood, 
Mr. Arthur Thomson, banker, Mr. Thomas Todd, Mary- 
culter House, etc. Mr. John Angus, hitting while the iron 
was hot, produced a subscription sheet, and the Provost 
led off with £100. Others followed with liberal sums, 
and such — ^the report says — was the desire of those 
present to be placed in the list that it was with difficulty 
the Town Clerk's ready pen could inscribe them fast 
enough. £500 was at once promised, which, with the 
amount already in hand, made the total over £1,500. It 
was calculated that £5,000 would be required, a sum that 
did not startle the projectors, and the movement went 
merrily to a successful close, notwithstanding that the 
astounding failures of two important Glasgow Banks had 
almost paralysed financial circles shortly before this very 
date. A number of firms and families in Aberdeen and 
the North were heavy sufferers from the Western catas- 
trophes, which created an immense sensation over the 
whole United Kingdom. 

When referring, a few pages back, to the Trades 
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Annual Dinner I might well have stated that the Con- 
vener — and of course Chairman for the year — was a very 
old and valued friend of my own, Mr. George Donald, 
glass and colour merchant, Netherkirkgate. This was 
what may be called his first appearance in public life, 
but he became well known in a short space as a member 
of the Town Council. I am not sure if there was in these 
years a better liked, a more considerate magistrate upon 
our bench. Baillie Donald was respected by everybody, 
for he lost no opportunity of hearing and helping the 
poor and sorrow-laden. He made no pretence of being 
a more able man than his neighbours ; but he did his 
duty with a care and conscientiousness that were never 
challenged. We had as youths worked next door to 
each other, and as time went on he took an earnest 
interest in my endeavours and welfare. The Baillie was 
very successful in his business, which in the hands of his 
sons has become one of the best in the North. 

The winter public entertainments were varied and 
inviting. Sanger's circus afforded frequent change of 
scenes in the circle. A Mr. Frank Pastor, an American 
who came with the boast of being " the finest bareback 
rider in the world,'' gave some very graceful and daring 
examples of horsemanship and acrobatic dexterity. He 
appeared in a dashing spectacle entitled '^Mazeppa, or 
the Wild Horse of the Desert," while Mr. W. B. Seal won 
immense popularity by his off-hand fun — real laughable 
fun — ^and the odd liberties he took with audiences and 
fellow-performers. He was about the most entertaining 
fool of the old clown style I can remember. He could 
do little in the tumbling way, and made no pretence to 
the jester line of business, but he was always in some- 
body's way, and when he got seated up in the gallery 
between a bevy of country lads and lasses '* in for a nicht 
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to the circus/' the house, round and round, became lost 
in healthy merriment. This amusing son of the sawdust 
must not be confounded with David Abbey Seal, so well 
and long known from the 'seventies as a member of the 
famous Cooke companies, and whose line was wholly 
different. David Seal was an original jester of consider- 
able reading and acute observation. Every night he 
would have some fresh quip or crank. He was also an 
excellent reciter of pieces, either gay or grave. On his 
benefit evenings, for instance, when Mr. John Henry Cooke, 
as ring master, whip in hand, would, by arrangement of 
course, ask him before leaving the circle to return thanks 
to his crowded audience of friends, this is the sort of 
thing he might in serious mood strike into, every word 
being distinctly heard in every comer : — 

Jester — Give thanks ! Ah, yes, if words cotild but express 
The feelings bom of this nig^it's happiness, 
Qnick to my lips with welling joy would start 
Thanksgiving tribute from a grateful heart. 

Ladies and Gbntlbmbn, 

There's an old story of an Eastern Prince, 

Who lived — ^I really know not how long since — 

But he was robed in gold, and moved in wondrous state, 

Beauty knelt at his feet, tried warriors kept his gate ; 

Both far and near, alike by land and sea. 

His word was law — so great a Prince was he. 

Obedience was his due, yet all in vain he strove 

To touch one human heart, or wake one smile of love. 

To him no voice for friend or foe e'er sued — 

He felt not — ^proved not — ^won not Gratitude, 

So when this monarch died his own Court Jester's wit 

Took form of epitaph, and thus he gravely writ — 

Dttst rest in dust : Below this stone is laid 
A Prince who Uved, a Prince who now is dead; 
He ruled unloved — unwept he passed away ; 
The ciwioMs down ; each dog mtuit have his day, 
BeadeTf in silence muM, this history is ended: 
The less tha^s said, the sooner HwiU be mended. 
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Mi$ig Mast&r — A shrewd lool that, sarcastic too, I ween, 
Bat tell me, pray, what doth the riddle mean ? 

J0it9r — ^Ay, there's the rab ! Perchance not mnch — one of those quips 
and cranks 
On which I, fool like, find a peg to hang my hnmble thanks ; 
For, Sir, were I of regal rank, a Sultan, Czar, or King, 
My sceptre power should be displayed within this magic ring, 
My motley dress as medicine should wake the dullest brain, 
"Laugh and be happy all who may," prescription, wholesome, plain. 

So ends my little story, and now to all, Good-Night ! 
Houp-la ! the Queen of Beauty comes to take her aerial flight, 
Music, brave minstrels, music ! Hark to the entrance bell ! 
Honp-la ! again — ^Ring Master, thanks, yea, thanks and fond Fare- 
well. 



Good, kindly, talented David Abbey Seal. In the course 
of his jesting career he was the victim of a deep domestic 
injury and sorrow. But he kept up his honest heart, and 
the last time we met was in Edinbur^, where he was 
playing in the piece of mine he had done so much to 
make successful — The War in Zuhdand. He died after 
a wasting illness in May, 1898. 

Springthorpe strengthened the programme at his wax- 
work, in the Mechanics' Hall, by the engagement of Signor 
Fumarolo, an Italian basso, who could use his powerful 
voice well. There was a notion that he had been a 
chorister in some famous cathedral, and though he estab- 
lished himself for a time amongst us and with his wife 
taught music and gave concerts, we never knew much of 
his history. At the theatre we had Mr. Paumier again, 
and, better still, a Miss M. E, Aitken, from Glasgow, a 
lady of whom nothing had been heard here, but who 
proved to be an actress of decided versatility and refine- 
ment. In truth, some good judges considered Aberdeen 
had not seen her superior for years. Tall, fair to look 
upon, with mobile features, she afforded the lovers of 
Shakespeare's heroines real pleasure, while in less lofty 
flights— say Madge Wildfire in Scott's Heart of Mid- 
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lothian — she may be said to have created a furore. Miss 
Aitken returned once, at least, to us, and then, so far as 
Aberdeen is concerned, seemed to have retired from a 
wandering life. The special dramatic event, however, of 
the close of the year consisted in the appearance of the 
officers of the Highland Depdt Battalion in aid of the 
Indian Mutiny Relief Fund. Their bill contained three 
pieces, namely. The Sentinel^ a burletta (as these short 
musical things were then called) ; a serio-comic sketch. The 
Angel of the Attic^ and Mr. Charles Matthew's farce of 
Little Toddlekins. The officers had evidently enjoyed 
considerable amateur stage experience, and they were 
cleverly supported — particularly by Miss Maria Teman, 
who came specially from London for the occasion. She 
was a member of a well-known professional family, the 
seniors of which had, in past days, played in the Aberdeen 
Stock Company. One of the military amateurs (I think 
Mr. G. R. Fenwick, of the 93rd Highlanders) wrote a 
capital prologue for the performance, A portion of it 
ran thus, and Mrs. Pollock was in her very best form. 
After referring in strong language to the cruelties and 
horrors of the mutineers, the lines went on : — 



But yet applauding lips shaU tell 
To future times how brave men fought and fell ; 
And Scottish hearts will beat, and proudly feel 
That hardy blows were struck with Highland steel — 
That in the fight the shout came fierce and free 
From bonnets blue — Cuidch'n rhi. 

Extol the brave ! but shed no pitying tear ; 

They fell in honour's cause — ^in glory's high career ! 

But for the living who have lost their all, 

For those who perish'd at stem duty's call — 

For wife and child of love and hope bereft, 

With vain regrets alone to struggle left — 

For these we mourn — ^for these to-night we plead — 

Large may your bounty be, for great their need ; 
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To those who yielded up so much for yon 
Sorely some debt of gratitude is dne, 
And, sanctified by blood of martyrs slain, 
The cause is noble — Shall we plead in vain ? 

They did not plead in vain, a considerable sum being 
realised for the Sufferers' Fund, and so well did every- 
thing go, that the officers next night repeated their pro- 
gramme for the benefit of Mrs. Pollock. It may be 
noticed that one of the features of the programme was 
the unexpected singing of Hatton's fine ballad Oood-hye, 
Sweetheart, good-bye^ by Captain Duff, in a manner, I re- 
corded, "very seldom heard either off or on the stage 
from amateurs''. This gentleman, connected with a 
northern family, made himself very popular in Aberdeen. 

At this date there disappeared from the ranks of our 
older citizens a gentleman whose name deserves to be 
held in honour by all local lovers of good music ; this was 
Mr. James Davie, who after a busy, a most useful life, 
devoted to the advancement of the art divine, died now 
in his 74th year. What a keen, brisk worker he was to 
the very last, with a merry smile and a step light as that 
of a boy ! While his professional leaning was mostly 
towards instrumental music, in which line he possessed 
great versatility, he did genuine service in the vocal way, 
particularly in promoting Church psalmody. He pub- 
lished several works, and these are eagerly sought for at 
sales of old volumes. Deceased had a daughter who 
became an excellent vocalist, as will be acknowledged 
when it is stated that she had the honour of joining in the 
beautiful duet When thy Bosom heaves the Sigh with 
Braham, when the great tenor gave a concert in Aberdeen. 
Mr. Davie conducted the music in St. Andrew's Chapel 
for a number of years, and was much respected by the 
community in general. Another venerable figure passed 

away this December, Mr. Alexander Stevenson, book- 

16 
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seller, and possibly I cannot do more fitting justice to 
his memory than quote a little article I had occasion to 
write recently around him in the Free Press : — 

'* It is a far look back to the Narrow Wynd historic 
bookselling period — ^the shops occupying just about the 
site where the present Town House buildings stand — ^but 
coming nearer in date, there is yet a goodly remnant of 
ancient sons of Bon-Accord who will remember Mr. 
Alexander Stevenson and his modest place of business 
in Castle Street, a score of yards or so to the left as 
you enter the old Athenaeum door. This gentleman was 
of the old courtly school of merchants, careful, even 
fastidious in dress, while gracious in manner in special 
degree ; making, moreover, an intelligent knowledge of 
the literary ware he sold no unimportant part of his 
acquirements. We may, therefore, be sure that he could 
count amongst his customers the promiment local press- 
men of the time — Joseph Robertson, John Hill Burton, 
William Duncan, James Adam, James Bruce, Robert 
Brown, James Strachan, and others. Fortune was not 
over-kind to the senior Mr. Stevenson in his latter years, 
but he never lost heart, steadily pursuing his calling by 
daily visiting an extensive round of offices, obtaining 
orders for business books, pens, pencils, and stationery 
of every kind, a favourite too with everybody. He did 
also something in the publishing way, his best known 
venture in this respect possibly being The Aberdeenshire 
LmUe^ a small collection of poems and songs by authors 
connected with the dty and shire. Mr. Stevenson was 
his own editor. The booklet had a considerable circula- 
tion, and is now in request at local auction sales. When 
mention is made that the Lintie embraces such pieces — 
several of them gems — as William Thom's Blii%d Boy's 
PrankSf the whole three sections and notes ; also 
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touching They Speak o' Wyles, and I wouldna\ 0! I 
cotUdna' look on that sweet face again; Tom Denham's 
capital fireside ditty, The Cuddy; John Robertson's 
tender Baloo, My Baimie; William Cadenhead's de- 
lightful ffope Bigget a Bower on a Sunny Knowe and The 
Beautiful and Pure ; the graphic character sketches Jean 
Findlater's Loon andlAfy Luckyminnie's Kist, by 'William 
Anderson, with a number of other likeable things by 
young blossoming bardlings of the period, George Gibb, 
Alexander J. Wilson, William Camie, William Brewster, 
etc., the thought arises, might not some of our local 
printers think the Lintie worth republishing in cheap 
form? Mr. Alexander Stevenson died in 1857 in his 
eightieth year. 

" The whirligig of time brings singular changes. The 
bookshop in question is now the emporium for physical 
in place of mental refreshment, the signboard business- 
like announcement reading thus : ' Azzali and Guilanotti, 
Fried Fish and Potatoes '. By the way, this mouldering 
comer may be said to possess some little historic interest 
recorded by no less powerful a pen than that of the author 
of Waverley. Readers of our boyhood's joy, the peren- 
nially captivating Bob Boy, may remember that Sir Walter, 
in the introduction to his novel, tells that, at>out the time 
of the stirring 1715, the Earl of Mar sent the Highland 
cateran to Aberdeen to rouse to arms a portion of the 
Clan Gregor, settled in this county. Rob, when in our 
dty, resided with his relative, Dr. James Gregory, the 
eminent professor of medicine in King's College, and tak- 
ing a special fancy to the nine-years-old son of his host, 
one day addressed the Professor thus : ' My dear kins- 
man, here you have a fine-spirited boy whom you are 
ruining by cramming him with useless book learning, and 
I am determined, by way of manifesting my great goodwill 
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to you, to take the lad with me and make a man of him \ 
The famous physician stood aghast at the astounding 
proposal, and theatregoers may remember the telling 
situation Isaac Pocock makes of the incident in his still 
popular dramatisation of the novel. It occurs in the third 
act, where Baillie Nicol Jarvie offers to ' tak' Rob's two 
sons hame to the Sautmarket and mak' them apprentices '. 
' What ! ' thunders out Rob. ' What ! A hundred thou- 
sand deevils ! The sons of Macgregor weavers ? I'd 
sooner see every loom in Glasgow, beams, traddles and 
shuttles, burnt in hell fire.' But this is away from our 
paragraphic point of view — ^namely. Exchequer Row. 
There were several public courts ran from this old 
thoroughfare down Shore way to what used to be known 
as the Back Traps. The Outlaw and his Aulton host. 
Professor Gregory, were one day walking arm in arm 
in Castle Street, when the drums in the barracks suddenly 
beat to arms. ' If these lads are turning out,' said Rob, 
taking leave of his cousin with great composure, ' it is time 
for me to look after my safety.' So sa3ring, he dived down 
a close, and, as John Bunyan says, ' went upon his way, 
and was seen no more'. Could this be 'The Shelly 
Close ' so attractive on Saturdays to every free-from-task 
schoolboy in Aberdeen sixty years bygone ? It is in the 
immediate neighbourhood of old Stevenson's bookshop. 
The legend is interesting, for, as Longfellow truthfully 



Our to-days and yesterdays 

Are the blocks with which we build." 

Another of the Teman theatrical family — ^Miss Fanny 
— ^now visited Marischal Street, fulfilling a short engage- 
ment with the Stock Company, and on her benefit night 
the officers of the garrison lent their services in three 
short pieces, Charles II., Delicate Oround, and Chaos is 
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come again. As before, Captain Duff and Mr. Fenwick 
came well to the front in the performances. Miss Fanny 
Teman was a delightful actress in light, bright comedy 
parts, possessing great vivacity and neatness of finish in 
her representations. She also sang winningly, accom- 
pan3ring herself well on the piano. If I remember rightly, 
she was one of the ladies who assisted in the Charles 
Dickens amateur entertainments which for a time took 
quite a fast hold of the London theatre-goers. Not to be 
outdone by their superiors, the non-commissioned officers, 
sergeants and corporals of the EQghland regiments in our 
barracks produced Bob Boy in a highly commendable 
manner. They were stalwart, fine-looking men, and with 
Mrs. Pollock as Helen, the outlaw's high-spirited wife, the 
drama was a success. As December went on there was 
nothing of local importance stirring, and the year — a 
singularly open one — closed quietly. 

Immediately with the entrance of 1858 the Police 
Commissioners engaged in somewhat important business. 
Dr. Henry Jackson, then practically commencing his long 
and useful public labours, brought before the Board the 
wretched sanitary condition of the upper George Street 
quarter of the city. He urged the doing away of what 
was called Froghall bum at Hutcheon Street — a bum he 
said that " numbered more victims than any disease that 
had ever visited the district ". The pressing necessity for 
this measure was evident to the Commissioners, and a 
costly scheme of improved sewage was entered upon and 
carried out. Two other topics then occupied some active 
attention — ^the motion adopted a few years back, that the 
scavengers do work on Sundays, was rescinded by twelve 
votes to ten, but the orders formerly given anent the 
police being employed in seeing the terms of the Forbes 
Mackenzie Act carried out were confirmed notwithstanding 
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a strcmg effort made that the espiona^ be 
But by far and away the members of St. Nicholas Paro- 
chial Board held the platform for local notoriety. Briefly 
the rii^)et may be put thus: A story got out that the 
Governor of the Poor House was in the habit of having 
potatoes, vegetables and other garden produce conveyed 
from the grounds of the institution to his own private 
residence. This came to the ears of Mr. Alexander Ross, 
advocate, Chairman of the Board, who in his indignation 
that such a practice should exist under his rule hastily, 
and without consulting any committee, spoke to the 
Governor in such terms that he resigned his office. Mr. 
Ross accepted the resignation, and forthwith the fight be- 
gan. Certain of the members entertained no very friendly 
feeling towards their Chairman, and considering that 
the charges made against the Governor were of a venial 
and trifling description, they determinedly challenged the 
action of Mr. Ross. Everybody admitted that, able and 
upright man as he was, he had allowed his zeal to outrun 
his discretion in the matter, that in fact he should have 
adopted a quieter form of admonition. But this was by 
no means the light in which the Chairman and his friends 
looked upon the doings of the Governor, and the differ- 
ences of opinion amongst the members of the Board grew 
very pronounced indeed. The yea and nay of the quarrel 
became the special sweet in the mouths of the busybodies 
for months, and the newspaper reports of the Board 
meetings were looked for with illuminating interest. It 
was not denied that the removal of articles had taken 
place, but it was further shown that the acts were done in 
Inroad daylight and from open ground. As noted, long 
discussions, lengthy communications between Committees 
and the Board of Supervision, explanatory letters, for 
and against the proceedings, became weekly food to the 
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local mass for months, and certainly the controversy did 
not tend to the growth of grace in the way of friendship. 
The outcome of the unfortunate fracas was the re-instal- 
ment of the Governor, Mr. John Tevendale, who, it may 
be added, was shortly afterwards appointed Inspector of 
Poor for the Parish of Fetteresso, an office in which he 
for long deservedly enjoyed much popularity. 

Tarn o' Shantert Cutty Sark and Auld Mare Meg, the 
Christmas pantomime, was still running at the theatre, 
but with only limited success. Soon, however, we had 
more substantial fare through the visit of Mr. and Mrs. 
Charles Dibdin Pitt. This gentleman was an excellent 
actor, equally good in tragedy and romantic drama. 
He was well supported by his wife, Mrs. Pollock and her 
company, which included Mr. Burchell, a capable second 
with a remarkably fine voice ; Miss Clara Nash, Mr. 
William Elliott, t>oth already spoken of, and Mr. Edward 
Price. The Pitt engagement was followed by a visit 
from Mr. C. A. Calvert, "comedian and juvenile tra- 
gedian " — ^so ran the bill. He was accompanied by his 
wife, who proved the better artiste of the two. " Amateur 
Performance under the patronage of the George Street 
magistrates " used in those days to prove a drawing card, 
the authorities named working energetically to secure a 
large attendance. I forget who the amateurs were on 
this occasion, but the pieces submitted were the Rev. 
John Home's tragedy of Douglas and the long popular 
farcical comedy of High Life Below Stairs. The George 
Street magistrates were in their sphere a spirited, liberal- 
handed combination, and did not a little good amongst 
their poorer neighbours. Especially was this the case 
when Mr. Mitchell, who kept a spirit shop at the George 
Street comer of Schoolhill, was their Provost. He was 
a most kindly old gentleman, a constant reader of the 
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Herald, and ever ready for a crack with any member of 
its staff. EQs son '* Charlie " was then learning his busi- 
ness as an engineer at Footdee, and the whole North of 
Scotland now knows what he, as Dr. Charles Mitchell of 
Jesmond Towers, Newcastle, did for education through 
his noble donation of £30,000, and then £10,000, towards 
the restoration and enlargement of Marischal CoU^e 
buildings. Mitchell HLall stands an eloquent memorial 
of his generosity. This reference to an educational 
point reminds me that at the date I am now handling 
the Rev. Mr. Lang was causing some stir in the Church- 
innovation line by having asked his congregation, the 
East, to stand at praise, and, at same time, expressed 
regret that the pew arrangements did not permit kneeling 
at prayer. These things duly came about. [As I finish 
this paragraph, the afternoon papers — 18th December, 
1900 — contain the gratifying news that Lord Strathcona 
in connection with his rectorial speech to the Marischal 
College students intimated a conditional donation of 
£25,000 towards finishing the buildings, while an hour 
afterwards a telegram from the son of the above Dr. 
Charles Mitchell brought the further offer of £20,000 for 
the same desirable purpose. These sums with the 
£25,000 cheque sent two days back by Lord Mount 
Stephen, through the good offices of Lord Provost John 
Fleming, to wipe off the debt on the Royal Infirmary 
make the week a memorable one in Aberdeen in respect 
of splendid benefactions by sons of the North who had 
both risen from humble estate.] 

Aberdeen was in high fettle during the last week of 
January. The marriage of the eldest daughter of our 
Gracious Queen created much interest everywhere. Vic- 
toria Adelaide Maria Louisa — ^better, more lovingly known 
as the Princess Royal — had grown up from girlhood in 
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the county, and may be said to have become a familiar 
figure therein ; while her chosen husband Prince Frederick 
William of Prussia was no stranger on upper Deeside. 
Provost John Webster and his magisterial associates did 
not spare themselves in making the dty rejoicings worthy 
of the occasion. They gave an elegant banquet of cake 
and wine in the Town Hall, to which the invitations were 
on a thoroughly representative scale. Business was to a 
large extent suspended throughout the dty ; the imiver- 
sities, the schools of every class, held holiday, and the 
poor were not forgotten. Balmoral, Crathie, and all 
around were, of course, in gayest mood and finest feather. 
By command of Her Majesty the whole of the tenants on 
the Royal domain were invited to dine at the Castle on 
the afternoon of the nuptials, and being joined by favoured 
town and county guests the party was a large and merry 
one. At dinner Dr. Andrew Robertson, of Indego, the 
Queen's local commissioner, was the very capable and 
successful leading spirit. In her Journal of Our Life in 
the Highlands, it may be remembered that Her Majesty 
writes of him " as the gentleman who had from the be- 
ginning the entire management of our property at Bal- 
moral He is highly esteemed, and is a most worthy 
man, who has carried out all the Prince's and my wishes 
admirably." The Laird of Indego was an exceptional 
Highlander, being at once kindly physician, an adept in 
business, a keen sportsman and polished courtier. A 
trim, neatly-dressed, never kilted, retired practitioner, of 
medium height, active in movement and refined in speech 
as needs be from the company he mixed with, the doctor 
through his suavity and tact always kept things going 
smoothly and promptly over the estates of his Royal 
mistress. His chairmanship at the dinner we are ap- 
proaching was a distinct success. Beside him at the head 
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of the table were Sir Charles Forbes of Newe, Sir Thomas 
Blaikie, Aberdeen ; Mr. Patrick Davidson, of Inchmarlo ; 
Dr. Alexander Kilgour, Aberdeen, and Mr. John Angus, 
the Town Clerk thereof. The croupiers were well-known 
tenants — ^Mr. John Begg, Lochnagar Distillery, with Messrs. 
Ross, Dorcinsilly, and Gordon, Bovaglie. The speech of 
Dr. Robertson in giving the toast of the day was exceed- 
ingly happy, particularly towards the close when, referring 
to the Princess Royal, he said : " We have seen her in all 
happiness and freedom running about our braes, pulling 
the gowans and wild flowers, blithe and cheerful as a girl 
could be. We have seen her grow up to womanhood, 
possessed of every dignity and accomplishment which 
could add grace to her exalted station. One thing, how- 
ever, remained unchanged during all these years, the 
natural goodness of her heart (loud applause), and if any- 
thing could still further endear Her Royal EUghness to us 
in this district, it would be her last act previous to leav- 
ing Balmoral — that act, gentlemen, was to visit the cottages 
of almost every poor person in the parish. In parting 
she took as affectionate leave of each and all as any lady 
could do who was quitting friends and a country she 
loved. Join me now in drinking happiness, prosperity, 
and length of days to the Prince and Princess of Prussia." 
The record then goes on to say that the toast was drunk 
with the utmost enthusiasm and in true EQghland fashion, 
the bagpipes and the band adding to the spirit of the 
scene. That the meeting might not be behindhand in 
the Ode-way, the penman hereof sang from the press 
table the following verses. They may be entitled — 

A BRIDAL SONG. 
While gaily prond City bells ring bridal chimes, 
And laureates and minstrels in sweet flowing rhymes 

Sing welcome and greeting to this festal day : 
Here far 'mid our Highland hills join we the strain, 
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While lond-pealing pibrochs take up the relrain, 
Shouting — ^joy to thy daughter, fair Queen of our Isles, 
May her path, like thine own, be encircled with smiles — 
Her presence a blessing, and gentle her sway. 

What though no rich splendour, no pageant be here, 
Though deep frowns the corrie, wild bonndeth the deer. 

And "Dark Lochnagar " clad in snow g^oometh grey : 
Yet mark ye yon beacon fires gleaming afar. 
From lofty Craig Gowan to rocky Braemar ; 
O ! these are <mr love-lights ; the quaich and the horn 
The goblets we drain to thee — England's first-bom, 

And joyously hail we thy blithe bridal day. 

Although never more may our valley rejoice 
At the fall of thy footstep, the sound of thy voice. 

And thy coming be welcomed by dowie and gay 
Yet often thy thoughts may in after years roam 
To the scene of thy ILfe's-mom — thy loved Highland home ; 
And true shall our hearts beat to thee and to thine, 
While the Dee runs its course, or Craig Nich rears a pine, 

And fondly we'll cherish this blithe bridal day. 

A ntunber of appropriate toasts were given and 
excellent songs sung, no one delighting the company 
more in the vocal way than Mr. David 'Wylie, clerk of 
the Court of Justiciary, Edinburgh, who, it may be 
remembered by readers of the Noetes AmhrosiamB^ is 
therein referred to as a singer than whom " you'll no 
hear a bonnier in house or ha' by coal or candle licht ". 

It has fallen to me in fulfilment of public duty and 
private invitation to join in not a few Highland festivities, 
scenes where coming kings and queens with lords and 
ladies of the highest rank gracefully joined, but I never 
witnessed a more beautiful, a more attractive gathering 
than assembled in the new baU-room of Balmoral Castle 
on the wedding night of the Princess Royal. Let me 
quote briefly from notes made at the moment : " The 
room is an exceedingly handsome apartment, decorated 
in a manner which shows very convincingly and pleas- 
ingly that the eye of a true artist has been engaged in 
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the work ; indeed, we believe we shall not be wrong in 
stating that one of the very first of the London scene 
painters — ^Mr. Grieve, to wit — superintended the arrange- 
ment of the various decorations, not the least striking of 
which consists in some thirty noble stags' heads with 
magnificent antlers arranged around the walls, while 
here and there, at nicely balanced intervals, appropriate 
Highland trophies, consisting of targes, dirks, broad- 
swords, and plaids (Stuart tartan of course), give a 
most picturesque and brilliant appearance to the room. 
To this has also to be added the light of some two 
hundred tapers from three elegant chandeliers, hand- 
some furnishings in the way of seats, sofas, etc., together 
with a very large and splendid mirror placed in the 
centre of the apartment, which, with that optical delusive 
power peculiar to all things beautiful, made you believe 
the three hundred dancers who by ten o'clock had 
assembled, were at least double that number. More 
than this, the mirror magic was, at the same time, most 
destructive to the equanimity of those usually grave 
individuals who saw reflected therein the fervid saltatory 
exertions they were making opposite to some comely 
Highland maiden, 'fair as the first that fell of woman- 
kind '. Indeed, what with the stirring music of Duncan 
Campbell's pipes — ^finer music of its class you will go far 
and fail to meet — the strains of the band under Mr. 
Alexander and Mr. Cheyne, and the right hearty good- 
will of the dancers, gentle and simple, the scene soon 
became a very exciting one. Looking again into that 
capacious mirror you would see in the far distance, as it 
were — 'small by degrees and beautifully less' — a mov- 
ing mass of exultant life, including sedate and reverend 
citizens, some high in office and letters, up and doing 
' steps ' and ' swings ' in the most fantastic manner imagin- 
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able ; seeming, in fact, for all the world as if they were 
determined to take the shine out of the best and bravest 
of the kilted clansmen who added grace and spirit to the 
assemblage by their stalwart appearance and blithe move- 
ments. Merrily they mix and mingle in blithesome reel, 
pleasant comitry dance or flirting quadrille ; and as our 
mirror now draws you into its furthest depths and shows 
you tartan bodice, snow-white flounce or homelier wincey 
— all made lovelier by their inhabitants — whirling, setting, 
crossing hands, down the middle and up again, in fond 
and close company with some gay young gallant of twenty, 
a respected magistrate or convener bearing his chain of 
office, or, it may be, a learned clerk or doctor, you can- 
not, if of a reflective or fanciful turn of mind, avoid saying 
of the scene, with — was it Milton ? — 

I took it for a fairy vision 
Of some gay creatnres of the elements, 
That in the colom:^ of the rainbow live, 
And play i' th' plighted donds. 

* 

But the stem fact was revealed too soon : morning broke, 
it seemed to every one, earlier next day than ever it did 
before ; and when the lights burned low, and parting time 
came, it brought many hearty wishes for the happiness 
of the Royal couple who had been the occasion of the 
night's enjoyment. But while there was thus festivity in 
the hall, the dwellers in humbler abodes were not over- 
looked. The day will long be remembered as a sunny 
one by all in the quarter, and strangers in after time 
passing over Craig-beg, Cannap, Tom-na-croich and other 
hills, will have pointed out to them cairns raised, in the 
words of one of the inscriptions, to commemorate the 
marriage of the Prince and Princess of Prussia." [This 
much beloved lady revisited her Highland home at least 
once. She died 1901.] 
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The proposals anent securing a new Music HEall now 
made some further progress. A site in the vicinity of the 
Castlegate was spoken of, but a recommendation that the 
new hall should be fused with the County Rooms obtained 
far greater favour. Indeed, some folks held that if evident 
architectural facilities were taken of the said buildings 
for extension, a conjoined suite of rooms and music hall 
might be obtained that would equal anything of a like 
character in the United Kingdom. This proposal was, 
as we all know, successfully carried out. This constituted 
an improvement on a pretty extensive scale, but a small 
contemporary scheme brought to fulfilment single-handed 
by an industrous, humble coal merchant may well enough 
claim a line of notice. I refer to " Fiddler's Veil," first 
planted close to the Quay side at foot of Market Street. 
The thoughtf ttlness of the slightly eccentric benefactor of 
the animal creation took the form of a substantial care- 
fully finished stone trough into which an ample supply 
of clean fresh water ran constantly for the refreshment 
of the hundreds of horses ever employed in shore carting 
work. This most necessary and useful gift has not always 
obtained the cleansing and tid3ring up attention from the 
authorities it deserves, though in this respect matters 
have of late somewhat improved. It is interesting to 
watch how readily, fondly indeed, the stream of four- 
footed toiling members of industry for whom it was 
mainly meant turn without touch of rein or whip to the 
comer where stands " Fiddler's Well " . It serves both 
man and beast, and used to bear the generous inscription, 
" E«rected for the inhabitants of the world by Alexander 
Fiddler ". 

Tom Powrie and Bruce Norton were again at the 
Theatre giving a round of their favourite pieces. They 
were, as already said, an exceedingly versatile couple. 
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rather wantmg, however, in refiiiement. Wybert Rousby 
also revisited Marischal Street In certain characters 
this yoong aspirant was a most impressive actor. I have 
never seen his Sir Giles Overreach in A New Way to Pay 
Old Debts surpassed. His intensity in the last act was so 
rousing that, while he had in accordance with the action 
of the play to be carried off the stage ere the scene ended, 
the audience demonstrated so long and loud that there 
became a danger of the whole business being encored ! 
But Rousby knew better : he had a saving knowledge 
of dramatic proprieties. The Town Council were debat- 
ing at wearisome length the expediency of abolishing the 
Bell and Petty Customs, a tax that brought in a very de- 
sirable amount of money, but for which no compensating 
substitute could be found. At same time the Governors of 
Gordon's Hospital held keen controversy — ^Baillie Oswald 
leading — on the question of making important alterations 
in the regulations of the institution, the main, the 
ticklish point embracing the righteousness of allowing the 
boys to be during night under the care of their parents, 
or other relations. But the time was not yet. 

The dispersion of the library of the lately deceased 
Mr. James Davie created considerable interest amongst 
book buyers. His Castle Street shop— or rather "Re- 
pository," for this was the unusual sign desigpation — ^had 
a quaint attraction for youths of a musical turn, and they 
would stand before it simultaneously repeating thus : 
An R and an E ; an E and a P ; a P and an O ; an O and 
an S ; an S and an I, concluding with a final unisonious 
burst of TORY. The " Repository " was well named, for 
it contained a diversified collection of articles, musical 
instruments of course predominating. Amongst the books 
were some very rare volumes, as for instance the Breeches 
Bible of 1611, the Scotch Prayer Books of 1627 and 
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1637| and two copies of Forbes' Aberdeen Cantus^ third 
edition, 1682. Local gentlemen secured the latter at 33s. 
and 27s. respectively. This edition of the famous little 
work is more readily met with than the first (1662) or 
the second (1670), but with its amusing dedication to the 
Musical Magistrates and Community of Aberdeen the 
book was bringing as much as £5 5s. in London. It is 
believed the Cantus of 1662 is amongst the first, if not 
the very first volume of secular music from types published 
in Scotland. A volume of the locally notorious Aberdeen 
Shaver brought no less a sum than £2 ! 

The predicted solar eclipse of ISth March awakened 
a great deal of interest amongst all classes of the com- 
munity. The morning broke beautifully — ^the sky being 
bright and void of black clouds. As the forenoon ad- 
vanced the weather continued equally propitious, so that 
when the sun and moon kept with wonderful accuracy 
the foretold moment of meeting (11*37), the contact 
was clearly visible from every point in and for miles 
around the city. The whole forenoon became a sort of 
holiday. Business was at a standstill. Many offices and 
several public works considerately ceased lat>our for the 
time ; youngsters were let out of school. Thousands of 
all classes assembled in the streets, on the Links, Inches, 
etc., with every conceivable sort of sun observation shades, 
from the finest telescope to a smoked piece of glass or 
the half of an old pair of grandmother's specs. The sight 
alike on earth and in sky was exceedingly beautiful, in- 
teresting and impressive. 

Early in March, the Right Honourable the Earl of 
Stanhope was installed Lord Rector of Marischal College, 
the ceremony being followed by a banquet given by the 
students over which Mr. John Robertson presided. The 
installation speech of the noble lord was distinguished by 
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what may be called quiet gracefulness. His earnest re- 
ference to the struggles of many poor Scotch lads to obtain 
a university training was touchingly introduced, and 
within a week singularly verified by the fact that Mr, 
Donald Robertson, a young man from Kirkmichael, who 
came out first at King's College competition for the highest 
honour — the £60 mathematical prize — had been earning 
his livelihood and means of education by holding the 
plough up till the previous spring I The Established 
Presbytery had a somewhat breezy discussion over a 
memorial from the East Church congregation, on the 
subject of needful alteration in the prevailing mode of 
worship. The Rev. Mr. Lang and one of his elders, 
gentle-voiced Mr. William Lumsden, grocer, appeared in 
favour of the memorial that liberty should be granted for 
congregations to stand at praise and kneel at prayer. 
The ardent pastor spoke with exceUent temper, and, to 
most folks, great common-sense, being in like manner 
gallantly supported by Mr. James Eraser of Footdee 
Church. These two gentlemen were, undoubtedly, re- 
cognised as the ablest young city ministers of their hour ; 
but in the opinion of Dr. Pirie and Rev. Mr. Eairweather, 
Nigg, they were, for their years, rather outspoken and 
go-ahead. The experienced doctor and his friend, there- 
fore, could not accept the East Church request, a request 
in which, Mr. Lang believed, two-thirds of the town 
sympathised, and a notice that they would bring the 
matter before the General Assembly with the view of 
that body giving forth some authoritative decision there- 
on was adopted. So the question simmered on for years 
until almost unanimous agreement blossomed into being. 
Musical people were pleased at this date to learn that 
the plan of Mr. James Matthews, architect, for the new 

Music Hall had been accepted by the promoters. The 

17 
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estimate of cost — £4,200, free of extras — ^was considered 
moderate, and operations were forthwith commenced. The 
movement for a fuller peal of bells for St. Nicholas' Church 
tower was progressing favourably — a suggestion by Mr. 
James Watson, watchmaker, to add a D flat bell to the 
others, so as to command a more extended scale of tones 
with a greater selection of tunes, being quite a happy 
thought. It was carried out and a new key formed — A flat. 
A male quartette — ^Messrs. Banks, Brewis, Tomlin and 
Husk — were giving lovers of part singing much pleasure, 
and not a little instruction by their appearances at the 
Springthorpe concerts. The voices were good, the vocal- 
ists went closely together, while the pieces rendered were 
of a superior cast. I have a notion that the combination 
were the first of their order that ever attracted public 
attention in the cheaper concert way in Aberdeen. Their 
performances were agreeably varied by the discovery 
of a humourist of decided merit in his way. This was 
G^ F. Brown, member of a respectable local family. 
The lad was unfortunately very lame, having to use 
crutches when on the stage, but he speedily became a 
favourite through his perfect command of the Aberdeen 
dialect and accent He gave a number of ditties into 
which he introduced sketches of some well-known local 
characters, the speaking — or, in showman lingo, the 
'' patter " portions of which were most apt and amusing. 
His frequent imitations of the Torry and Cove fisher folk 
kept the audiences in the best of spirits. I strung a few 
verses together for him which immediately caught on. 
They were something like this, with a chant kind of 
melody : — 

A wee bird sang to me yestreen, 
As I was sittin' late alane : — 
There's brave days yet for Aberdeen, 
We*ll see them ere we dee. 
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We're gaun to ^t a grand new Hall, 
Where music shall onr hearts enthral ; 
" Long live the Provost," shout ye all — 
A merry man be he. 

Well get new streets, we'll get new schools, 
Wi' parks for playin' at baas and bools — 
(Pray a' that lowly in the mools 

Ere then we may nae be !) 

Soon blithe from old St Nicholas tower 
Shall sweetly chime each passing horn: — 
(O ! mony blessings be their dower 
Wha play there bonnilie). 

Onr batteries too shall guard the pier, 
To fleg the French, gin they come here, 
And ilka man will volunteer 

That dwalls 'tween Don and Dee. 

And far as floats the ocean fame, 
Our clipper ships will bear our name, 
Till nations a' wi' loud acclsdm 

Shout— Fittie Rules the Sea ! 

By the sadden death of Herr Granz, Aberdeen now 
lost one of the most lovable and accomplished musicians 
who ever came as strangers amongst us. A native of 
Dresden, he, on arriving in this conntry, became band- 
master of the 73rd Regiment. He came to Aberdeen in 
1854, and soon was appointed conductor of the City 
Band, who made excellent progress nnder his experienced 
baton. Herr Granz was master of several instmments, 
more particularly the bassoon and violin. In manner he 
was modest and retiring to a degree ; gentlemanly, void 
of offence to all men, and popular with high and humble. 
After his funeral an immediate movement was made in 
favour of his poorly left widow and family, and a few of 
us, headed by the ever generous Mr. John Marr, of the 
music saloon, had the pleasure of obtaining a fairly good 
subscription on their account. They were sent comfort- 
ably away, according to desire, to their native land. 

Monday, 5th April, brought the season at the theatre 
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to a close, Mrs. Pollock taking her benefit that evening. 
The play, Love and Loyalty ^ ascribed to the pen of W. J. 
Robson, of Crystal Palace swindling notoriety, had never 
been seen here, and was now received with much favour. 
There was excellent literary work in it, and the acting 
proved of an unusually finished nature — Mrs. Pollock, 

Nash, Misses Ryder and Watson ; Mr. Rousby, Mr. 

^, Mr. Elliot, Mr. Boddie, having all good parts. A 
speech from the hirUficiaire of the night had now become 
a looked for portion of the programme, and as usual it 
was forthcoming on the present occasion. While always 
delivering with appreciative point what may be called 
the lines writ in English, Mrs. Pollock was exceedingly 
happy in giving off "asides," and hameowre pawky 
couplets, now and again introduced. To-night she was 
in finest fettle. There was a great audience, the house 
being packed from orchestra to ceiling, and the marks of 
pleased expression were loud and frequent as she pro- 
ceeded. The epilogue as read in the Herald ran thus : — 

So, once again the parting hour has come. 

And, like the schoolboy loath to leave his home 

When holiday is o*er, we sadly pack our kit, 

Bid loving friends adieu, and, heart-sore, haste to quit. 

Yet, like the lad who hies to book and task, 

Of coming joys in Hope's bright sun we bask ; 

Far in the future with fond eyes we strain 

And dream of days when well be " back again ". 

Be timely back — ^to weep, laugh, dance, and sing, 

And hear your g]ladsome shout — "the play's the thing *\ 

Be back— to strut kings, beggars, wits, and fools, 

As earnest, ay ! as — ^laddies at the bools. 

Still, ere we go, a word or two I'd say — 

Indeed, I'd Boold you if I had my way : 

For surely you must own 'tis most tmgaUant, 

Alike of lady, gentleman, and callant. 

That you of late have not been oftener near us. 

With gUstening eye, and ready hand to cheer us» 

When weU you know our open door solicits 

Your ever welcome step and frequent visits. 



1 
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'Tis shameful, cmel — my anger is so deep, 

If it would have effect, I — ^I — ^I — ^really think I'd weep. 

[Cornea fonoard to frorU and listens. 

Pray, did you speak, Sir ? — ^Please to say't again. 
O ! yes ; you think me in a railing vein ! 

[To the atulienoe farthest off. 

My friend here says that this is something more 

Than what he paid for at the Theatre door : 

He'd have it stated duly in the bill 

In taking type, with all the printer's skill, 

That, "For the benefit of Mrs. P., 

Will be produced— A Woman Ta'en the Gee ". 

So you smile too, and my sad tale you mock it — 

There's little laughter in an empty pocket 

[Shakes dress, and ajingUng is heatrd. 
No ; not qwUe empty ; a something still is over, 
Will help to keep's in grass, if not in eiaoer. 
The truth is this — and now I speak sincerely, 
That after weighing matters fair and clearly. 
The Season, on the whole, has paid itself. 
So that we're not just yet laid on the shelf. 
But let us own, we've had an uphill fight, 
Tween Circus, Waxwork, Concerts every night ; 
While spare cash went for nuuac BeUs, and Hall, 
Those Grand Assemblies, and that sweet Trades' BalL 
But each thing has its hour — ^why, th erefo r e , fret ! 
rU hopeful bide "the good time coming yet '*. 
Meanwhile, I trust no fault yon have to find 
With my share of the work ? 

I thank you, now — tha^s 
Week after week brought forth some shining " star," 
Whose briglit attraction reached us from afar. 
(Here I may state, in case my memory slips, 
It was not I produced the late Edipse.) 
Week after week, you had the primest fare 
Served up with taste, and aU were asked to share ; 
And if aU did not come our feast to grace. 
The cause, I dare say, is not hard to guess. 
Dull trade, hard times, the money market tight, 
Give other things than Theatres a fright 
But now the worst is past, the panic's at an end, 
And everything gives promise fast to mend ; 
Bear witness ye who, wanting room to sit. 
Stand by me now— on this my Benefit 

But time and tide wait not for man or woman ; 
I see my cue, the Prompter 'gins to summon. 



262 REPORTING RBMINISCBNCBS [1858 



So, then, good-bye : may a' that's gold attend 

May fortune ne'er look glum, bat aye befriend ye. 

Fair be the flowers ye pa' in nature's garden ; 

Sweet be the maids ye woo— Ladies, I beg pardon ; 

All maids are sweet when woo'd ; 'tis only after 

That— 

You men, I scorn yonr laughter — 

And so proceed to say, as said it must be, 

The parting word — ^Farewell : I fondly trust we 

Here may meet when some six months are run. 

To teach yon by our tears, and please you with our fun ; 

To cheat old Winter of his dreary reigp, 

And make ye blithe to see us " back again ". 

At length the long drawn out battle of the rival Bnchan 
Railways was brought to a finish by Mr. Egerton, M.P., 
chairman of the House of Commons Committee sitting on 
the schemes giving judgment thus — '* We are of opinion, 
unanimously, that the preamble of the Formartine and 
Buchan line is proven". What an excitement the 
announcement created in the room. The Great North 
supporters were in ecstasies. They rushed headlong 
through the lobbies, and down the stairs of the house 
towards the telegraph office, sending message after 
message to Aberdeen with the joyful tidings. It was 
high time. The town was tired of the contest. It had 
set friend against friend over a wide space of country, 
and many days passed before reconciliation and peace 
prevailed. The Adam and Anderson party were wise 
enough to take victory quietly, and nobody grudged Mr. 
John Duncan the brave front he had maintained in the 
cause of the Aberdeen, Fraserburgh and Peterhead line. 
Onlookers at both schemes accepted the decision with 
favour in so far as it did away with disjointed railway 
termini, and pointed to the possibility of the entire traffic 
being concentrated in one common station. Another 
local dispute, but mostly affecting the folks of Old 
Aberdeen, was at the same time concluded. This was 
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the appointment of the Rev. George Jamieson, minister 
of Grange, to the second charge of the Cathedral. Every- 
body knows now (1900) how faithfully the chosen pastor 
has fulfilled his trust. Aged and grey, there is no faint- 
ing of spirit or cooling of zeal of the much respected 
Doctor. One cometh and another goeth is the unhalting 
story. Much to the regret of the public at large, the East 
Church congregation lost their popular pastor through 
the Rev. Mr. Lang accepting a very cordial call to the 
desirable charge of Fyvie. 

The death of Mr. David Macallan deprived us of 
another most estimable citizen. He has already been 
spoken of in these notes in connection with the starting 
of the Free Press, and I shall ever reverence his memory 
for personal encouragement at the commencement of my 
journalistic efforts. Mr. William McCombie justly con- 
cluded an affectionate notice of his friend by stating 
"that he was modest, retiring and self -renouncing to a 
fault". No tribute could be truer. Mr. Macallan had 
reached his sixty-sixth year. A public man of quite a 
different stamp and bearing was also missed — Lieutenant 
Anderson, Chief Constable of County Police. Before 
coming to this quarter he had been an officer in the 
11th Hussars, and certainly he looked, every inch of 
his six feet and over, the dashing cavalry soldier. 
Perhaps the martinet influence was just a little strong 
in his nature. The favourite with the people of 
Town and County for the vacant office was Mr. James 
Cran, superintendent under the deceased chief — a 
man of much experience and tact. The post was, 
however, given to Mr. R. T. Barnes, head of the Herts 
Constabulary. He was admittedly "a first class 
policeman" — ^firm, active, courteous, but somehow he 
never got quite into our northern Scottish ways, and 
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after some years of useful service he returned to 
England. 

The report by the Royal Commissioners upon the 
proposed Union of King's and Marischal Universities was 
now issued. It was a lengthy document and caused 
much heated controversy. "Were I to dwell upon the 
number of meetings of citizens, college authorities, gradu- 
ates, students that took place over the report, readers 
would be more than aweary of much speaking. Just, 
therefore, let it be said that while the Commissioners 
went entirely in favour of Union of the Universities, they 
also supported Fusion of the Colleges. This immediately 
became the vital point in the war. To the upholders of 
the interests of Marischal College, and, it may freely be 
written, the northern public generally, this Fusion rang 
the bell for the suppression of Art Classes in Broad Street 
seat of knowledge. Amongst the leading city lights in 
the hotly contested discussions were Provost Webster, Dr. 
Alex. Kilgour, Baillie James Forbes, Mr. John Blaikie, 
Rev. James Fraser, Mr. James Adam, Dr. Thomas Clark, 
and most of the Town Council who could speak. The 
press short-handers — only three of us then — had, I may 
say, continuous toil over this tiring question, and were glad 
indeed when it assumed something like finality. Curious 
that, trying to remember the more salient points of the 
controversy, memory seems to linger over two incidents. 
First, the remarkable lucidity and earnestness with which 
the young minister of Footdee delivered himself. Mr. 
Fraser made quite a name as being in the front row of 
debaters we could boast. The other item that sticks to 
me was an utterance of Mr. Nathaniel Farquhar, advo- 
cate, who took an unpretentious part in the proceedings. 
Making a few remarks at one of the meetings held in the 
Town Hall, he suddenly halted, looked round the audience, 
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seemed unable to continue, and then with a touching 
tremor in his voice and drawing his hand across his eyes 
he concluded, " My Lord, may I humbly state that if it 
had not been for Marischal College in early days, some 
of us here would have remained hewers of wood and 
drawers of water to the close of life". The simple 
words had a moving effect then, and, personally, I hear 
them still. 

While efforts were making to clear off a hampering 
debt that lay upon the PubUc Baths, then carried on in 
an old church situated in a close entering from St. 
Andrew Street and Crooked Lane, a movement to secure 
a PubUc Park had, at same time, been begun. Three or 
four sites obtained favour, namely. Union Grove, Rubis- 
law Den, Roy's Nursery, etc., and the cost was put down 
at from £6,000 to £7,000. Little progress was made in 
the scheme, and in considerable degree local interest may 
be said to have been fixed on a party schism prevailing 
amongst the members of the Scotch Episcopal Church, 
through an ''Accusation and Presentment" being made 
against the order of service and principles of doctrine 
followed by the Rev. Patrick Cheyne, of the Church of 
St. John the Evangelist, Crown Street. The charge was 
lodged by a priest and two laymen of the Diocese of 
Aberdeen, and the Right Rev. Bishop Suther had found 
prima facie grounds for its existence. Over one hundred 
and eighty adherents of the accused minister considered 
that he was being '* persecuted," while a small but impor- 
tant section thought quite otherwise. The charge was 
founded on a pamphlet entitled Six Sermons on the Doc* 
tri?ie of the most Holy Eiicharist, which, it was alleged, 
•embraced teaching tending more towards Roman Catholi- 
cism than the canons of the Episcopal Church. The Synod 
met in St. Andrew's, King Street, and was numerously 
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attended by the Episcopal clergymen of the Diocese, the 
lay members thereof, and the general public, for the 
proceedings had stirred up most bitter feelings, and, 
consequently, attracted special attention from the curious. 
So much was this the case that a question arose as to 
whether the press should be admitted. After a skirmish 
this course was agreed to. Bishop Suther presided, hav- 
ing at his elbow Mr. G. Ross, advocate, Edinburgh, his 
assessor ; and Mr. Norval Clyne, advocate, Aberdeen, his 
chancellor. Mr. George Grub, advocate, quietly took his 
place beside the Rev. Mr. Cheyne, and the general body 
of onlookers, while not particularly engrossed in the merits 
of the case, knew that the aged priest of St. John's could 
lean upon at least one wise and worthy adviser. The 
doctrinal, canonical, and legal questions and mysteries 
evolved during the trial would, if reported in full, prove 
only very ancient reading now ; but a quotation fairly 
descriptive of the '* great scene " in the drama, which was 
witnessed and followed with intense interest, and became 
not only the talk of the town but a far wider area than 
twal miles roun', may, as indicative of the temper pre- 
vailing, be here given. When the Synod reassembled — 
Friday morning, 18th June, 1858 — in St. Andrew's Church, 
and the roll being called, the Rev. William Webster, New 
Pitsligo, holding a document in his hand, left his seat 
all eyes fixed on him, and advancing to Bishop Suther, 
presiding, said : — 

My Lord, before any further proceedings take place in 
the Synod, I desire to read this paper, which I hold in my 
hand. 

The Bishop — Not at present, Mr. Webster. 

Mr. Webster — But, my Lord, I claim the right to be 
heard at present, unless your Lordship will show on any 
point of form 
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The Bishop — ^I wish to go on with the proceedings of 
the Synod. 

Mr. Webster — I desire to act with all due respect and 
dntifnlness to your Lordship, but I insist on my right to 
speak in this Synod as a member of it, when I am not 
improperly interrupting the proceedings — as I think it 
cannot be shown I am doing, and, therefore, I will not 
yield the right on the present occasion. 

Here the scene in church became an exciting one — 
the audience rising and pressing forward so as better to 
hear the proceedings. 

The Bishop (emphatically) — ^I will not allow you to 
speak at present. 

Mr. Webster — I insist that I be heard at present, this 
being the proper time. 

The Bishop — I insist that you shall not. 

Mr. Webster — I appeal to my brethren to vindicate 
the rights and privileges of the order to which I be- 
long. 

The Bishop — I will not hear your paper at present — 
I will at the proper time. 

Mr. Webster — I will not give way. 

The Bishop — I am entitled to prevent you. Of course, 
you can appeal against my doing so ; but I presume you 
are not going to drive me out of the chair. Of course, I 
have not the power to expel, to shut your mouth, but by 
every moral authority I ask you to suspend the reading 
of that paper : I do not know what it contains. 

Mr. Webster — I most respectfully decline to accede 
to your Lordship's request. 

The Bishop— You can appeal against me, but I will 
not allow you to go on. 

Mr. Webster — ^Then I will read the paper, because 1 
believe it is necessary it should be read at this time. 
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The Bishop — I appeal to yon, gentlemen — ^to you the 
majority. 

Mr. Webster — I will not give up my rights at the 
bidding of any one. 

The Bishop — I put it to the Synod whether I am to 
sit here to be browbeaten in this way ? I put it to the 
majority of the Synod, and I will act upon the canons at 
once. 

Mr. Webster — My Lord, I desire leave to read this 
paper at this time. 

Rev. Mr. Burfield — I wish to know whether the Synod 
will allow this to go on ? 

Mr. Webster here stepped further forward and began 
to read — " We the undersigned — '' 

Whereupon the Bishop, rising hastily, said — I must 
proceed with the severest sentence of the Church, I shall 
proceed to expel. 

Mr. Webster (bowing) — ^Then, my Lord, I must just 
take the consequences. I wish to exercise my rights as a 
member of this Synod ; it is necessary 1 should read this 
paper, otherwise I believe I yield up my rights and 
privileges. 

The Bishop— I have no wish to deprive you of your 
rights, and I throw myself upon the Synod. [Here his 
Lordship sat down.] If the Synod see fit to support Mr. 
Webster, I will give way ; if it support me, I will enforce 
the canon on Mr. Webster. 

Rev. Mr. Smith — Will your Lordship give your reasons 
for declining to hear the paper read at present ? How 
can the Synod decide without having heard your reasons 
in the matter ? 

The Bishop— I will allow the paper to be read, but 
not at the present time. 

Mr. Webster — I have no desire to read the paper in 
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disobedience or in contradiction at all to your wishes if 
I did not believe it is necessary for my right to read it at 
the present time. 

Rev. W. Walker, Monymusk — If I may be allowed to 
speak, the question, I think, is whether Mr. "Webster is to 
be allowed to go on or not, in contempt of Court ? He 
may appeal against your decision, but I believe he has no 
right to go on in contempt of Court, even although it were 
an unlawful prohibition. I would beg to make a motion 
that the point be put to the Synod. 

Mr. Webster — I should like that to be done. 

Rev. Mr. Bruce seconded Mr. Walker's motion. 

The Bishop — ^I beg your pardon, what did Mr. Walker 

say? 

Mr. Walker — If Mr. Webster insists uponreading against 
your Lordship's orders it is a clear contempt of Court. 

The Bishop — ^Mr. Webster must take the consequences 
of that. 

Mr. Webster — At what time, may I ask, will you per- 
mit me to read this paper ? 

The Bishop— Before the Synod adjourns. 

Mr. Webster — I believe it is necessary I should read 
it at the present time. 

Mr. Smith — Notwithstanding that I think this is the 
proper time for the paper being read, I second the motion 
of Mr. Walker that the question be put to the Synod. 

Mr. Walker explained that having made this motion 
without having asked his Lordship's permission, for which 
he begged pardon, it was withdrawn. 

The Bishop — My wish is that the paper should not be 
read at this time. 

Mr. Webster — ^Then I submit under protest, and crave 
that the paper shall be held as valid then as if it had 
been read now. 
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The Bishop during the foregoing sharp passage of 
arms kept his temper admirably, while, all the same, there 
seemed to be a feeling that freedom of speech was being 
encroached upon. He now proceeded to deliver his 
address, and this he did with much calm dignity. He 
deeply regretted, he said, the distressing case before them, 
and, speaking directly to '* the nine clergymen who had 
banded together against investigation of truth and his 
Episcopal authority, he knew not what to say. It was 
mockery to hear them contending for the right to address 
him by the vain and empty title of ' My Lord,* while in 
practice they so flagrantly contradicted their words." 
After referring to Mr. Cheyne's six sermons, his Lordship 
concluded thus : — 

*< Brethren, I address myself to you nine. You stand 
before me guilty of contumacy such as I am happy to say 
has, and, I trust, will have no parallel in the future history 
of our Church ; and only the hope that God will bring 
you to a better mind and lead you to express sorrow for 
your conduct disposes me to leniency and to withhold at 
present the summary sentence of disobedience to the 
canons against you. In the meantime return to your 
flocks. They, I trust, have a better appreciation of the 
truth of our reformed faith, and a greater anxiety for the 
maintenance of it in this perilous crisis than you seem to 
have. And I have the fullest conviction that their tradi- 
tional and personal reverence for the Episcopal authority 
which I hold will teach you a lesson which you ought to 
have taught them." 

The Bishop then, resuming his seat, said, '' Now, Mr. 
'Webster," and that gentleman read the paper he had been 
holding. It was a protest against the admonition given 
"the nine "—namely, William Webster, John B, Pratt, 
Arthur Rankin, James Christie, James Smith, Alex. Harper, 
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Sobert Walker, William T. Grieve, William Y. Moir— an 
admonition on account of their having declined to give 
any opinion on the merits of the Cheyne case until de- 
fendant's appeals should be disposed of by the Episco]pal 
Synod. 

The Bishop then addressing the Clerk of Court — ^That 
paper is received. If, Mr. Webster, you had obeyed me 
you might have saved all that scene. 

Mr. Webster — ^My Lord, you might have saved it had 
you told me the paper would be received, and have all 
the validity now it should have had if read at that time. 

The Synod then adjourned till 5th August, when judg- 
ment would be given in the case, and I hurried to my 
•desk, where I knew a mass of sub-editing matter for next 
morning's paper awaited me. That work partially done, 
I stuck into extending my Synod notes, as now given, 
when a seedy-like reverend, who had seemed much 
interested in the conflict, came sneaking into my room 
and offered to assist me. I looked at him in some 
temper, and compassing his "party" aim, asked why 
this gratuitous kindness ? Oh ! there were very important 
points raised in the discussion which a reporter might 
not f oUow or understand, and he would be glad to correct 
my proofs. In two seconds that individual was out of 
my room looking a sadder if not a wiser man. As already 
noted the St. Andrew's Church sacerdotal scene became 
the talk of the town, and called forth considerable news- 
paper comment and correspondence. 

Cricket came more to the front this summer than it 
had for some time, and the Saturday and Wednesday 
afternoons saw the lovers of bat and ball busy on the 
Links. Matches took place between the Military and the 
Aberdeen Club, and the following verses from a Cricket 
Lay, written long after, for a bazaar book of the club. 
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were mainly founded on the "ground" memories of 
1858, and thereabouts. The Lay was inscribed to Mr. 
John A. Adamson, a crack member of the *' Elevens " of 
his day — ^the memorable J. F. Lumsden day — which 
happily is not yet (1901) done. 



Bnt now mayhaps yoa*d like a word about my olden mates, 
Who nsed to gather on the Links — ^we nothing knew of " gates ". 
Ah ! sir, yon bring back halcyon days, and touch a tender theme — 
I can see them rising one by one here through my fireside dream. 
But lew remain of that far time, they greet old friends no more, 
Their " silver city by the sea " is now yon " golden shore ". 
Well, Jack, that was a minor touch — so again the major key — 
For Auld Lang Syne rings in my ear — I watch them in their g|ee : 
There's Nisbet with his twister loba— then Alick Watt's fuH pitch— 
And Brown whose swinging swipes meant six, to the Bannermill dyke 

ditch- 
Jim Forbes of the homy hand, who never missed a catch — 
And Miller who from hottest fire drew many a doubtful match. 
Dear Davie Duguid, deaf but sure, the prince of all our bowlers, 
Z, who never could be out — you always get some growlers— 
The Walkers, Playfair, Normable— Pape, Mitchell, RiddeU, Allan— 
(A very king of bankers. Jack, and Melbourne is his dwallin'). 
Bob Maitland, handsome Gosden, of medicals the swell — 
His batting was a study, and the ladies loved him welL 
But look, hurrah I the tartans come, the Barracks' choice Eleven, 
Amongst them Knights and Honourables — ^first number, yes, a "seven ". 
Lord William Russell captained them — stood point dose to the wicket, 
A soldier frank, cared not for caste, liked all who played true cricket, 
With courtly Captain Chichester, tall Ensign Brickenden — 
On Alma's height, in after years, they won their spurs like men. 



The "Brown" named above was, like Miller men- 
tioned already, a kind of mystery. A handsome young 
Englishman, he was excellent company, but what beyond 
being a first-class cricketer and a good golfer none knew. 
Most of us thought he had been a professional, but he 
kept his own counsel and did not stay here save a season 
or two, apparently doing nothing. 

Another scene from which, alas ! all the actors, so far 
as I can ascertain, have likewise disappeared, presents 
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itself — place, the pleasant village of Kincardine O'Neil. 
The Established Presbytery of Kincardine are assembled 
in and about the cosy, inviting Gordon Hotel, which, in 
days before the railway, was a favourite resort of 
travellers by coach and conunerdals by gig. There is a 
big, bustling assembling of clergymen bent on important 
errand, the trial of a fallen brother under the charge of 
adultery. It is a sad, sorry story, with a simple beginning. 
This : the parish minister of Midmar, Idndly, consolingly 
rubbing the injured ankle of Jessie, his comely hand- 
maiden ! Curious, but true, in a manse ! "Well. Meet- 
ing after meeting was held during the inquiry ; much 
scandal was talked, a baby was bom, and a young mother 
laid in a stranger grave. The fama excited great 
interest, of a kind, and here we all are at Kincardine, 
ministers, lawyers, pressmen, keenly awake to business. 
It was a depressing, tiresome business. The amount of 
minutes to be taken and read was something appalling. 
I well remember the estimable parson of Kincardine, Dr. 
Cook, Clerk of Court, becoming scared at his work, and 
sighing every now and again as he asked Mr. Leslie of 
CouU — " O ! Moderator, must I really put that down — 
that?" Two or three times the legal agents and the 
reporters had to retire when special circumstances were 
under investigation, and I can see stately Patrick Cooper, 
advocate, and stout James Valentine, matched against 
Charles Cattanach, advocate, and myself — both of ordin- 
ary size and signification— eagerly playing pitch and toss 
at the side of the hotel, "William Alexander (not yet 
"Johnny Gibb" of renown) keeping tally of how the 
game proceeded. 'Tis a fond look back to Auld Lang 
Syne. We were all in the heyday of youth, and "the 
world went very well with us then". The "Midmar 

case " kept hold of the surrounding countryside for long ; 

18 
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for though the expected principal witness conld not be 
called, the matter must and did take but one end — sus- 
pension of the reverend offender. 

The Suther and Cheyne case — ^for that was the light, 
locally, in which the dispute was looked upon — now re- 
appeared. It had, however, in the interim occupied the 
Episcopal Synod in Edinburgh, and the College of 
Bishops had issued a Pastoral adverse to the Cheyne 
party. On the 4th and 5th August, the contestants 
resumed battle on the old field — St. Andrew's Church, 
King Street, when the Bishop, after having engaged in 
prayer, at once aroused some sensation by saying : 
''Before proceeding further I have to state that I see 
persons here who have not my authority to be present, 
and according to the minute, communicants only, should 
they wish it, may be admitted. I positively refuse to 
give my sanction to ladies being present, and until the 
ladies withdraw I shall not proceed with the business." 
After a pause and no sign of removal taking place, his 
Lordship continued : " If the ladies have any delicacy, 
they will not remain without permission from me, and 
I hope any gentlemen of their acquaintance will exert 
their influence to get them to accede to my request". 
Another pause and still no stir, his lordship again con- 
tinued: " If the ladies are determined, I am also deter- 
mined, and I will adjourn the Synod to some other place. 
The Synod is adjourned for half an hour." 

His Lordship then left the Church and at the end of 
the time stated returned, the ladies (six or eight) having 
withdrawn in the interval. Personally, and possibly 
prompted by the reporting desire for good copy, I was 
disappointed at this movement, and would, I fear, have 
gladly welcomed something of the Jenny Geddes stool 
indignation ! But the business proceeded, and after 
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some passages of arms the Bishop pronomiced judgment 
suspending " the Rev. Patrick Cheyne from his office of 
Presbyter of the Episcopal Church in Scotland ". In a 
note to his judgment he added : " I feel bound to mark 
the recklessness of the defendant's teaching, which incul- 
cates his view of the Presence in the precise words in 
which the highest Roman authority in the Council of 
Trent inculcates and defines the dogma of Transubstan- 
tiation". This, however, did not by any means bring 
the case to a close. It came before what may be called 
the full bench of Bishops in Exlinburgh, whose finding led 
to this finality, — ^the deposition of Mr. Cheyne, followed 
by a touching tribute from his congregation as to the 
beauty and worth of his work amongst them ; while, on 
the other side. Bishop Suther received a manifesto signed 
by 900 members of the Episcopal laity of Aberdeen 
expressing their sympathy with him under the painful 
circumstances in which he had been placed by the whole 
proceedings. Mr. Cheyne, who was a native of Turriff, 
died, 1878, at the age of eighty-five. Dr. George Grub, 
deceased's legal adviser, commenting on the trial, 
wrote : "Opinions differed at the time, and will pro- 
bably continue to differ, as to the justice or, at all 
events, the expediency of the proceedings against Cheyne. 
But there is now only one opinion as to the final 
sentence — it should never have been pronounced ; and 
it was recalled a few years afterwards, with the consent 
of all concerned, and to the satisfaction of the whole 
Church." 



Come and trip it as ye go 

used to be the Miltonic text of the welcome summons 
issued every autumn to the employ^ of the Aberdeen 
Herald, during the whole time I was connected with the 
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paper. '* Our Annaal Trip " proved an attractive column, 
year after year, to a wide circle of readers, detailing as 
it did in lightsome, brightsome prose and verse the story 
of a joyous health-begetting day in the country. Every 
man Jack, and every boy Jim, of us, from portly Editor 
to puniest devilick, obeyed the call of the managerial chief, 
Mr. George Farquhar, and all were ready on the ap- 
pointed Monday morning for *' fresh woods and pastures 
new". The company generally numbered some forty 
— including half a dozen well-to-do citizens present as 
guests, and the chosen spot of enjoyment for the time con- 
stantly varied. Aboyne, Turriff, Ellon, Alf ord, Banchory, 
Perth, Huntly, and so on, saw us and were glad. The 
castles, mansions, grounds, the entire domains, indeed, of 
surrounding proprietors wherever our journey led were 
generously thrown open for us to wander in and inspect 
at will. Politically, it cannot be written that we were 
universally beloved, the editorial pens were too out- 
spoken for that, but apparently everybody liked us ; and 
I only do justice to men now silent in saying that in these 
days the Herald was a power in this northern land. The 
outcome was that at whatever village or railway station 
the annual trippers arrived there would be salutation 
and welcome awaiting us from not a few kindly inclined 
onlookers. Keen curiosity stood on tip-toe, and who's who, 
in a humble way, prevailed. Here is an amusing — some 
of us thought it a doubtful — ^instance of this complimentary 
feeling. After partaking of a hearty breakfast on arrival 
at Huntly, a goodly number of us foregathered in the 
Square to determine on ways and means — ^no, not means ; 
the complete holiday from noon till dewy eve was franked 
free and full by the Herald proprietors, certain of whom 
I have heard acknowledging a return of 100 per cent, 
upon their newspaper investment ! "Well, we are in 
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Htintly Square, and there around the shop door of Rob 
Smith, the popular parish barber, are assembled a 
boorichie of critics and other shavers anxiously taking 
stock of the Herald leading lights. Having known Rob 
in his Aberdeen apprentice years I advanced to greet 
him for auld lang syne. After a few casual remarks — 
*'Man," quoth Rob, "we were jist trying to pick you 
fellows oot, and guessin' which wiz the real clever chaps. 
Aye, wiz we, and we wid like fine to ken fitch o' ye 
writes the advertisements o' Sammy Martin, the People's 
Hatter ! " Oh ! the pity of it— but wasn't Sam proud 
when he was told regarding the Huntly appreciation of 
his literary gifts and graces ! The trip dinner was 
always a sure function of genuine enjoyment. Mr. Adam, 
the Editor, was, as chairman, ever in his element, well 
seconded by Mr. Farquhar, the publisher, as croupier. 
This shrewd, occasionally caustic, business man did not 
do much in the speaking line, but he sang several of the 
songs of Bums with admirable taste. I never heard any 
one could excel him in the exquisite A Rosebud by my 
Early Walk. I have seen him in tears as he sang it. 
Several of the compositors and printers were excellent 
vocalists and reciters, and thus genially the hours drove 
on. Then, as old Pepys has it, "to home". "With Satur- 
day's Herald came the eagerly read off-hand two columns 
of rhyme and reason anent the doings of our day out and 
the annual trip was a joy of the past. In putting these 
notes on paper, and thinking of the scenes visited* memory 
naturally, if sadly, recalls the comrades, gentle and simple, 
of those happy autumn*time pleasures. There would be, 
as noted, some forty of us, and now while as in a day- 
dream I look round and around into space, all but three 
of my time have passed to the beyond — Mr. "William 
Cadenhead, Mr. Alexander Copland and the present pen- 
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man. May not each of us quote our Shakespeare and 
fervently pray : — 

O Lord, that lends me life, 
Lend me a heart replete with tfaankfolness. 

Sir James Horn Burnett of Crathes and Leys at this 
date entered upon possession of these fine properties and 
was entertained to dinner by his tenants in celebration 
of the event. Sir James was beloved of everybody : a 
gentleman of the good old school, affable, obliging, thought- 
ful of the poor, and, moreover, a trained business man. 
Besides this the Burnett family was an ancient, a historic 
one upon Deeside, and there was scarcely a proprietor or 
outstanding man for twenty miles around but was ready to 
join in doing honour to the new burd. The dinner took 
place at New Banchory, where some two hundred gentle- 
men sat around the tables. The chair was appropriately 
filled by the then well-known Colonel Christie, Corsee 
House. Mr. John Grant of the " Burnett Arms," a clever, 
active landlord of our " Royal " Davy Robertson figure, 
had the ordering of the dinner arrangements, and he quite 
came up to the reputation of his city prototype. There was 
excellent speaking, sincere and unpretentious, the homely 
touching words in which the guest acknowledged his own 
health, and then proposed the toast of "The Tenants" 
warming the hearts of all who heard them. Could any- 
thing have been more simple or man-to-man-like than this ? 
Sir James said, " It is the first duty of a landlord, or those 
acting for him, to cultivate a good understanding with the 
tenantry, and during the seventeen years which I have 
been connected with you as receiver of the rents, and the 
representative of my late brothers, both of whom devolved 
the chief management of the estates upon me, I have used 
my best endeavours to foster kindly feelings with you. 
I found you a prosperous and thriving set of men, and I 
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trust that during my management yonr condition has not 
been deteriorated. If my vanity has not misled me, I 
think I may flatter myself that you have not found me a 
bad landlord, and so satisfied am I with you as tenantry 
that I can assure you I have no wish to exchange my 
position, and that I this day envy no landlord in broad 
Scotland. During the few years that I may be spared to 
be amongst you, I shall lose no opportunity of improving 
your circumstances and of interchanging all those friendly 
acts of kindness which, in my opinion, form the greatest 
charms of a country life." The little speech drew forth 
right hearty applause, and as reference has already been 
made to the friendly understanding that always existed 
at country social functions between the givers of the feast 
and the pressmen, mention may be made that the record 
of the dinner doings proceeds thus : " The Chairman 
having at this point requested a song from the Reporters' 
table, the following verses written during the sitting were 
sung. They may be titled — 

THE KNIGHT OF LEYS. 

Air— il F^M Old Country Omtlsman. 

My song is not of battle fierce, nor rude and lawless frays, 
The words I troU shall boreathe of peace, and happier, fairer days 
Than those which our forefathers saw, and song in stirring lays ; 
More dear to thee my theme shall be— The worthy Kniglit of Leys : 
A fine old coontry gentleman, who loves his neighboars alL 

Ah, often 'mong these woods and hills hath angiy fend nm highf 
When Bnmett, Irvine, Davidson, or Forbes was the cry ; 
Bnt better days have dawned, I ween, and quenched are faction's flames, 
And here we meet, in friendship sweet, to hononr good Sir James : 
A rare old country gentleman, with open hand to alL 

The reaper's sickle flasheth keen, where swords were wont to be, 
The iron steed snorts forth a shrill but welcome melody ; 
The cattle all natendex! range by hill and forest free, 
While blithe the ang^ plies his craft along the winding Dee-^ 
Some patient country gentleman who taketh thus his ease. 
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Full many a time have warders trod by Crathes* castled height, 
And blades have gleamed in willing hands, all ready for the Hgjit : 
But blither, sweeter, happier far, those halls shall beam to-night. 
With friendship's smiles and winning wiles from eyes of beanty bright, 
And merry oonntry gentlemen who trip it pleasantly. 

Then long and lasting be the love we set and seal to-day. 

And may our Knight, as years pass on and comes his gloamin' grey, 

Be ever true to his good name — have no foes to forgive — 

And may men say his motto was — " Live and let others live : 

A fine old country gentleman, whose heart beat warm to alL" 

The after-dinner proceedings were marked by great 
heartiness. The tenantry, with the youth and beanty of 
the district to the number of over five hundred, held a ball 
at the Home Farm buildings, the Crathes family joining 
with fine spirit. In addition there was a gladsome party 
within the old Castle, where hospitality was dispensed 
with rare liberality 'mid — 

Friendship's smiles and winning wiles from eyes of beauty brig)lit. 
And merry country gentlemen who tript it pleasantly. 

There was good singing too, including, by the desire of 
Lady Burnett, a repetition of The Knight of Leys. Of 
all the gay throng that day and night assembled I could 
not now point to half a dozen. A couple of years ago I 
followed to Banchory kirkyard by the silvery Dee the 
member of the Crathes family best known to me, Mr. 
Alexander E. Burnett, "Writer to the Signet, Edinburgh. 
This rarely genial gentleman possessed, for an amateur, 
the widest and most interesting knowledge about actors 
and acting I have ever met Many an engaging crack 
have we enjoyed together over the drama and its dis- 
ciples. 

In no small measure through the generosity of Mr. 
John Smith, banker, Leeds, Aberdeen could now boast 
of hearing from St. Nicholas' steeple a peal of eight bells 
supplied by the famous house of Warner & Co. Our 
late townsman, highly successful in business, not only 
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provided the principal treble bell, but sent a trained 
body of ringers from Leeds, Shropshire and "Wakefield 
to play a selection of the finest changes. Some £700 
was subscribed towards getting the bells, and according 
to Mr. Garpkrodger, President of the Leeds Bell Society, 
'' the peal in St. Nicholas' Church, Aberdeen, were, for 
power and richness of tone, the finest of their weight in 
the United Eangdom ". The opening performance was a 
great, indeed a charming success. For novelty and 
beauty it delighted every soul— old and young — of the 
mass of listeners grouped in the churchyard. Union 
Street, Gordon's Hospital grounds, Schoolhill, and other 
parts of the dty. The Friday night of the inauguration 
of the bells was somewhat gusty, but this was in favour 
of tone travelling, and the changes were wafted hither 
and thither delightfully, yea, musically. As Cowper has 
it :— 

How soft the music of those yillage bells, 
Falling at intervals upon the ear, 
In cadence sweet ; now dying all away, 
Now pealing loud again, and loader still, 
Clear and sonorous as the gale comes on. 

Mr. Hubbard, chief of the visiting ringers, stayed in 
the town for a time and taught a number of young, eager 
Campanologists the art of change ringing. Though by no 
means one of the most youthful of the pupils, Mr. John 
Ramsay, late editor of the Aberdeen Journal^ was assuredly 
amongst the most enthusiastic of them alike by practical 
exertion and pen record. It was an exciting treat to visit 
the bell chamber of St. Nicholas' and watch the prim 
little man at work. Casting coat and waistcoat, and 
slackening his braces, "Johnnie," as he was familiarly 
called, pulled his rope (somebody styled it "tittif the 
tow"), labouring and sweating in a manner that proved 
quite an example to his younger compeers. During 
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stay in town the professional ringers won much respect, 
alike on account of their skill and excellent character. 
Before leaving they gave several attractive exhibitions of 
their science both on the Church peal and with a set of 
fine hand bells. There came a second inauguration of 
a peal of much written about strength and beauty years 
after this, but that is quite another story and may pos- 
sibly be told in due time. Let this just be said here, that 
of all the public fiasco experiences Aberdeen ever turned 
out to share in, the St. Nicholas' tower exhibition of 1887 
bears — ^well, the bell ! 

The week of the Highland and Agricultural Society's 
Show proved quite a gala time in Bon- Accord, one of the 
busiest and " brawest " meetings indeed I can remember. 
There was a great attendance of nobility, gentry and 
famous agriculturists, while the display of live stock, of 
implements, machines, seeds and so forth, was acknow- 
ledged to be of the highest standard and importance. In 
addition to a numerously attended ball and supper given 
in the County Rooms, a grand banquet took place in a 
spacious marquee erected in the quadrangle of Marischal 
College. His Grace the Duke of Atholl occupied the 
chair, having Lord Kintore as croupier. There was a deal 
of speaking, and much descriptive reporting work — the 
proceedings of the Show occupying no fewer than twenty- 
seven columns of the Herald / The pressmen, therefore, 
had a taxing time of it, but, truth to tell, nothing better 
was done in the pen way than a couple of columns headed 
"Outside the Showyard," by Mr. John Spark, lawyer's 
clerk. This apt scribe wrote a lot of clever things, mainly 
in the critically personal line for various local broad- 
sheets, squibs, etc., and in the article named was at his 
very best. The description of the penny and threepenny 
show folks with their oratory as to the virtues of their 
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various exhibitions was singularly graphic and humorous. 
Spark's article can be read yet with as much zest as when 
it was penned. 

To provide evening entertainment for the large number 
of visitors to the Highland Show, Mrs. Pollock opened the 
theatre at an earlier date than usual. She brought a 
good working all-round company with her and com- 
menced with the never-failing Lady of Lyons — ^Miss 
Emma Ryder venturing, for the first time, to fill the 
part of the proud beauty Pauline. Her performance 
afforded much pleasure. The manageress delivered a 
business-like prologue which included the following 
lines : — 

We mean, be snix, to hold ont great attraction, 
And for expense, of course, care not a fraction. 
New plays and pantomime, with dancers, singers, 
And if they fail why then well try BeU-ringers. 
The public taste in that way meanwhile ranges. 
And well not lag behind in chime-in changes. 
Fm quite determined, if the times should rub hard. 
To keep a watchful eye on Mr. Hubbard. 
My schemes are all well form'd ; let's hope that they, 
Like mice and men's, will not gang aft a-gley. 

But then you ask why thus so early open ? 
The reason's this — we thought strange folks might drop in 
To see outr Show, when wearied of the Links, 
The farmer's fatlings and the florist's spinks. 
The town is full, no lack of cash to pay, 
And while the sun shines toe must make outr hay. 
So now you have my honest explanation — 
Ptay does it meet your kindly approbation ? 

Your hands say "Yes," we're grateful, do not doubt us ; 
Speak to your friends a word or two about us ; 
Say, if they love the drama's truth and frolic, 
To Tisit here and honour Mrs. Pollock. 

'Twas wonderful how much point and glamourie the 
speaker could throw into these tinkling trifles. She 
seldom missed her aim. 

Our streets at this period lost a picturesque figure. 
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known to the great bulk of the citizens as a faithful public 
servant. Old David Bannerman, the town's drummer, 
died, aged eighty-one. He had filled the office from 1825, 
and as my appearance on the stage of life occurred in 
1824, 1 think he was the very earliest of my outstanding 
** character " remembrances. How the preliminary rat- 
tat-tat of his instrument would hastily summon a whole 
swarm of us together as he stood in the middle of flie 
Green reading out a " Take Notice " of something lost or 
found, with this and that roup of household furniture. 
David, in ample red coat, was a sort of walking daily 
advertisement throughout the greater portion of the dty. 
His kindly, quiet nature secured universal respect, and 
his departure was generally regretted. He was a kind 
of civic landmark. I have the good old man before 
me while I write in, as Hamlet says, " his habit as he 
lived," the drum which, slung over his shoulder, he is 
beginning to beat ; his brass-buttoned red coat, his tall 
lum hat, his pleasant smile. 'Tis thus he appears in 
a coloured bit of artistic work by Mr. J. Nisbet, then 
a popular photographer in a Market Street wooden 
erection situated just where the British Linen Bank now 
stands. This artist — a capital violinist by the way — 
has attained no little notice as a landscape painter in 
Edinburgh. I should be loath to part with the present- 
ment of my boyhood friend David, the Auld Toon's 
Drummer. 

A column and a half of Notes from Braemar, of 
date 8th September, commences thus in the Herald: — 
Once again the Queen is quietly located amongst her 
humble Highland subjects at Balmoral. The Royal party 
reached the Castle shortly after six o'clock this evening. 
They consisted of Her Majesty the Queen, the Prince 
Consort, the Princesses Alice, Helena and Louisa, and 
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Prince Arthur with suite. From Banchory, the then ter- 
minus of the railway, the journey was made by carriages, 
and all along the road the reception was most enthusiastic. 
The railway extension to Aboyne was going on rapidly, 
Messrs. Mitchell and Ireland having some two hundred 
men employed on the works, and city folks looked hopefully 
forward to visiting the classic ground of Lumphanan. For 
here it must be remembered, if all tales be true and 
Andrew 'Vyntoun's Chronicle not a lie, here is to be seen 
the identical cairn under which Macbeth has properly 
long quietly rested, he having been at this spot slain in 
mortal combat after uttering the famous lines so popular 
in spouting clubs — " Come on, Macduff," etc., in the year 
of grace and trouble 1056. More than this too is to be 
found here — ^namely, the '* Peel Ring," within whose en- 
chanted circle certain dramatic witches, according to some 
people, danced previous to an interview with the much 
beblackened monarch above mentioned. But merrier 
doings, it was predicted, would be witnessed in Lumphanan 
when the railway reached that point. Amateur elocu- 
tionists, with sweet cousins, would picnic and recite in 
willing ears pleasanter tales than those of old over this 
same historical cairn ; while within the witches' circle 
bands of blithe little ones relieved from school would trip 
it gaily to their own cheery refrain of '* Jing-go-ring ". 
Further along the way the driving company were interested 
in the great improvement effected on the turnpike, more 
especially at the steep rock over which the coach and 
horses used to slide slowly and cautiously just before 
reaching the little hostelry of Cammas o' May. Many 
were the timid maidens and responsible matrons who were 
wont to " steek their een," alias shut eyes right and left, 
on reaching this uncomfortable point ; while other people, 
including men of no small nerve, were fain to keep a good 
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grip of anything handy, fearful lest by the breaking of 
^ome unfaithful girth or trace the whole hypothec might 
be tinceremoniously sent headlong into the Dee, which 
flows so sweetly and invitingly below. 

And here let me conveniently anticipate. The lovely 
spot at which we now halt, for necessary refreshment 
for man and beast, had ever been a favourite with me, 
and when I was asked to contribute to Under Lochnagar, 
the famous ''Crathie Parish Church Bazaar Book,*' a 
work suggested by H.R.H. Princess Beatrice, edited by 
Mr. R. A. Profeit, M.A., and published 1894, I, thus in- 
vited, put my likings and longings into the following 
iorm : — 

SWEET GAMMAS O' MAY. 

Ye may wander at will from the sea to Glen Lai, 

The grey Silver City to heath-dad Braemar ; 
Seek shelter and silence on stem Ben Mnich Dhai, 

Or woo the wild grandeur of dark Lochnagar : 
Yet ne'er in your roaming, from mom-break tiU gloaming 

Shall scene more endearing e*er lig|iten the way, 
Than where the Dee gUding, through beauty abiding, 

Salutes with soft murmur sweet Gammas o* May. 

Here, far on a foreign shore, lonely, day-dreaming, 

My heart hides a weariness words cannot tell ; 
The sky calm and restful, with golden hues gleaming. 

In all its strange glory for me hath no spell : 
Fond visions returning of life's early morning, 

Anew bring the joys of a dear distant day — 
The doud-crested mountain, the dear welling fountain — 

I am home, once again, to loved Gammas o' May ! 

The breezes blow round me from steep Graigendarra, 

The owrecome o' sangs I hae gladsomely sung ; 
I hear the loud pibroch nae music can marrow, 

Save the soul-warming thrill o' my auld mither tongue : 
I hae rowed o'er the ferry for hazd and berry. 

Sailed aften sinsyne across ocean and bay ; 
But thocht ne'er would sever from Dee, childhood's river. 

And hours I hae spent at sweet Gammas o' May. 
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Sweet Carnmas o' May ! man^ your brackens and heather 

Fve lingered till night died away in the west ; 
Hae played in the Pass, ooorting fair or foul weather, 

And rambled for miles seeking wildflower and nest ; 
Now, sad in my longjUig, dim shadows come throngjuig 

Of faces and forms all too fleeting to stay ; 
I wake from day-dreaming, 'twas fancy's vain seeming 

O'er Uiss past redeeming — and Gammas o' May. 

The Times considered the Crathie Bazaar Book, '*a 
handsome and attractive Yolnme/' while the Illugirated 
London News said it '* would be treasured as a unique 
literary memento ". 

The Royal party, as noted, reached their Highland 
Home about six in the evening, and other travellers held 
their way up Strathdee, enjoying as they passed along 
a fine view of Balmoral — ^just about finished. The 
beautiful new Castle, built of choice Aberdeenshire 
granite, stood forth a striking feature in the landscape — 

Bounded by mountains and bedded 'mongst flowers. 

Braemar reached and found full to overflowing, some of 
us continued our journey to Mar Lodge — familiarly, till 
now, styled Corriemulzie Cottage. Here g|*eat prepara- 
tions had been made by the Earl and Countess of Fife 
for the reception of a large company of notables. The 
officers and men of the Forbes clan — 150 in number 
— ^under the command of Sir Charles Forbes of Newe 
and Sir William Forbes of Craigievar (now Lord Sem- 
pill) had come over the hills from Strathdon, and here 
joining the Duff men were encamped on a field near 
the water side in front of the Lodge. The scene was 
exceedingly picturesque and exciting. It was now quite 
dark — ^the only light thrown on the belted and buckled 
assemblage in the valley being that from a huge bonfire 
which blazed and crackled in the centre of the camp 
ground, while in the distance you could just see the grim 
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outline of Cairn o' Drochel, Craig Nich, and the other hills 
which surround the magnificent strath. From various 
airts might be heard the pipes of champion clan players, 
McLennan, Campbell, Meams, sounding blithely and 
bonnily. By-and-bye silence stole over the camp, the 
music ceased, and the fire, which in its fierceness had 
hitherto defied eager smokers to snatch a needful spark, 
began to bum low and dim. The night was as the day 
had been, beautiful ; and so quiet became everything 
around that you could catch the sough of the Dee as it 
sailed seawards, or the tinkling of the water at the fairy- 
like fall of Corriemulzie. 

Braemar proper was early astir next morning looking 
forward eagerly to the Highland Gathering to commence 
in a few hours. Crowds were beginning to assemble in 
the village, the comfortable hotels of Messrs. Hunter and 
Fisher (most appropriate names, surely) being much 
patronised. Disappointment, however, became the main 
feeling of the meeting. The weather was wretched ; the 
Queen, fatigued with her long journey of the previous 
day, did not appear, and the Countess of Fife was unable 
to be present through indisposition. 

Mr. John Gough, the chief of temperance lecturers, 
now paid Aberdeen a visit. He certainly was a most 
moving platform speaker. He brought tears from 
numberless women and not a few men, including even 
reporters. I remember taking my notes half-blind sitting 
beside the Rev. David Arthur, in Gilcomston Free Church, 
and, simple souls, we had a quiet '' greet " together ! 
Nevertheless, the meetings did not please everybody, and 
the remarks of the Herald may be quoted as indicative of 
the non-teetotaller opinion. They concluded thus : " The 
Church was crowded by an audience who certainly are 
not the class standing most in need of the eloquent plead- 
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iiigs and demonstratioiis of the heart-stirring orator. 
There is no getting over the impression that such meetings 
as those in question are for the most part shows, and very 
good shows at the price, ' reserved seats, Is. ; other seats, 
6d.'. Mr. Cough's proper place, we opine, is the high- 
ways and byways where those without either money or 
a decent extent of raiment may listen and profit by his 
powerful teaching. The next time Mr. G. visits Aberdeen 
let him have the North Church, and let the gentlemen 
who had places on the platform, and others like them, 
wander amongst our low streets and lanes and tell where 
he is to be heard free. Never mind about a chairman, 
although it must always be pleasing to find men in the 
position of Lord Kintore taking a prominent part in 
movements which they honestly believe to be philan- 
thropic and useful." Of course, exception was taken to 
this way of putting things. 

Cricket was in the ascendant amongst us. The right 
noble, sterling old English game which Tom D'Urfey 
chanted so gaily about in days long past was more 
popular than ever. In no previous season, within my 
recollection, had so many matches been played, or so 
many clubs seen on our Links, and this gratifying promise 
was agreeably climaxed by the opening of a beautiful 
new cricket ground at Albyn Place. But not a trace oi 
the field is to be seen now, the hand of the builder has 
been at work for many years, and, for the most part, 
stately residences occupy the then grass-covered site. 
The ground was entered from what is now the comer of 
St. Swithin Street, upon which Mr. Robert Fletcher, 
accountant, built his commodious mansion, to-day the 
Convent of the Sacred Heart. The ground was the pro- 
perty of the Aberdeen Club, a body of some fifty or 

sixty gentlemen of position and authority in the town. 

19 
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The opening match was between the military officers 
stationed at the Barracks and the members of the club ; 
admisdon to the ground for the day free. The Links 
being the chief resort for cricketers hitherto, there were, 
of course, no pay-gates. There was a fashionable and 
numerous attendance. The sight — ^in a way new — ^was 
indeed a most interesting one, reminding many, no doubt, 
of similar pleasant assemblages so frequently met with in 
England. The well-kept green grass, the white tents, the 
active thirteen engaged in the contest, the cheers when a 
good catch was made or a finely pitched ball just took 
the bails and then was skied merrily round the field : 
everything fair and manly. Not a few ladies were 
present, and there couldn't well be found a true-hearted 
cricketer alive who does not delight to doubly exert 
himself under the smile of fair patronesses. The maiden 
match was, as noted, between an Eleven of the Club and 
the officers of the Depdt, and was fairly well contested 
the scores being — club, 140 ; officers, 133. Amongst the 
outstanding home players were Messrs. A. Gordon Pirie 
(Captain) ; Mr. J. Forbes Lumsden ; W, Paterson ; R. 
M. Henderson ; Richard Latter ; T. S. Sinclair and 
Burnett. For the military. Captain Thackeray, 74th (a 
very popular player), Messrs. Butler, 93rd ; Murray, 
78th ; Murray, 72nd ; the Master of Madeod ; Clowes, 
etc. Many a pleasant hour of sport was enjoyed on the 
Albyn Place cricket ground. 

Much interest was manifested on the announcement 
that the Royal British Association for the Advancement 
of Science were to hold their 1859 meeting in Aberdeen, 
and that, as President of the body, the Prince Consort 
would be seen in the chair and heard delivering the 
opening address. Provost Webster naturally took a 
leading part in the preliminary proceedings, and got a 
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strong influential Town and County Committee to work 
with him. At the public meeting called to forward 
matters amongst others who spoke were Colonel Sykes, 
the City Member of Parliament, who was in town giving 
an account of his legislative stewardship ; Mr. Alexander 
Thomson of Banchory ; the Earl of Kintore ; Principal 
Campbell ; Mr. Irvine of Drum ; Colonel Eraser of 
Castle Eraser ; Mr . Thomas Todd, manufacturer, etc. The 
Provost made a really eloquent speech at this meeting, 
the peroration of which ran : — 

**I have said that one of the main objects of the 
Association is to promote the intercourse of those who 
cultivate science in different parts of the country. We 
shall have amongst us the greatest philosophers and the 
highest intellects that have been given to our race ; we 
shall have the intercourse between the speculative man of 
science on the one hand, and the practically skilled man 
of experience on the other. That intercourse will be 
abundantly beneficial to both ; and, rely upon it, that the 
Association, when it has left us and passed away, will 
leave behind it a store 

Of precioiis thonghts 
That shall not die and cannot be destroyed." 

In this hopeful spirit the work of reception went on till 
it reached practical fulfilment. 

Considerable time was spent in the Town Council 
over the death of a young student, Alexander Spence, 
who, when strolling on the sea beach, was accidentally 
struck in the head by a ball fired by one of the military 
when practising at the Old Town Links rifle ranges. 
There was much public resentment expressed regarding 
the loose nature of the Regulations agreed upon by the 
Council in connection with the liberty granted to the 
military, and hot debates took place at several meetings. 
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Stricter rules were laid down and a sum of money pre- 
sented to the father of the unfortunate student. 

We had considerable variety in the line of entertain- 
ments this fall. The theatre continued doing fairly well, 
Mrs. Pollock strengthening her stock company at intervals 
by the engagement of, say, semi-stars, or rather well- 
graced, experienced players. Amongst the best of these 
were Mr. Fitzroy, Glasgow, and Mr. Harcourt Bland of 
the Edinburgh and Dublin theatres. Fitzroy, though 
somewhat broad in style, was a capital " old man," while 
Bland was a light comedian of manly figure and cultured 
refinement. Mr. John Colman (still, 1901, in the profes- 
sion) and Miss Edith Aitken followed. The gentleman 
was a vigorous delineator of the robust order of charac- 
ters, a favourite with pit and gallery. There was a piece 
he revelled in, Catherine Howard by name, in which I 
once saw a modest young actress who was cast against 
her will for the principal female rdle in tears because of 
the language she had to listen to and utter. Miss Aitken 
advanced her position in the good opinion of her audiences. 
Indeed no lady " star *' had been with us for years that 
won more favour with every part of the house. She had 
a sweet face, a handsome person. Besides being an ex- 
cellent all-round actress she was a delightful reciter, and 
gave Sheriff Bell's then very popular Mary Queen of Scots 
with splendid effect — an effect enhanced by well-arranged 
living stage pictures of the various episodes of the poem 
" The scene was changed," etc. My pen here leads me 
along to say now, in case we never reach the current 
date in these pendllings, that only one other reciter of 
my knowledge attained to the standard of Miss Aitken 
in Bell's picturesque verses — and that was a townsman^ 
Charles Domton, real name Andrew Duff. Domton 
began dramatic life, as a very young man, on the Mari-- 
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schal Street boards, and died recently (1900) lessee of 
the Theatre Royal, Birmingham. Playgoers may remem- 
ber him in the Two Orphams and The Silver King. He 
bought the acting rights of the latter powerful drama 
for a series of years from Mr. Wilson Barrett — another 
JVIarischal Street early beginner — and made, 'twas said, 
some £17,000 out of the enterprise. Big handbills 
and inviting advertisements announced a visit from the 
Original American Minstrels, who had for years been 
doing astonishing business in London. They came and 
opened in the Mechanics' Hall, but caused a good deal 
of disappointment — ^in truth, a row. Their woodcut 
handbill depicted a strength of eight performers, but only 
four appeared — hence the rumpus. There had been a 
split in the camp, but Pell, the principal of the company, 
was unquestionably a remarkable artiste on the Bones — 
if the term artiste can in this case be properly applied. 
He, almost single-handed, carried the show through 
during a week. Sigpor Fumarolo restarted his cheap 
concerts in the Mechanics' Hall, and did pretty welL 
He was supported by a clever variety company, including 
a young man, Hamilton Nimmo, who sang Scotch songs 
with appreciative taste. He became the first tenor in a 
somewhat superior Christy Minstrel Troupe, and having 
ventured for a freak to enter during his black-faced 
period as a candidate for the precentorship of a church 
in Ayr, he was successful. He was astonished, and it 
was amusing to hear him relate his feelings on receiving 
intimation of his appointment ! Nimmo settled down as 
a music seller in Ayr. Two readings announced for the 
first week in October by Mr. Charles Dickens were a 
good deal canvassed. " Boz " had by his writings thrown 
a spell, it may truly be said, over every intelligent man 
and woman of the period ! His fame was world-wide. 
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Unfortunately about this time his name was much before 
the public throu^ the most unwise disclosures of the 
differences existing between himself and his wife. He 
called the position ''Incompatibility of Temper," and 
published his woes in his weekly Household Words, 
More, he requested that all the leading newspapers in 
the kingdom might copy the article ! This was strongly 
resented and animadverted upon, and there could be no 
doubt the personal popularity of Dickens was much 
dimmed by his hasty proceeding. His first afternoon 
reading here, given in the Ball Room of the Music Hall, 
was but partially attended, but in the evening he had a 
crowded and enthusiastic audience. The selections were 
the touching interview between Paul and Floy, from 
Dombey and fifon, and then the matchless Christmas 
Carol. They were masterpieces of story relation. The 
famous author showed how rarely he possessed the power 
of imparting by a tone of the voice, a change of counten- 
ance, the character of every personage he brought upon 
the scene. Tears with laughter and applause accompanied 
the performance throughout. Everybody was pleased, 
but some of us could not help thinking that the marvel- 
lously gifted Reader was a sad, a tired, a weary over- 
worked man. 

Mr. William Adlington, who had been in Aberdeen 
for a short time, now made his first public concert 
appearance. This accomplished young Englishman was 
destined to be much in evidence amongst us for a long, 
long term — ^indeed, from that date tiU now, 1901. He 
came north mainly at the instance of kindly hearted 
Mr. and Mrs. John Marr to fill the post of organist of 
St. Paul's Episcopal Chapel. But while he discharged 
this duty satisfactorily, the king of instruments was not 
the special exponent of his powers. There could be little 
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cavil over the opinion that as a resident pianist Aberdeen 
had never been able to count his superior. Mr. Adling- 
ton soon made his mark, and obtained as many pupils 
from the higher class city and county families as he could 
receive. Hence the success of his maiden concert. 
Besides, he had secured the assistance of several artistes 
of European fame, amongst them Madame Rudersdorff, 
operatic soprano ; Herr Molique, violin ; Albert Randeg- 
ger, orchestral chef ; with three fast rising English vocalists, 
Miss Palmer, contralto, Mr. George Perrin, tenor, and 
Mr. Thomas, basso. As I wrote at the time, so may now 
be repeated, "the best friends of Mr. Adlington could 
not have wished for him a kindlier reception or a more 
gratifying success than he then achieved ". As time sped 
on our young Englishman gave evidence of possessing the 
gift that, comparatively speaking, is rare amongst the 
brighter brethren of the divine art, a practical turn for 
financial business. Mr. Adlington has been for a 
considerable period head of the important and flourish- 
ing firm of J. Marr, Wood & Company, Ltd., Aberdeen 
and Glasgow, with a still larger musical business connec- 
tion in London. 

Tullynessle parish at this time lost its venerable and 
greatly respected minister, the Rev. Dr. James PauU. 
Mention has already been made of this gentleman. When 
I joined the press he was looked upon as the guiding 
influence of Aberdeen Synod, and many a column have 
I taken of his speeches. For brilliancy in debate he was 
not the equal of Dr. Bisset or Dr. Pirie, but there was 
a solidity about his utterances that neither of these able 
men got credit for, and his opinions were always heard 
with attentive respect. He was somewhat slow in his 
manner of delivery, but his opening word when address- 
ing the President of the Synod always created a pleasant 
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smile amongst the reverend brethren assembled in the 
Old West Chnrch. It burst forth like the crack of a 
pistol shot, thus, "Mo-der-tor''. In private life Dr. 
Paull was an exceedingly gentle, couthie, old country 
gentleman ; greatly liked by everybody, a joker, more- 
over, of the fine healthy Dean Ramsay School. Ordained 
in 1805, he shortly thereafter was appointed, at the 
instance of a well-bestowed citizen who offered to pay 
the necessary salary, to Greyfriars Parish Church. He 
found it nearly empty, and left it in 1812 with an over- 
flowing congregation. He was esteemed one of the most 
popular preachers in the North, and in 1846 had the 
honour of being chosen Moderator of the Established 
General Assembly. The duties of the high office Dr. 
Paull fulfilled with a dignity and impartiality that brought 
him no small influence throughout the Church generally. 
For well-nigh half a century he laboured in season and 
out of season amongst his Tullynessle flock, passing away 
loved by all in his seventy-eighth year. 

The current municipal elections did not create much 
stir. There was to be no serious opposition to the return 
of the six candidates — some old, some new — ^named. Mr. 
Lewis Smith had served his time as first Baillie, and chose 
to retire. A first-rate business man, he had done a large 
amount of thoroughly good work for the city ; nay, more, 
an expert, fearless swimmer, it was his happy lot to save 
at different times no fewer than six persons from 
Tall, active, frank, easily approached, he was much 
He had a somewhat fiery temper, and so, while a very 
proper and loyal manager of the Established Church, could 
use emphatic language when anything against the grain 
touched him with the fervour and fluency of a qualified 
turf-cutting golfer. Latterly he carried on a very exten- 
sive wholesale stationery business in McCombie's Court, 
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driving out every night to Maryfield, a beautiful residence 
he had built a short distance beyond the Roman Catholic 
College, Blairs. During his public career Mr, Smith 
filled every Town Council office except that of Provost. 
In 1878 the citizens presented him with his portrait 
painted by Sir George Reid. He died in October, 1880, 
in his seventy-sixth year. 

Although, as said, no serious opposition distinguished 
the municipal election of 1858, the candidature of Mr. 
James Clark afforded some amusement. He was a well- 
known bookseller in Broad Street, and something of a 
character. Very eager for Town House honours, he could 
not for a space make up his mind which ward to stand 
for. At length he was nominated for the Second, the 
democratic ward ; went to the poll and suffered sore 
defeat. *' Jamie Clark," for that was his title, his popular 
title alike with his friends and the public, was a shrewd 
— some said grippy — successful trader, and owned the 
small property of Louisville, near Mannofield. The first 
meeting of the new Town Council furnished an exceed- 
ingly breezy hour. Baillie Alexander Henderson and 
Dr. John Christie were in their finest fighting mood, and 
had several hard things to say over the distribution of 
honours. They were both strong about what they called 
"discreditable clique arrangements," a charge which 
Provost Webster put his foot upon very firmly. Mr. 
William Ross (heard of before in these pages) was with- 
out opposition elected fourth Baillie, but two old, attached 
friends — ^Mr. Hugh Ross and Mr. George Jamieson — ^were 
pitted against each other for the treasurership. The race 
was a dose one — ^ten to eight — the first-named gentleman 
coming in the winner. A comely little scene was here 
enacted. Mr. Jamieson, turning to his opponent, said : 
*' The choice has fallen upon my friend Mr. Ross, and I 
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can assure him that nobody wishes him more happiness 
than I do ''. As these words were tittered there came an 
earnest tremor into the voice of the speaker, and the two 
men standing up heartily shook hands amidst warm 
applause, the gracious incident making the whole Council 
kin for the moment. The new Treasurer magnified his 
office to the advantage of the city. Methodical in fullest 
degree, cautious and never in a hurry, it was interesting 
to take a side glance — ^the pencil proceeding — as Mr. Ross 
rose at the Council table. Somewhat under the ordinary 
height, and always in dark attire, he would stand up with 
a scrap of paper in his left hand, the right arm hid behind 
his coat tails, and deliver his brief, neatly worded (because 
carefully prepared) speeches with excellent accent. There 
might be just an inkling of pomp in his style, but no more 
affable citizen ever sat in the chair of Aberdeen City 
Treasurer. What capital stories — of the mild Seceder 
flavour — he could tell ! A genuine lover of music, he 
gave, I can bear witness, every encouragement to its 
advancement, and more than one of his family took front 
places amongst us as gifted amateurs in the art. Baillie 
Hugh Ross died, May, 1880, very suddenly while crossing^ 
Union Street. He had just reached the four score. 

On a pleasant October afternoon a rather unusual and 
certainly very inspiriting meeting was held on the Links 
and drew together a numerous concourse of spectators 
from town and county. It took the form of a miniature 
Highland gathering, the principals being the officers and 
men of the Dep6t Battalion who contended for honours 
in a variety of athletic feats. Commanders and com- 
manded stripped manfully, and fair play with no favour 
was the rule from captain to drummer boy. The stewards 
were Captain Thackray, 74th Highlanders, and Sir A. R. 
Mackenzie, 78th Highlanders. Captain A. Ross King acted 



1958] PROFESSOR ANDERSON 299 

as judge. The several feats were keenly fought, there 
being no fewer than a dozen entrants for the opening one, 
the high jump. The order of the prize list in this trial 
stood thus : 1, Ensign Gordon, 93rd Highlanders ; 2, 
Private N. Finlay, 78th Highlanders ; 3, The Master of 
Macleod, 74th Highlanders. The games were carried on 
throughout in a fine spirit of comradeship, and some of 
us would go even yet a fair afternoon's journey to look 
upon the like again. 

Our old friend Professor Anderson, the Wizard of 
the North, who appears at an early stage of our notes, 
though far awa' at this date, did not forget to keep himself 
well before the folks at home. He was touring and per- 
forming over a very wide area in Australia and from 
different quarters, Melbourne, Geelong, Ballarat, he sent 
long letters recording his wanderings and doings to the 
Herald^ imparting a varied amount of interesting and 
instructive offhand information, political, mining, domestic, 
agricultural. The letters, I am pretty sure, were the pen- 
work of little Hingston, the Wizard's clever secretary, 
who became well known in London when filling a like 
post with the American humourist, Artemus Ward. The 
letters were exceedingly well done. The Wizard of the 
North was for a good many years a very popular figure 
throughout the English-speaking world, so it may not be 
out of place if I here quote myself and give a brief sketch 
of his life : John Henry Anderson ^was a Deeside lad and 
picked up conjuring from a singular character, "Old 
Scottie," who had for some seasons a rickety threepence 
to penny theatre in East John Street, Aberdeen, just 
where there are now two churches. Anderson became a 
high-class master in the art of advertising, and while he 
fell far short of several of his contemporaries in skill and 
originality as a sleight-of-hand artiste pure and simple, 
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yet in reputation he surpassed them all by miles. He had 
made and spent several fortunes, and was full of informa- 
tion and anecdote. In his frequent visits to Aberdeen I 
used to see a good deal of the Wizard and his secretaries. 
"Wonderfully smart fellows they were — Hingston who 
knew everything worth knowing, and more, in the show 
business ; and Jack Sutton, the original owner of the 
caged " Happy Family," birds, beasts and creeping things, 
described in the Household Words of Charles Dickens, 
and who was in Aberdeen more recently with a large 
illuminated picture, '* Nana " — a female nude figure shown 
in what littte BiUee in THlby styled *'the altogether*' 
form ! Anderson's ambition was to be considered a 
fine actor, and as he was some six feet in height and full* 
bodied in proportion he certainly looked in his splendid 
Highland dress a model Rob Roy. He used to assume 
this character in the Marischal Street theatre to the 
Helen Macgregor of Mrs. Pollock, but, of course, the lady, 
full of histrionic talent and stage experience, played him, 
in professional phrase, off the boards. The fact was not 
without a moral, that after all his wanderings, fortune- 
making and fame, the Wizard should, at his death, which 
occurred at Darlington in 1874, have in his last hours 
requested to be laid in the half-hidden lair in our St. 
Nicholas Churchyard, where in years long gone by (1850) 
he had reverently buried his mother. The grave is situ- 
ated at the back of the East Church, and is marked by 
a small headstone bearing a brief inscription and the 
following lines : — 

Yes ! she had friends when fortune smiled ; 

It frowned, they knew her not ; 
She died ; the orphans wept, but lived 

To mark this hallowed spot 

Barry Sullivan, the tragedian, was on a starring tour in 
Aberdeen at the time of the Wizard's death, and with 
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others of us assisted to lay him in his last resting-place. 
The coffin was the only one of its make I ever saw, the 
lid having an open glass-covered square through which 
the face of the corpse could be distinctly seen. Anderson, 
who had reached his sixtieth year had a ready hand to 
help the sick and the needy. He, in his prosperous days, 
was never asked for a half-sovereign for an unfortunate 
fellow professional '*on the rocks," but it was willingly 
given. His life had been a strange, wayward one. He 
had known poverty ; he had performed before all the 
crowned heads in Europe. At his death there was no- 
thing to part or give away save a few conjuring "pro- 
perties," yet I was in a room of our Royal Hotel, Union 
Street, when three respectable-looking females each 

claimed to be his widow ! Of course they were romanc- 
ing. 

Religious revival echoes were again a good deal in the 
air about this period, and the following sketch in con- 
nection therewith as affecting our own city received, I 
had reason to know, favourable attention from the read- 
ing public : — 

A Black Sheep. 

"People whose homes or occupation led them to 
travel frequently up and down Union Street during the 
last month or two must have had their observation 
awakened by the appearance of a new face daily to be 
met with (particularly as two o'clock advanced) in the 
vicinity of the Music Hall buildings. The face, on the 
whole, was pleasant to look upon. Pale — most interest- 
ingly so — especially when the owner kept his eyes, as he 
often did, fixed intently on the causeway. The figure, 
too, was confeiring. Slight, indeed handsome ; becom- 
ingly dressed in an el^ant suit of pastoral black, fash- 
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ioned in the very newest modem young clergyman cut — 
to wit, a long close-fastening coat and buttonless vest ; 
the general effect being considerably strengthened by one 
of the tidiest all-rounders hand of man or maiden ever 
formed, spotless also as the untainted snow. Tou won- 
dered who he was. Tou couldn't help doing so ; for 
really there was something about him that excited the 
interest of folks of varied tastes. Business men glanced 
at him with satisfaction, and thought him intent on his 
work. Schoolboys and lads pushing bravely on and 
upwards in the world set him down as some humble 
scholar who, through much hard study and perseverance, 
had early struggled into a position of honour, and they 
inwardly resolved to follow unfalteringly in so fair a path. 
Nor need it be added that women were won and lost in 
conjecture. Young ones of every degree fell a victim to 
curiosity — ^some of them, it is even said, to the black 
coat ; while you could see elderly females, as they 
wended homewards basket in hand from market on 
Fridays, turn as Pale-face passed, and, with a benison 
beaming from their eyes, say comely things of the 
' terrible good lad,' who never staid his step or courted 
recognition, but ever kept his silent course — ^and his secret. 

" He was known, however (though not thoroughly), and 
esteemed by a most respectable and guileless body of 
citizens, in whose good graces he had established himself 
by his winning manner and adroit address ; and, as his 
eventful history was made pretty patent in our Police 
Court on Thursday, we may begin at the beginning, and 
tell the tale as we have gathered it. 

" Not very long ago, Mr. James Comer Bruce, the hero 
hereof, followed, it seems, the honourable occupation of 
a teacher in Glasgow — ^keeping school on his own account. 
If ot succeeding, it may be inferred, so well as he could 
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have wished, he, in the beginning of September, appeared 
in Aberdeen in rather poor condition — so poor, indeed, 
that until, by hook and by crook, he managed to get a 
comfortable new suit of clothes from an indulgent tailor, 
he could not join the circle of company he aspired to. 
The dress he chose — and has not yet paid for — ^we have 
briefly described : it suited his profession and his figure 
well. Soon after his arrival he became, we understand, 
a candidate for the office of teacher in the prison here, 
and also for teacher of the South Parish School. In both 
cases he was unsuccessful, and it may be mentioned that 
having been put through a slight casual examination for 
the latter situation his pretensions were found to be far 
above his qualifications. About this time, too, he became 
a constant attendant at the Union for Prayer held daily 
in the Music Hall buildings ; and so becoming was his 
conduct here, and so apparently deep his convictions, 
that through the aid of a fluent tongue and great pretended 
devotedness to the objects of the meetings he was ap- 
pointed Secretary to the Union — in which capacity it 
was his duty to collect moneys and receive subscriptions 
in its behalf. The Union, it is well known, is carried on 
by respected ministers of the dty, as also zealous lay 
preachers belonging both to the town and country, many 
of them intelligent, shrewd men of business, yet, wonder- 
ful to say, they not only handed over the most important 
business office of the Union to an utter stranger, but 
even, it is said, after ugly things were creeping out about 
his true character, he, through his sly and sleekit style 
of speech, was able to throw them off their guard, and 
reinstate himself in their favour. At the prayer meetings, 
we are told, his conduct and impressiveness were perfect 
in their way. That he had got * a special call ' for the 
labour in which he was engaged there could be no 
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doubt ; and that he was energetic in his endeavours to 
forward the views of the Union we can bear witness, 
having received a visit from him, and a very urgent 
request to give an extended notice which he would 
furnish of the proceedings : ' It would be so desirable 
to have them well reported in the Herald, especially as 
the others papers had done the body but meagre justice '. 
This happens to be a sort of address quite familiar to 
ourselves, and we have no doubt to our contemporaries 
also ; and as the answer was that we preferred relying 
on our own reports and would give no promise to publish 
furnished matter, we happily had no more visits from the 
secretary, for really he might have actually done us too. 
But while in the eye of the public he was everything that 
was fervent and pure, in private he was a very different 
individual : for while he was appropriating the moneys 
he collected for the Union to his own use, his bookseller 
has to mourn his acquaintance, and his lodging-house 
keepers the wind that blew one so good their way. 
Bruce has another quality, however, besides that of 
being able to ingratiate himself with folks — namely, 
courage, for in the circumstances it was a very bold 
stroke for him to introduce to his lodgings and keep 
there a woman who had followed him from Glasgow. 
At length, however, matters reached a crisis, and one 
morning Bruce was missing — ^he had decamped, and with- 
out rendering an account of his secretaryship. But while 
the scene of his labours was changed, the nature of those 
labours continued as before. He set to forward revivals 
in his own way in the south of Scotland. He had 
preached at Leith on Sabbath week, we are informed, 
with 'great acceptance'. The following copy of a 
handbill, announcing his latest public appearance in his 
chosen line, tells its own story : — 
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'* SERMONS. 
" Revival of Religion. 

"In Rev. Mr. Sdanders' U.P.C, Musselbiir^h, Mr. J. C. Bruce will 
deliver a Lecture on the above subject on the evening of Sabbath, 21st 
November, 1858, at a quarter past six o'clock. 

" Also at the Independent Chapel, Fisherrow. 
"Forenoon Sutjeet — Christian EdueaiUm. 

"Afternoon Appeal to the Vnawakened. 

" CT Collection to defray expenses." 

'* It is alleged that the preacher was to be paid at the 
rate of 10s. 6d. for each discourse, which may account for 
the latter clause in the handbill. 

'* Information of Bruce's movements having been lodged 
with the police here, they communicated with the Edin- 
burgh and Leith police, and he was accordingly appre- 
hended in Edinburgh on Monday morning, dressed, as 
formerly, in proper clerical style, white neckcloth, etc. 
On being taken before the Police Court, he defined him- 
self as a ' Licentiate of the United Presbyterian Church 
at Aberdeen '. Ve need hardly say that he had no pre- 
tension whatever to this character, and, so far as we 
know, he is not a licentiate of any Church. He was 
brought here on Wednesday ; and — will it be believed 7 
— ^was scarcely within the watch-house cell when, with 
consummate impudence, he asked for a Bible, com- 
menced to read it, and was thus engaged when his agent 
called on him next morning ! 

" At eleven on Thursday, Bruce was brought before 
Baillies McHardy and Eraser in the Police Court, and 
after trial was found guilty and sentenced to thirty days' 
imprisonment" 

A little controversy anent a famous hymn tune may 
get reference here. In the 'fifties the most accomplished 
amateur musician in Aberdeen was admittedly Mr. Alex- 
ander Ewing, son of Dr. Ewing, of Tertowie. He was a 

20 
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law student, but became best known as a member of the 
Haydn Society, appearing frequently with that body at 
their private concerts. "Alick Ewing" was indeed a 
gifted young fellow in the realm of music, excelling 
especially as a pianist. He took an interest in the Har- 
monic Choir, and asked me if they would let him hear a 
time he had composed. Of course they would, so he 
brought his harmonium to our practice meeting one 
night, and there and then was first sung the tune vari- 
ously called JEhjoing, Argyle, Jerusalem^ in a multitude of 
the best English collections. It was always credited to 
Alexander Ewing, Bishop of Argyll, but entering into the 
controversy alluded to I was able to obtain satisfactory 
acknowledgment for the true author, and his name has 
ever since been printed with it. Mr. Alick Ewing entered 
the army, and at the time of his death — 1895 — ^held the 
honorary rank of Lieutenant-Colonel. 

Here is a hameowre harvest scene which, according 
to Dr. Robertson Nicoll, in his British Weekly, is ''to 
live as long as the Scottish language " : — 

TAM TEUCHTT'S REFLECTIONS AMANG THE STOOKS. 

I winder ^in the hairst Meen shines wi' sic a ^larin' licht 
On itfaer toons and pairishes as she glower'd doon here yestreen ? 

I'm sore a' ower the steadin' 'twas iBX mair day than nicht — 
I kenna hoo aboot this time they aye sen' sic a Meen ! 

Some o' oor chaps were greezin' beets, twa-three were readin' books, 

And a' my airt I couldna get Jinse forth amang the stooks. 

I like the Simmer weel enench, and I like the Winter tee ; 

The ane brings leefy hidin' holes — ^the tither's dark as pitch 
Sae that a tryste ye safe may hand and nae fizg body see, 

Bat losh me when the hairst begins ye scarce can heeze or hitch ; 
The Meen lichts up a' comers, steals roon the dykes and nenks, 
And sit fat side ye like ye're seen if oot amang the stooks. 

On Feersday last the maister raise I saw 'tween ixmr and five, 

Sae thinkin' he wad weir-awa gey early till his bed, 
I teU'd Jinse that we had a chance, if she wid bat contrive 

To sUp oot, whan her wark was deen, ahint the aold neep shed — 
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We'd jink the lave, and baffle fhem, for a' their wiles and crooks 
To catch OS, and we'd hae an 'oor oorsels amang the stooks. 

Jinse cam' : O ! she wiz bonnie : if ye'd only seen her hair 
A' glancin' dark and wavy, wi' a ribbony roon her neck : 

I think that I could look at her until my een ^ew sair, 
Espeeshly whan she's on yon ^oon — a white-like tartan check ; 

They brag aboot braw ladies in their dresses tock'd wi' hooks, 

They're better in fine drawin'-rooms than oot amang the stooks. 

Weel, as I said, Jinse cam', and we sat kindly doon theglther. 
And happy were we there oor lanes, tho' I didna' like the Meen : 

We spoke aboot the klyadc nicht, then neist aboot the weather, 
And syne a sid stack in my teeth, and I wid steal a preen, 

Sae I wiz slippin' roon my airm, whan baith oor wits forsook's 

For wha appears but aold Saochtooo gann danderin' 'mang his stooks ! 

" Well leid the mom, well leid the mom " (he matters to himsel), 
"For tho' the com's a thochty weet, 'twill mak' the meal the free-er." 

Pair Jinse, her wee bit heart I fand wiz beatin' like a bell, 
She kent it wid be flittin' term if he shoald chance to see'er. 

When jist in time, the connin' Meen behint a black dood jonks. 

And in a jiffy we were aff , safe oot amang the stooks ! 

I said afore I liket weel the Winter and the Simmer, 
And I winna' say a wird against the Owtom or the Spring ; 

Bat I'm dootfa' o' a g|arin' Meen, she mines me on some Ummer 
That seeks to spy oot fairlies and syne dype ilka thing : 

Yet hairstin, whan the crap is gweed, wirk ye wi' sq^es or henks, 

Has mony joys and neen mair dear than coortin' 'mang the stooks. 

While probably a selected couple of columns I had 
commenced early in my sub-editorship of the Herald 
under the heading ''Letters, Art and Artists" proved 
the most acceptable of all the general matter appearing 
week after week in the paper, a series of contributions 
entitled "Antiquarian Notes and Extracts" were very 
eagerly read. They related in large extent to public 
and family incidents and transactions of bygone years 
happening in or connected with the city and surrounding 
counties, all most carefully collated by Mr. Gavin Turriff, 
an official of the Aberdeen Banking Company, top of 
Marischal Street. To people of an antiquarian turn 
these papers were exceedingly interesting, and they were 
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published by their author in book form about this date. 
Kx. Turriff, when he was derotinl his teisore hours to 
this labonr of lore, and impressing upon me the beauty 
of the Gregorian Chant tones, may have been a man of 
some sixty years, short-sighted, and turning grey, one of 
fiie most unassuming mortals to be met. "Wliat passages 
of friendly communings and confidings Mr. 'VCilliam 
Smith, tea merchant, and he enjoyed when they fore- 
gathered upon the street ! Both men were brimful of 
information upon out-of-the-way things, but while the 
editor of The People's Tune Book would, by stenographic 
measurement, otter 130 words per minute, the retiring 
student of the Antiquarian Extracts would probably 
nianage to get in, say, a dozen syllables. They were 
good and true friends, and it was impossible to listen to 
them without learning something, something fresh albeit 
of olden date. 

There was another man, a genuine working man too, 
who was always a welcome visitor to my room, with his 
clean, well-ordered sheets of copy — Mr. John Bulloch, 
chief foreman to Messrs. Blaikie & Sons, brass founders, 
Littlejohn Street. He was a Shakespearian devotee of 
the teenest intellect, and contributed a number of papers 
(studies) in the text of the great bard, giving new read- 
ings of obscure passages in the more famous plays. Not 
a few of Mr. Bulloch's proposed emendations were re- 
markably ingenious, and altogether original, and, to his 
great delight, secured the attention of critical scholars — 
Oxford and Cambridge men — of no mean repute. Since 
**~ 'se days several descendants of this most worthy man 
re given undoubted evidence of possessing the literary 
itage. His name son Mr. John Bulloch, book-keeper 
Broadford Works here, has published at least two 
nmes of sterling merit, The Life of George Jamieson, 
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our eminent painter townsman, the modem Vandyke, and 
the history of The Pynors, our shore porters, or " wark- 
men " as they are familiarly named ; while a grand- 
son, Mr. John Malcolm Bulloch, M.A., meanwhile holds 
an important position on the London press, and, in lighter 
vein, is a perfect penciller of pleasant poesy. Another 
grandson. Dr. William Bulloch, MA., after a most dis- 
tinguished career at Aberdeen University, is fast taking 
a high place in his profession in London. Two other 
men with local literary leanings come before me as I 
write — ^Mr. 'William Lindsay and Mr. Alexander S. Cook. 
The temperance, or teetotal, cause was making steady 
progress at this time amongst us and owed very much to 
the townsmen just named. They were both excellent 
speakers— Lindsay the more eloquent ; Cook the more 
convincing, from the clear easily followed management 
of his matter. They were (notwithstanding my noncon- 
formity in their habits of taste) both close friends of 
mine, and good-humoured jokes used to prevail regard- 
ing their personal appearance as seen from the abstaining 
point of view. Mr. Lindsay was a short, stoutish person- 
age, with something peculiar about his eyesight that 
made him cast his head from one side to the other as he 
searchingly tried to catch your look in ipassing. This 
caused him to stagger somewhat : hence the temperance 
doubt. I know not how it came about, but William 
Lindsay, with the so to speak eye thorn in his side, and 
his noticeable figure, always conjured up before me the 
form of Saint Paul when that apostle of apostles followed 
his occupation of tent-making. My friend took no offence 
at this similitude. Let me add that he achieved, with 
the aid of his untiring wife, remarkable worldly success. 
When young he had been a poor shoemaker boy. There- 
after he started a little stationery shop in the Gallowgate, 
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his chief stock consisting of small books, pens, pencils, 
and penny periodicals. In the 'sixties he obtained the 
agency of the People's Journal^ then recently issued from 
the office of the Dundee Advertiser^ and from that hour 
fortune accompanied his footsteps. Mr. Lindsay died in 
1900, leaving, with his wife, who only survived him a few 
months, some £60,000. Our other friend, Mr. A. S. Cook, 
is still in the body, and he won't, I feel sure, be offended 
if mention is made that the distinguishing personal feature 
here was the always remarkably bright, healthy, rubi- 
cund countenance. How deceitful appearances may 
often prove ! In business a merchant tailor, he freely 
gave much of his time to the cause of temperance. Mr. 
Cook, moreover, was, and is, an accomplished Pitman 
shorthand writer, and in this line afforded me, during an 
illness, timely assistance with my six o'clock morning 
phonographic class of 1856. Of that class few now 
survive, but one of the members, at least, has done 
notable service to his native city since those days — I 
refer to the go-ahead, kind-hearted Laird of Hillhead, 
Pitfodels— Baillie ViUiam Pyper. 

Miss Marriott and Mr. Tom Powrie were drawing 
considerable audiences to the theatre. This was the 
first appearance of the lady in the North, and she quickly 
became a favourite, fully maintaining her reputation as a 
sound all-round actress. She was more all-round, indeed, 
than some of us anticipated, for having a strong penchant 
to play male characters, she appeared in Marischal Street 
as Hamlet, and likewise as young Norval in Home's 
Tragedy of Douglas. Miss Marriott was, so far as I can 
remember, the first lady I ever saw in male stage parts. 
She was mistress of a finished elocutionary style, just 
marred a little by an inclination to mouth her words in 
loud commanding passages. She came frequently to 
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Aberdeen, and latterly was fond of playing Jeanie Deans 
in Sir Walter's Heart of Midlothian. This, I always 
thought, was a mistake. She grew aged, and never was 
good at the soft, tender pathos of beloved Jeanie. But 
Miss Marriott was an actress of undoubted talent and 
great experience, knowing every inch of the boards she 
trod upon. Her companion on the visit in question, Mr. 
Tom Powrie, has already come under review. Mr. 
Charles Dibdin Pitt followed. He had been in Aberdeen 
in former years, a well-graced player, neat, careful, letter- 
perfect in all his impersonations. Though not entitled to 
the name of a great actor, yet, when he approached the 
delineation of strong passion, or that phase of stage-craft 
which borders on the melodramatic, he was very success- 
ful in calling forth hearty recognition from his audiences. 
A concert given by the Misses "Wilson (three in number) 
was well attended. They were the daughters of a 
respected Roman Catholic old gentleman who played the 
violoncello in St. Peter's Chapel, and also in the theatre 
band already mentioned. The sisters were well known 
in town as very efficient performers on the piano, parti- 
cularly in ball-room requirements. I think the eldest 
was the best professional single-handed player of dance 
music we could ever command The youngest became, 
it was understood, the last wife of Professor Anderson. 
At any rate, he was buried from the house in Constitution 
Street in which she resided, and she certainly was one 
of the three women who all claimed, as I have noted, to 
be the Wizard's real and only widow. 

With the close of 1858 the East Church people gave 
a call to the now eminent Rev. Doctor Robert Flint ; folks 
fond of Scottish song were making ready to celebrate 
the centenary of Robert Bums, and Mrs. Pollock was 
busy preparing her Grand Pantomime. 
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Provost Webster and the Town Council at their first 
meeting of 1859 were much concerned regarding the 
position of the Grammar School. His lordship pointed 
out that the attendance of pupils had dwindled away to 
an alarming extent, while the reports of the inspectors on 
the two upper classes were very unsatisfactory. The 
result was the adoption of a motion by Dr. Christie that 
a thorough investigation should be made into the matter. 
The Police Board were having a stout fight with the Great 
North of Scotland Railway Company regarding the pro- 
posed shutting up of the road leading to the station at 
Waterloo Quay. St. Nicholas Parochial Board were 
quietly bidding good-bye to the members whose term of 
office had expired, and passing a unanimous vote of thanks 
to Baillie John Urquhart for the successful manner in 
which he had, as chairman, guided their deliberations. 
He was an exceedingly shrewd and affable gentleman, 
with a spice of lightsome humour in his nature. He spoke 
frequently at all meetings in which he took an interest — 
particularly Free Church meetings — and when he was 
stiffly opposed he primed himself with a big pinch of snuff 
and stood up refreshed for the conflict. Baillie Urquhart 
took an ardent concern in the management of the Lunatic 
Asylum, and died very suddenly when attending a meet- 
ing of Committee in that institution. 

The Rev. Robert Flint commenced his ministry in 
East Parish Church, and soon made it clear that he was 
one of the ablest preachers that had ever filled that pulpit. 
His sermons were markedly original in matter, while he 
struck everybody as being terribly in earnest. Mr. Flint's 
very walk along the streets was, in its way, tempestuous. 
He has for years been Professor of Divinity in Edinburgh 
University. 

At the same date we lost a man of undoubted business 
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power. This was Mr. George Keith, General Manager 
of the Aberdeen and Scottish North-EIastem Railway. 
Bred a joiner, he, during his after career, commanded 
for himself an envied reputation in various positions. I 
remember him in the pre-Disruption days standing, over 
six feet in height, in the letteron of Holbum Parish Church 
leading the congregational psalmody in a full, rich bari- 
tone voice. Mr. Keith was then for a busy period a clerk 
in the office of Messrs. Adam & Anderson, advocates, and 
there obtained much insight into the promotion of rail- 
way projects and the preparation of parliamentary bills. 
This was to stand him in great stead, for he was shortly 
appointed to the managership above named. In this post 
the relations between Mr. Keith and his former superiors 
became regretfully strained, and continued so to the end. 
At the date under notice (January, 1859) the directors 
of the Aberdeen and Scottish North-Extern line, Mr. 
John Stirling of Kippendavie presiding, are, as a token 
of respect, entertaining their servant at dinner in Douglas 
Hotel, the occasion being his way-going to assume the 
management of the Grand Trunk Railway of Canada. 
After filling this post for some time Mr. Keith returned 
to Scotland, and was chosen for the important office of 
working head of the Clyde Navigation Trust, Glasgow. 
This he held till his death in 1889. As noted, Mr. Reith 
was a man of marked business qualifications, very self- 
restrained, and possessed in eminent degree of the virtue 
enjoined by Robert Bums — 

Aye keep something to yonrsel', and dinnm teU't to ony. 

The year began at the theatre with one of the most 
complete pantomimes Mrs. Pollock had as yet produced. 
It was called Harlequin Conrad the Corsair, or Medora 
the Slave and the Fairy at the bottom of the Sea. In its 
original form it appeared from the pen of Mr. William 
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Brough, one of three talented brothers coming to the 
front in London. The libretto was vastly clever, and 
now we worked over it many a pleasant hour bringing 
the action up to date and introducing local allusions, or 
what, doubtless, we considered happy hits. The com- 
pany rendering the piece were, fortunately, well fitted 
for burlesque business, and the long named production 
had a successful run. Preparations for the approaching 
Burns Centenary occupied no small amount of attention 
throughout the whole North. The principal event in 
Aberdeen took the form of a dinner promoted by the SL 
Andrew's Society, and held in the Royal Hotel. There 
was a numerous attendance, and Mr. Lauchlan McKinnon, 
senior, advocate, president of the Society, was in the 
chair. This gentleman, however, was best known about 
town as a partner in the firm of McKinnon & Company^ 
ironfounders, from which connection he enjoyed amongst 
his friends a short sobriquet, which he was wise enough 
to good-naturedly accept. He discharged his present 
duty of chairman felicitously, and was ably supported, 
having as fellow speakers — Provost Webster, Professor 
Geddes, Dean of Guild Thomson, Mr. Patrick Cooper, 
advocate ; Mr. James Adam, Herald ; Mr. William Jopp,. 
wine merchant; Dr. Robert Jamieson, Royal Asylum; 
Mr. James Valentine, Journal, etc. The promoters of 
the great Bums meeting, held at the Crystal Palace, 
London, had offered a prize of £50 for the best poem in 
honour of Scotia's Bard. There were a number of 
competitors (including Mr. William Forsyth and Mr. 
William S. Fisher, Aberdeen), and first place was 
awarded to Miss Isa Craig, an Edinburgh lady. Her 
poem was of great excellence, and was recited to the 
immense audience at the Palace by Mr. Samuel Phelps, 
the famous actor. As I had by special arrangement 
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to obtain an early copy of the piece, I had the 
honour of reading it to the Royal Hotel company. Several 
of Bums' finest songs were sung by Captain Duff, already 
referred to, Mr. Robert Hughes, and others. The northern 
proceedings in honour of the Bard occupied no fewer 
than twenty-five columns of the Herald with supplement, 
and in the way of pure, literary eloquence nothing sur- 
passed the address delivered at Banchory-Teman by Dr. 
Francis Adams. It was largely quoted, and remains to 
this day a Bums Centenary classic. There were several 
evening meetings held in the town in memory of the Bard, 
at one of which Mr. "William Cadenhead delivered a 
capital lecture under the presidency of the meanwhile 
scribe. 

At the first annual meeting of the Music Hall Company 
held now decided progress was reported. An organ had 
been ordered from the famous builder, Mr. Henry Willis, 
London ; the Choral Union was at work upon Mendels- 
sohn's St. Paul, with the following strength of membership : 
eighty-two trebles ; forty-eight altos ; fifty-four tenors ; 
sixty-two basses, a goodly total of 246 voices. Most of 
the singers were selected from the various musical societies 
already in existence and the helpers in the Psalmody 
improvement crusade, which continued to go on prosper- 
ously. Mr. Latter had been appointed conductor, with 
Mr. Baker organist, and Mr. James Justice leading the 
orchestra. Everything promised well for an early public 
performance. In the 'forties there were few more familiar 
names in our local commercial circles than Baillie Leslie 
Clark, merchant, top of Broad Street. He was strongly 
independent in his opinions, but always kind and unselfish. 
His death took place at this date, and his former services, 
though he had been for years out of the Council, obtained 
recogpition in the form of a public funeral headed by the 
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ProTost and Magistrates. There were stir and expectancy 
in educational and literary circles through the invitation 
sent by the students of Harischal College to Mr. Thomas 
Carlyle, to stand for the office of their Lord Rector. But 
the Seer of Chelsea — perhaps the greatest author figure 
of his time — could not be moved to acceptance. His 
letter to Mr, John Forbes, Kingsland House, as repre- 
sentative of the students, was very kindly, concluding 
thus : " Accept many thanks from me ; and believe, all of 
you, voters for, and voters against, that nobody elected or 
eligible can wish you more truly than I do, continued 
increase of intelligence and of all the nobleness that 
should go along with it". Here is a singular marriage 
experience — so far as my knowledge goes, unique, indeed. 
It took place in the Parish Church of Keith, at the Sunday 
morning service. Just as the minister was about to 
pronounce the benediction a young man rose in the 
middle of the church and proclaimed with a clear 
audible voice that the girl who stood by his side was his 
wife, and forthwith placed on her hand the marriage 
ring emblem of ttie union between Donald Coatts and 
Jessie Rose. They were a good-looking couple. Jessie, 
it was reported, had been under engagement to another 
wooca*, who would have forbidden the banns : hence 
the necessity of making short w^n-k of the nuptials. The 
incident created a deal of talk, but I forget the upshot. 
Let us hope if was happy. There were no outstanding 
attractions in the entertainment way. Picco, a blind 
Sardinian minstrel, raised a mild sensation by his per- 
formances on what he called the Tibia, an instrument of 
le piccolo order so small that it could scarcely be seen 
i he fingered. It was astonishing ttie way the sightless 
>uth — a poor shepherd, said to be — manipulated his 
oontain pipe. Mr. Henry Nicholls, a gentleman who 
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had appeared here in his early years, was fulfilling an 
engagement at the theatre, playing Shakespearian char- 
acters. He was a very fair actor, but his strength lay in 
giving readings, and in this rdle he afterwards became 
▼ery popular at the Music Hall Saturday evening con- 
certs, promoted, in chief measure, by Mr. John (after- 
wards Baillie) Crombie. Professor ^Ujalba Frikell, a 
conjuror of the first class, gave " Two Hours of Illusions," 
in the Mechanics' Hall for some weeks with deserved 
success. He was singularly quiet in doing his tricks, and 
bamboozled everybody, particularly the very knowing 
individuals who thought they couldn't be done ! 

The Head Court of the Citizens, held on the last 
Saturday of February, to take measures for petitioning 
Her Majesty the Queen to protect the town from ''the 
calamity which threatened it by the Fusion of the 
Colleges," proved the most important and enthusiastic 
demonstration that had ever taken place in my reporting 
experience. The meeting was called for the Courthouse, 
but before the business hour there was not an inch of 
spare standing room in the building, and an adjournment 
was immediately made to the North Church, which was 
soon crowded to overflowing. Provost Webster presided, 
and the leading speakers were Rev. Dr. Davidson, West 
Free Church, Dr. Alex. Kilgour, Mr. John Blaikie, ad- 
vocate, Rev. James Fraser, Footdee Church, Mr. William 
Lindsay, bookseller. The speeches were of high excel- 
lence, earnest and telling, and nobody ventured to say 
who bore away the palm. The Earl of Airlie having 
accepted the call of the students of Marischal College to 
be their Lord Rector was duly installed in the chair, and 
delivered a long and learned oration. He was afterwards 
entertained by his constituents at a banquet in the Music 
Hall, the duties of president and croupier being ably dis- 
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charged by Mr. Jazdowsky and Mr. Ernest Grant, both 
prominent medicals. Two days later the Town Council 
conferred the freedom of the city upon the new Rector, 
whose visit was entirely popular. The subject of the 
British Association's early meeting came before the next 
Town Council, when the members were treated to two 
of the most effective addresses I ever heard delivered 
around the table of the well-remembered old Hall. The 
speakers were Dr. John Christie and Baillie McHardy, 
and they acquitted themselves in a strain of what may 
be properly termed unexpected practical eloquence that 
called forth high commendation. Their themes were 
mainly Science and Mechanics. 

The season was drawing to a close at the theatre, and 
the principal members of the company were having their 
benefits. I look back with something of a sore heart in 
remembering how they had to " work up *' for patronage. 
My leaning has ever been that of Hamlet — " to see the 
players well bestowed. They are the abstracts and brief 
chronicles of the time." Mrs. Pollock made her appeal 
on the closing night, the performances beginning with a 
play entitled The Kind's Rival, one of the many produc- 
tions from the fruitful pens of Charles Reade and Tom 
Taylor. This was followed by an address from the 
wonted source, to which the fair speaker did every 
justice. It commenced in this fashion : — 

[SCBNB : The Stage, table wUh fUs of play-bUU, books, ete. 

You've seen a Student poring o*er a book 
Pause at some passage with admiring look ; 
Weigh well the words with busy, sifting brain — 
Then, pleased, he'd mark the page to read again : 
It bore, mayhap, a rich thought deftly set, 
Or neat>tum*d phrase he fain would not forget 

You've known a Merchant as the day drew near 
To close and settle " the Commercial Year," 
Piled round with(ledgers, invoices, and scrolls, 
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Receipts, di8char|es, letter-files, and rolls 
Of Umg acconnts : watch him with aiudotis air 
Subtracting adding, o'er and o'er with care ; 
Plodding till late — matnring well each plan 
To meet engagements — walk an nprig^it man. 

Snch things yoaVe seen, and at your call, a sight 
Aldn to these we conld present to-nig)it 

For I've a pictured book upon whose every leaf 
Is graven (sometimes in shadow— oft'ner in relief) 
Our Season's varied story ; how our wee boat sailed 
Adown the winter's stream : how, when, and why we failed — 
What won your kind applause— success tmdimm'd achieved. 
Stirred up some drooping spirit, or some soft soul grieved. 
Ay ! aU that's writ, and ne'er can be effaced 
From off the tablets of this— gntteful breast 
Here proudly stored it ever will remain — 
A Student's book oft to be conn'd again. 

The rhyme then ran over lightly the incidents of the 
season, giving the names of the players who had found 
special favour in the eyes of the audiences, and then the 
tag:— 

My task is done. Once more with favouring gale 
For other ports with buoyant Hope we sail. 
Yet ere adieu is spoken, give me leave 
To say, though parted. Fancy still shall weave 
The long-worn links that, wheresoe'er I roam, 
Bind me to yon — this stag^ — ^to Hohb. 
I will not trust my lips to utter more — 
There's eomethmg speaking at my bosom's core. 
So then — " Good-nig|it : parting is such sweet sorrow 
That I shall say Good-night till it be morrow !" 

A memorial sig^ed by well on to five hundred of the 
inhabitants was at this time laid before the Town Council 
praying that, in addition to ringing changes, tunes should 
be played occasionally on the St. Nicholas bells. The 
request was supported by the Provost, who spoke of the 
unequalled quality of the Aberdeen peal, and it was re- 
solved to warrant the performance of tunes. Quite a 
master of mystery and legerdemain, by name Cavaliere 
Antonio PoUetti, now appeared in the theatre. He took 
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the title of "the Roman Magician/' and while not so 
versatile as Dr. Frikell, recently with us, he was marvel- 
lously clever at pure sleight-of -hand. In this department 
there had, in my experience, never been his equal here. 
The way he made watches, coins, cards change — presto — 
from the pockets of gentlemen seated on opposite sides 
of the theatre was beyond finding out And his own 
apparent innocence and wonder at what he did was one 
of the charms of the performance ! Bret Harte's China- 
man was a child to what PoUetti kept up his sleeve ! Some 
delightful part singing was heard in the Ball Room of the 
Music Hall from a number of working young men and 
maidens who had formed themselves into " The Glee and 
Madrigal Union". They had the great advantage of 
being under the baton of Mr. John Henderson, for a time 
precentor of Free St. Clement's Church, and at his too 
early death the junior member of the firm of Taylor & 
Henderson, lithographers. Henderson knew music well, 
was a prominent tenor in the Harmonic Choir, and pos- 
sessed an exquisite taste in all pertaining to choral singing. 
Peter Milne, in his youth a Kincardine O'Neil herd boy 
— and perhaps the very best interpreter of Highland 
Strathspey and reel Deeside could ever boast till the after 
days of the vastly popular Scott Skinner — ^gave in con- 
junction with ^K^illiam Grant, the blind Aberdeen pianist, 
a concert of national music. They were assisted by several 
capable orchestral players, and delighted a good house. 
Milne has now (1901) been for a considerable period an 
invalid, cared for in one of our hospitals, while Grant 
continues his unpretentious entertainments of Scottish 
Song and Story to well pleased village audiences. I fancy 
it would have been difficult to come upon two more 
intelligent wandering minstrels than my humble old 
acquaintances here named. 
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Lord Derby's sudden announcement of his intention 
to dissolve Parliament caused a deal of agitation in the 
camps of the respective political parties, and there 
followed, at once, a hasty budding on of fighting armour. 
Colonel Sykes immediately reoffered his services, giving 
an account at same time of his past stewardship. Along- 
side this Mr. John Farley Leith issued a personal address, 
stating that while he had a very earnest desire to repre- 
sent his native city, he did not think it advisable on the 
present occasion to come forward. He would do so on 
the first fitting opportunity. Colonel Sykes was, there- 
fore, alone in the running for the town, as was also Lord 
Hzddo for the county. 

For half a century, at any rate, there had been no 
better known, no more comfortable hostelry in our city 
than the ''Lemon Tree," Exchequer Row, a spot now 
entirely covered by the Municipal Buildings. It was 
frequented by the best of the town and county, and the 
hostess, old, couthie, courteous Mrs. Ronald, was held in 
the highest, the friendliest esteem by all her patrons, 
resident and visiting aUke. The house was a model of 
homeliness, the owner a considerate, motherly lady. Fre- 
quent and varied were the functions that took place in 
the favourite " Lemon Tree " : Semi-sombre Presbyterial 
dinners, when the learning and humour of noted leaders 
of the Church — ^Drs. PauU, Bisset, Cushnie, Paul, Pirie — 
and younger coming men found free vent and apprecia- 
tion — 

Sparkling and bright in liquid lig)it 

Does the wine onr goblets gleam in ; 
With hoe as red as the rosy bed 

Which a bee wonld choose to dream in ; 

jocose municipal adjournments ; lively student class 

suppers, et castera, everything genial and orderly. There 

never was seen, one might swear, such creamy Finnan 

21 
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haddocks, such magnificent partin claws, as Mrs. Ronald 
was wont to place on the table. I have been at not a few 
happy evening meetings in the Lemon, and at least once 
at an unusual morning sederunt — ^breakfast in connection 
with a public execution ! The hotel stood next door to 
the Town House, and on the gruesome occasion referred 
to, the magistrates, following, it was understood, use and 
wont, when the hangman had discharged his sickening 
task adjourned in the most sedate and dutiful manner to 
partake of a needed meditative matutinal meal. But all 
these old world things are past, and possibly should be 
forgotten. However, on the summer afternoon this para- 
graph has to specially do with, a goodly party of sixty 
citizens are assembled in the Lemon Tree in honour of 
its aged mistress, who is about to retire from business. In 
the absence of the Lord Provost (out of town) the Dean 
of Guild presides, with Mr. James Adam and Mr. Donald 
Cattanach as croupiers. It was a pleasant reunion of 
friends, and the scene became heart-warming when, 
dinner over, the chairman and his chief aids led in the 
sweet old hostess to hear her health pledged. How 
comely, quietly serene she looked. Dressed in her very 
best and amplest black silk gown (the art of making them 
seems lost now), the snow-white set up cap, hand-bag over 
the arm, just the picture, reader, of one of Dean Ramsay's 
courtly grand-dames of a bygone Scottish day. The 
chairman's remarks in addressing the grey-haired guest 
of the afternoon were in excellent taste, and when he 
spoke of her having been brought to " the home she was 
now leaving a young and blooming bride just sixty years 
ago," memories of joys and sorrows fled but not forgotten 
were awakened, and — ^well, we will leave it thus : — 

She look'd down to blush, and she looked np to sigh, 
With a smile on her lip, and a tear in her eye. 
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Aberdeen now lost one of its oldest and, by name, 
best known citizens, Mr. David Chalmers, proprietor of 
the Journal — ^the third of the name who had owned the 
longest-estabUshed Scottish newspaper. He was an un- 
tiring worker, appearing night and morning at his post in 
the interest of his readers. Prosperity, in pronounced 
measure, attended his labours, the Journal becoming 
one of the most prosperous properties of its kind in the 
country. Mr. Chalmers paid special attention to all 
mechanical improvements bearing on his business, and 
is said to have been the first to employ steam power in 
printing in Scotland. He wrote little himself, but revised 
every proof of original matter, and had editorial aid of 
high-class rank in Mr. John Ramsay and Mr. William 
Forsyth. In the general carrying on of his paper Mr. 
Chalmers enjoyed the able and constant assistance of his 
two sons, Messrs. James and John, estimable and accom- 
plished gentlemen. The deceased had passed the four 
score in years. 

More than ordinary interest attended the opening of 
the Summer Circuit Court throug|i the circumstance that 
six notorious card-sharpers were to foce Lords Neaves 
and Deas. The scene of operations had been in a second- 
class railway carriage between Stonehaven and Aberdeen, 
and the victims were the Rev. Thomas Bisset, London, 
closely connected with a well-known northern divine, 
and an Edinburgh manufacturer. The evidence was 
most amusing as showing the soft, innocent way the 
sharpers had plucked their prey. They wheedled two 
gold watches and a number of pound notes off the 
minister and his companion in the most artless manner. 
Lord Deas was very sarcastic, and the audience had 
enough to do to keep within Courthouse propriety. 
The sharpers were ingeniously, plausibly defended by 
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Mr. Guthrie Smith, then commencing his bar career, 
and who was latterly Sheriff-Principal of Aberdeenshire. 
Counsel frankly admitted what his clients were, ''We 
are/' he said, " card-sharpers — not, certainly, a commend- 
able profession, but a legal one, and this is the first trial, or 
charge, for exercising that profession ever preferred in 
a Criminal Court." The jury after a short consultation 
found the whole of the prisoners guilty, and Lord Deas 
addressed them in cutting, caustic terms. He said that 
such " a profession " as they followed must be met with 
severe punishment. This statement alarmed the prisoners, 
two of whom had been out on bail and had surrendered 
thinking evidently that no conviction could be obtained 
against them. They broke out into loud exclamations. 
"Oh ! be merciful, my Lord," cried one holding up his 
hand beseechingly. '* God pardon Bisset," said another ; 
a third — looking at the jury — " God forgive you aU *' ; the 
fourth speaker — " I would like to know what religion is 
now? I have lost faith in parsons." One of the group 
was sentenced to seven years' penal servitude, and the 
others to six years'. The punishment was, no doubt, 
severe, but it had an instantaneous effect. Railway card- 
sharping, which had become a "profession" of daily 
occurrence over the country, got a check from which, 
fortunately, it has never recovered. 

Tennyson's stirring verses Form, form Riflemen, form, 
were at this period rousing the youth of our land to think 
of armed defence — ominous threats of invasion coming 
from over the water. The cry of "Form, form," rang^ 
throughout the whole country, and on a peaceful Friday 
evening towards the end of May, a preliminary meeting, 
so ran the advertisement, " for conference and consulta* 
tion as to the best means of instituting a movement to- 
wards the formation of a Rifle Corps for the city " was 
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held in the Courthouse, Aberdeen. There was a good 
attendance of representative citizens — Provost Webster 
presiding — and the proceedings were of an enthusiastic 
character. The speeches were brief and hearty, and the 
report of the conference in the Herald of next morning 
had the following closing note initialed " C." : — 

''As a quota towards the object of the meeting, 
perhaps the spirited promoters thereof will accept the 
dedication of the following : — 

VOLUNTEBR SONG. 

Nay ! never say onr arms are weak, 

Or that Kmt hearts are cold ; 
The blood still mshes to the cheek 

At brave deeds done of old : 
We softly tread where sleep the dead, 

A true, devoted band ; 
We land their name, we chant their famie, 

Who kept our native land. 

Nay ! never say, though on the wall 

The sword hang^ in its sheath. 
That silent now to hoaour's caU, 

We covet not its wr^th : 
We pray for peace with love's increase ; 

But war's red flag unrolled, 
The blade well dasp with ready grasp, 

As in the days of old. 

Nay ! never say our island shore 

Shall know th' invader's sway ; 
Our fathers stood its shield of yore, 

We daim that rig^lit to-day : 
FVom busy town and breezy down 

Shall gather on her strand 
Hearts warm and true— arms weak nor few — 

To guard the dear old land." 

Let me own that I felt some authorly pride in my 
little song on finding it was soon effectively set to music 
by a well-known composer (Dr. John HuUah) and sung 
regularly by certain corps of London Volunteers when 
on the march. Whatever may be the fate of my ditty, 



326 REPORTING RBMINISCBNCBS [1859 



John Hnllah will live long throngh his fine setting of 
Kingsley's Three Fishers went scMing, with its touching 
refrain : — 

For men most work, and vomen most weep, 
And the sooner it's over the sooner to sleep ; 

And ^Qod-bye to the bar and its moaning. 



May evening consultation proved the root 
and rise of the volunteer movement in Aberdeen. Public 
meetings were immediately convened, at one of which, it 
is worthy of remembrance, Mr. James ^K^estland, the re* 
spected manager of the North of Scotland Bank, while 
joining the ranks himself, stated that " his Directors had 
most willingly resolved to furnish his assistants with 
rifles. There were twenty-three of them, all good clerks, 
and he thought they had the stuff in them to make good 
soldiers.*' 

Dr. John Ogilvie, who for twenty-seven years had 
been the very successful teacher of mathematics and 
natural philosophy in Gordon's Hospital, now intimated 
his resignation of office. Locally he was held in much 
respect, while his JmpericU Dictionary has secured for 
him an indisputable claim to high literary distinction 
from, it may be' said, the whole English-speaking world. 
Nobody who saw John Ogilvie coming slowly and care- 
fully — ^he had a wooden leg — out at the Hospital Gate, 
Schoolhill, and down Belmont Street, between Alexander 
Gerrard and John Scott, his faithful friends and fellow- 
teachers, would have guessed the amount of solid learning 
and genuine healthy humour these three worthies carried 
along with them. What a rare trio of old, honest, astute, 
kindly hearted philosophers they were ! Ever ready by 
day with an encouraging word or helping hand to the 
poorer aspiring lads under their class rule, while at night 
the auld Scotch stories and sangs they could gie aff 



1859] WATER FOR THE CITY 327 

and croon were, in a brotherly way, an intellectual feast. 
Green grow the turf over their dust : the race, it is 
feared, is wearing out. 

The most noticeable item engaging attention at any of 
the City Boards was a pronounced difference of opinion 
amongst the Police Commissioners as to procedure 
regarding a new Police Bill for obtaining a better supply 
of water and much-needed sanitary improvement. A 
report on these subjects had, under authority, been pre- 
pared in 1855, by Mr. Francis Edmond, but never having 
been called for, its contents were unknown. Provost 
^K^ebster considered that the whole matter should be 
gone into anew, and moved accordingly. Mr. (afterwards 
Sir A.) Anderson made reference to the report already in 
existence and urged that its proposals should be laid 
before the Board : this course might save time and 
expense. Both gentlemen found ardent supporters, and 
the discussion grew keen and pointed. Eventually it was 
agreed that Mr. Anderson's suggestion should find 
embodiment in the Provosf s motion. I rather think that 
this incident ever after coloured the amenities existing 
between our two most formidable citizens. The Free 
Presbytery were lingering over the impropriety and sin 
of the crowds of people who indulged in taking a walk 
upon Sabbath evenings in the neighbourhood of the city. 
The only member of the reverend Court who differed 
from his brethren on this special liberty of the subject 
was tall, manly Mr. Bannatyne, minister of Free Union 
Church. He was not disposed, he said, "to frown too 
fearfully on those who, confined all the week in the 
heated air of mills, and in close, ill-ventilated garrets, 
went out to take a mouthful of fresh air on the Sabbath 
evening '\ But he stood alone. Mr. Bannatyne, it will 
be remembered, on a much later occasion, and in the 
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same Presbytery, declared himself a strong opponent of 
promiscuous dancing, and his description of the saltatory 
exercise with its " springs and flings, and close-bosomed 
whirlings," was much quoted and commented upon. The 
minister of Free Union Church, notwithstanding this, 
was a splendid fellow, true in word and deed. He died 
some years ago at Rothesay. 

The summer saw a good deal of capital cricket at 
Albyu Place ground, anent which I have some notes. 
One of the matches between an Eleven of the Aberdeen 
Club and an Eleven of the Chanonry House Club was 
finely and closely contested on both sides. For the 
Abo'deen the principal scorers were — A. G. Pine, 58 
and 2 ; J. F. Lumsden, 1 and 14 ; C. H. Bomett, and 
29 ; R. Latter, 13 and 12 ; D. Howie, 14 and 10 and not 
out both innings. The chief contributors from the 
Chanonry were— W. N. L. Beattie, 19 and 35 ; J. B. Man- 
son, 10 and 31 ; T. Redfem, 51 and 21, with his " sticks " 
entirely untouched. The Old Aberdeen men won by 
seven wickets. The same ground Eleven played the St. 
George's Club, wifli this result — Aberdeen first innings, 
239 ; opponents, 92 and 67. On the first Saturday of 
July a picked Eleven of our willow wielders met a like 
selection of Perthshire men on the fine Inches there, and 
beat them in one innings, the totals t>eing — ^Al>erdeen, 126 ; 
Perthshire, 68 and 33. Our highest scores were — Lumsden, 
not out, 33 ; Manson, 21 ; Brown, the unknown English- 
man, 16 : Beattie, 11 ; Alex. Pirie, 11 ; Thackeray, 11. 
A. G. Pirie, one of the very best all-round cricketers the 
North could boast, was unfortunate, and did not get into 
ouble figures. It was, in large measure, the really fine 
owling of Lumsden and Brown that may be said to have 
on the match. They had 5 and 10 wickets respectively, 
match between the married and single members of 
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several dubs was played on the Albyn Place ground, 
and created considerable interest with much amusement. 
The bachelors were the conquerors, 97 runs to 63. 
^' Davie'* Dnguid (married) was in fine form with the 
ball, taking the stumps at the very start of two of the 
finest players on the ground — Beattie and Manson — ^for 
duck's eggs. A like unhappy fate befell my Benedict-ian 
self, but a couple of our side, " Honest George Mackay ** 
and A. Edward, banker, put in good appearances. This 
latter was an excellent bat, and the surest '' back stop " 
we ever had. In another match between a Second Eleven 
of the Aberdeen and an Eleven of the St. George, D. 
Howie made, for the former team, 114, the first century 
I can remember in a local game. T. S. Sinclair (Spark) 
was the next highest scorer, 29. The Aberdeen were easy 
victors. The Abesdeen and Chanonry had now their 
return trial, one innings each, when the figures stood 250 
and 130. In the longer tally here there was much 
'* music in the air," Mr. Richard Latter scoring 54 and 
Mr. William Adlington 21, while Mr. A. G. Pirie was 
again in the running with 42. The prominent Chanonry 
players were, J. G. S. Anderson, 25, not out, Mitchell 
Madaren, 24, and J. F. Anderson, 24. But enough for a 
time of cricket prose. Suppose we have a bit rhyme, 
which, once upon a time, used to go well to the melodious 
swing of The Lass of Richmond HiU, everybody coming 
in lustily at the chorus : — 

WICKET, BAT AND BALL. 

O ! Dick may gaily hunt his hoiinda, 

And Jack set sail for sea ; 
While soldier Ralph courts fame and wounds, 

Bill lores the forest free ; 
Let Jack, Dick, Bill, rove at their will. 

And brave Ralph proudly fall. 
Their sport can ne'er with ours compare — 

The wicket, bat and ball. 
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CAoni»— The joUy bat and ball. 

The merry bat and ball. 
No sport, say I, 'neath heaven's blue sky, 
wicket, bat and balL 



There's Ned he is an angler keen ; 

Tom boasts a rifle tme ; 
Fred holds high "conrt " on tennis green 

With Blabel, Mand and Pme. 
Let Ned ^ fish, give Tom his wish. 

And soft Fred vow '* loves-all "— 
We envy not their choice and lot — 

Be oors the bat and baU. 

Chortu—Tht joUy bat and ball. 

The merry bat and ball. 
No sport, say I, 'neath heaven's blue sky, 

Like wicket, bat and balL 

Then p r o sper aye onr noble game : 

To none it e'er shall yield 
While we can cheerily chant its fame. 

And strike, guard, run or field ; 
'Gainst stump and bail e'en age won't rail — 

Their pleasures never paU : 
Strength, courage, youth — ^hqpe, patience, truth. 

Meet round the bat and balL 

ChoruB— The jolly bat and ball. 

The merry bat and ball. 
No sport, say I, 'neath heaven's blue sky. 

Like wicket, bat and IsalL 

Sailing matches were a good deal in vogue tliis season^ 
and they afforded a deal of amusement to a large number 
of onlookers who lined the quays and piers. What was 
called the Bon-Accord Regatta proved specially enjoyable. 
It took place on a fine August Saturday afternoon, the 
boats being manned by fishermen and ship carpenters. 
The chief race was from the Dock Gates to a boat stationed 
nearly opposite the Broadhill, back and round another 
boat south of the bar, and again to the starting-point — 
the whole distance measuring from four to five miles. At 
the dose of the sailing contests a duck hunt commenced 
in the harbour, and created an immense amount of fun. 
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So eager were the hunters that a number of them sprang 
from their boats and pursued the game in the tide ! 

Autumn brought us little in the way of public enter- 
tainments. Mr. W. S. Wooden, who had obtained much 
popularity in London, gave his show "Transformations 
and Olio of Oddities " in the Music Hall buildings for a 
week, but with only partial success. He displayed con- 
siderable cleverness in his varied personation of street 
characters and rapid change of dress, but from his peculiar 
cockney pronunciation the audiences did not know one 
half he said. The local amateurs who had been devoting 
themselves to change ringing on the St. Nicholas peal 
had formed themselves into a " Campanologian Band," 
and now gave a Hand Bell concert in Drum's Aisle under 
the patronage of the Magistrates and Town Council. The 
programme embraced fovourite English, Scotch and 
American melodies harmonised, and an interesting per- 
formance was the result. Mr. Frederick Calvert, elocu- 
tionist, made his usual visit and read Hamlet with fine 
taste and stately grace in the West End Academy. His 
appearances were always instructive, particularly in the 
line of pulpit oratory to divinity students. Mrs. Pollock 
commenced her season first week of September with 
Borneo and Juliet The new leading man — Mr. Stoddart 
— made a favourable impression in the principal rdU, and 
Miss Ryder maintained her reputation as the fair Juliet. 
Some usual opening words were looked for from the 
manageress, and by way of variety she gave an address, 
part prose, part rhyme. Herearethe commencing lines : — 

Back once again, with hopelul hearts we come 
In Royalty's train to this ow Highland Home ; 
The old kind brtezt has borne ns to yonr shore — 
Onr good ship laden with a plenteous store 
Of much that's splendid, rare, attractive, clever — 
At which you stare and say — " Well, did yon ever ! " 
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Yoa've seen to-ni^t a portion of our crew, 

And from your smiles I fain woold hope theyll do. 

They're mostly new, and, fri^tened at yonr faces, 

Are not qnite easy in their shoes or places — 

(Not so with me, bat then Fm in yonr giraces) ; 

Yonr hands, I know, they'll do their best to win them. 

Give them bat time — ^I think the right staffs in them ; 

Some that yoa loTe are at their posts again — 

Some honours seek afar, and not in vain. 

One blank we feel— (Ah ! friends, there is a road we 

All most tread. — ^Peaoe to thee, honest Boddie !) 

Now having said this much in rhyme, suppose 

We come to business in the plainest prose ! 

And to prose Mrs. Pollock accordingly descended, 
giying an outline of her intentions for the season thns begun 
— ^mentioning, amid mnch applause, that the engagement 
of ''stars" included Mr. and Mrs. Charles Kean. On 
the Monday following the opening Sir William and Lady 
Don appeared and played for a week, to large audiences. 
While the lady was unquestionably the more practised 
artiste, the Baronet was, undoubtedly, the outstanding 
object of interest, his amazing stature, eccentric move- 
ments, laughable by-play and power of facial expression 
making everybody pleased and happy. They had fitting 
support in their little farcical pieces from Mr. and Mrs. 
William EUiott-^ld favourites. 

Three deaths deserving of brief notice occurred at 
this date, that of the Rev. James Greig, Chapel of Garioch, 
Mr. Peter Williamson, druggist, and Mr. John Milne, 
advocate. I have already spoken of the varied accom- 
plishments of the first named gentleman, and given his 
charming song The Blinking o*t, I need, therefore, 
only add that while he had few, if any, local compeers 
in commanding personal appearance, my experience was 
that he possessed a heart quite conf eiring thereto in sym- 
pathy and kindness. He was only forty-nine years of age 
when he died. Mr. Williamson was a much-respected, 
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quiet, sedate dtizen, held in high esteem by a wide circle 
of friends. He was a member of the Town Council for 
some time, and in the 'forties was elevated to a Baillieship. 
He did a deal of careful service, also, as Chairman, at a 
later date, of St. Nicholas Parochial Board. The third 
death took from us a lawyer of no small gifts, and a man 
who mixed freely with the best alike in town and county, 
Mr. John Duguid Milne, senior. He had long held a high 
place for ability amongst his professional brethren, and 
on questions of ecclesiastical law especially was granted 
foremost rank at the Aberdeen bar. He possessed an 
unusual amount of searching Scotch shrewdness, with a 
rich vein of humour. It was always a treat — except to 
the witness — ^to watch Mr. Milne cross-questioning. The 
client who had him for agent was ever carefully, ably 
served, while few could equal him around the private table 
for perspicacity and turns of good old-fashioned geniality. 
At his death he had reached three score and seven. 

With the beginning of September the outstanding 
movements and conversation in the city centred around 
the coming of the British Association. The Town Council 
and Colleges, and other kindred leading bodies, had been 
labouring thoughtfully and harmoniously to ensure success, 
and the most hopeful feeling was entertained as to the 
meeting constituting a red-letter week in Aberdeen. The 
public work of the Association began on Wednesday 14th, 
when His Royal Highness, Albert the Prince Consort, 
came down Deeside from Balmoral Castle, where the 
Queen and Court were in residence, to preside over the 
proceedings. Never before did Aberdeen present so 
crowded and gay an appearance ; never was the hospit- 
ality of the town more liberally bestowed, and certainly 
never could Bon- Accord boast so great an array of noble 
and distinguished men. It was reckoned that at least 
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five thousand strangers were within our walls, many 
working hard and giving forth the fruits of long study 
and patient research, many enjoying themselves in ways 
not soon to be forgotten. The weather was most auspici- 
ous ; mild autumn reigned, sunny and genial throughout. 
The Prince Consort posted all the way from Balmoral, 
and drove direct to Banchory House, honouring Mr. 
Alexander Thomson, Convener of the County, by becom- 
ing his guest. Here His Royal Highness received a loyal 
reception, most of the families on the fine estate turning 
•out to give him welcome. At least four hundred persons 
lined the approach to Banchory House. The time of 
meeting in the Music Hall was half-past eight, but long 
before that hour the new building was filled with the 
largest and most brilliant company ever assembled in 
the North ; while outside, in front of the Hall and along 
the street, a crowd of over ten thousand persons were 
anxiously waiting the arrival of the chief actor in the 
proceedings. When he came there arose tremendous 
cheering, which evidently affected him, for on ascending 
the stone steps to the Hall entrance His Royal Highness 
stopped, turned round, and bowed graciously to the 
multitude. The hall platform reached, business at once 
began by Professor Owen— the great naturalist, and 
retiring President of the Association — ^in a brief speech 
introducing the Prince as his successor in the chair. His 
Royal Highness immediately began his address, and 
spoke for fifty minutes with faultless English pronun- 
ciation — subject, the present position of Science and the 
wonderful discoveries connected therewith. At the close 
the new President returned, with his honoured host, to 
Banchory House. During the three following days the 
eight Sections carrying on the proceedings of the 
Association met and had long, busy sederunts — ^talking 
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over and discussing keenly most things on earth, in the 
air, upon the sea and hid in the depths thereof — all coming 
under review in terms and language which more than 
exhausted every shorthand sign known to the reporters 
and pretty near drove that section of the toilers 
crazy. The three newspapers, Journal, Herald and Free 
Press, by mutual arrangement published each an extra 
paper, so that readers had the full proceedings every 
morning. At the close there was but one opinion as to 
the success of the Association meetings in a local sense, 
and for that success much, very much, was justly due to 
citizens whose names deserve to be held in remembrance 
— Provost Webster, Mr. Thomson of Banchory, Professors 
Nicol and Fuller, and Mr. J. F. Whyte, the secretaries ; 
Mr. Charles Dalrymple, Sir Thomas Blaikie, Mr. Thomas 
Todd of the Local Committee, and the treasurers, Mr. 
Newell Burnett, advocate, and Mr. J. Angus, Town Clerk. 
So much, in simple outline, for the city doings of the 
Association : let us now have a too brief day in the country. 
At the close of the indoor work on the Saturday, official 
intimation was made in the various sections that Her 
Majesty and H.R.H. the Prince Consort had kindly invited 
200 of the members to "Breakfast at Balmoral Castle, 
during the hours of two to six o'clock on the afternoon 
of Thursday '*. " Breakfast I " The announcement rather 
tickled the fancy of people of ordinary capacity and desire 
who didn't dine regularly during the night time and take 
supper in the morning, yet this feeling did not prevent the 
stated number from readily resolving to accept the High- 
land hospitality so graciously proffered. Accordingly the 
whole lot of us, gentle and simple, were early astir and 
at Gtiild Street station. The morning was beautiful, 
bright, frosty, inviting ; and by seven o'clock the railway 
had run us in to Banchory. Here the scene was mildly 
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clamorous and amnsing. A conple of hundred sage 
philosophers, throwing decorum and book-lore to the 
winds, and by natural instinct taking to their heels with 
wondrous celerity in order to obtain sitting room on one 
or other of the dozen machines which Messrs. Robertson 
and Cook bad in readiness to convey the travellers to the 
Royal residence 1 My report goes on : Veil, with a push 
here and a squeeze there, the whole of the party are ac- 
commodated ; and, after the fashion of the seeing-abont- 
yon old times, when the grass grew not so green on the 
turnpike as it does in most places now, the noble band of 
brothers cheerily started for the Highlands — those tried 
and tmsty whips, David Troup and Charles Cook, piloting 
the way, in the almost forgotten "four-in-hand" style. 
The party was a well-pleased and happy one, and included 
most of the gentlemen who had taken a leading part in the 
discussions in the various sections during the sitting of 
the Association. Here sat in a corner of this 'bus a 
reverend old gentleman of world-wide fame keeping his 
neightraurs in a roar of healthy laughter commenting on the 
commonest objects that lie unheeded by the many by the 
wayside. In the next carriage a mathematician who could 
tell yon to a minute when yon sun that shines so gloriously 
to-day shall t>e assaulted by a roving planet is puzzling 
ladies (for there are a few ladies with ns) counting matri- 
monial prospects on his fingers ; while perched high on 
the " knife " of the curricle that follows, are a whole dozen 
of men great in Greek and deep in Philosophy impro- 
vising songs aloud, and throwing the country folks into 
ecstatics of delight and amazement at their antics. Every- 
body was determined to be better company than his 
eigbbonr, and consequently the journey was twth happy 
od joyous till Ballater was reached, when unfortunately 
le sun withdrew l>ehind a cloud and rain began to fall 
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far too freely to be comfortable. Soon it became a perfect 
torrent, and nothing conld be seen bnt a vision of umbrellas, 
each and all of which did considerably more harm than 
good, as, from the closeness with which the outsiders sat, 
every man became either in front or flank — oftenest there 
— the recipient of the ample discharge from the silk or 
cotton protection of his elbow friend. One slim foreign 
gentleman, who, having some notion that he would be 
presented to her Majesty, had brought his best vest and 
properest neckerchief in a pasteboard band-box, was 
actually in danger of being floated off the roof of the 'bus 
in his fruitless endeavours to keep his treasures dry, while 
several other well-dressed people were so encased in plaids 
that it was almost impossible to say what was their sex. 
But still good humour prevailed — the majority of the 
travellers evidently believing that this was the fitting and 
ordinary kind of weather experienced in the Highlands, 
and that the mists and clouds that hung high overhead 
were the perpetual capping of the mountains, which, rising 
magnificently on every side, won their loud admiration 
and praise. Here and there, where the road was steep, 
or the ruts deep, the passengers had to dismount to ease 
the toiling beasts, and fliough this was sometimes not over 
pleasant, yet it could scarcely be helped ; for where ninety 
horses, accustomed to harness, had to be furnished off- 
hand for a journey, it was difficult to get them all good 
and willing workers. By the time Crathie was reached 
matters were going pretty smoothly again, and the day 
was giving promise of brightening up ; so that when the 
party arrived at the Castle they were in spirits to join in 
the general holidaying which it was evident was to mark 
the visit of the Association. People were gathering in 
crowds from all quarters, hill and glen, farm and forest. 

Anon Highland Games — ^not in the programme — were 

22 
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commenced, but the members of the Association had 
evidently little zest for that sort of thing. They were, 
in plain print, hungry, for half-past two had come and 
gone with not a few unbreakfasted folks from town. 
Something had got out of joint, but when, after a while 
of weary waiting. Her Majesty, leaning on the arm of her 
stately husband, appeared on the lawn in front of the Castle, 
they were received with cordial marks of loyalty, which 
were graciously acknowledged. Games were restarted, 
in the course of which the members of the Association 
found their way to the new Ball Room, where a magnifi- 
cent lunch and abundance of the costliest wines were 
served to all, standing, who wished to partake and could 
get near the table. On the journey up Deeside it seemed 
to be the general opinion that the Royal President of the 
Association would in some special way receive or address 
the body. Nothing of this kind occurred, and undoubt- 
edly there was considerable disappointment. Therefore, 
in concluding my report of the day's proceedings, I felt it 
my duty to write that on leaving Balmoral, " The visitors, 
at the conclusion of the games, drove off for Aberdeen, 
many of them evidently thinking a good deal, and deploring 
very deeply that by some mal-arrangement or want of 
thought the British Association, on its first visit to the 
Highlands, had not enjoyed the opportunity of that mutual 
expression of good feeling which exists between them and 
their illustrious and Royal President". Incidentally let 
me now say that in referring to my report more than one 
Southern newspaper commented somewhat critically upon 
the unfortunate oversight thus hinted at. The conse- 
quence was that offence was given to some responsible 
official about the Castle, for Mr. James Adam, the following 
week, wrote a round-about leaderette softening down my 
statement. My Editor had hitherto been always loyal in 
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upholding the accuracy, the fairness of my reports, and 
so there were words between us. Others beside myself 
fancied and said he had been "got at/' and supported 
me thoroughly. That, however, by the way : let us home. 
The company started at five of the turreted castle clock. 
Lightened on their long road by joke, song and story, and 
the clear stars of heaven shining bravely out overhead, 
the travellers reached Aberdeen safe in limb and sound 
in heart at twenty-five minutes to one on Friday morning. 
Political matters were engaging attention in special 
measure just now, and Provost Webster, founding on 
a requisition presented to him, moved that the Town 
Council mark their sense of the valuable services 
rendered to the country by Lord John Russell, " especi- 
ally in the great cause of civil and religious liberty," by 
conferring the Freedom of the city upon that eminent 
statesman. The proposal was carried unanimously, and 
the ceremony took place in the Music Hall on the last 
Wednesday of September. There was an audience of 
some two thousand present, and they had the first op- 
portunity of hearing the new organ, just built by Mr. 
Willis, of London, with that gentleman himself bringing 
forth its beauties. He pleased mightUy by including in 
his musical selections Johfi Anderson, my Jo, and Auld 
Lang Syne, given with fine feeling. Somebody said, 
while we were waiting for the small in bulk but large in 
estimation visitor of the day — somewhat late in arrival — 
that if Mr. Willis had played Saw ye Johnnie ComM f the 
Scotch programme would have been complete ! Lord 
John received a splendid reception, and referring in his 
opening remarks to the city freedoms he had been 
honoured with in Scotland — Glasgow, Edinburgh, Stirling 
— he added, with a quaint turn, that he was furthermore a 
'* Souter of Selkirk ! " The quip was effective, and placed 



340 REPORTING REMINISCENCES [1859 

the speaker at oace in the good graces of his hearers. 
He did not tax their patience with a long speech, the 
proceedings not lasting mnch over an hour. While in 
Aberdeen the new Burgess was the gnest of Mr. George 
Thompson of Pitmedden. 

Three or four local matters were prominently t>efore 
the Town Council, namely, a new Fish Market on the 
Inches ; an additional cemetery, the sites mentioaed 
being ground near Kittybrewster toll, and likewise at 
Belmont ; also proposed improvements upon St. Nicholas 
Chnrchyard, particalarly at the comer of the Back 
Wynd. Bat personal position soon claimed considera- 
tion. The Provost intimated that he did not mean 
to seek re-election, so did Mr. Alexander Nicol, Mr. 
George Jamieson, Baillie McHardy and Baillie Fraser. 
Amongst the likely new members early spoken of 
were Mr. William Leslie of the granite works ; Mr. 
John D. Milne, advocate ; Mr. Alexander Anderson of 
Adam & Anderson, advocates ; and Mr. John Ligertwood, 
advocate. Of course, discordant sounds were heard as 
to the qualifications of certain of these gentlemen, but let 
these harsh notes t>e meantime silenced tn the prepara- 
tions Tnalfing for the most powerful feast of harmony of 
which our old city had ever partaken. 

Wednesday evening, 12th October, heard the opening 
chords of the Aberdeen Musical Festival of 1859, and as 
the work then done and the principal workers therein 
deserve all honourable record, I venture to quote my 
introductory Herald notice to the event : — 

" The Musical Festival. 
" BetroapeeHve. 
Though we shall not be tx>ld enough to use the proud 
lage of old Thomas Davidson, gentleman, when. 
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writing in 1662, he described our civic authorities as 
* their honourable wisdoms the Lord Provost, BaiUies, 
and Town Council — a harmonious heavenly concert of as 
many musicians as Magistrates ' — yet we need have no 
hesitation in adopting that further portion of his well- 
turned paragraph which speaks of the great fame of 
' this ancient city of Bon- Accord for its admirable know- 
ledge in the divine science/ and add, without fear or 
favour, that the rtders and citizens of Aberdeen had 
never better reason or more fitting occasion than now 
to boast of the * excellence of their sons and daughters 
in the gentie airt of musick '. 

" Glancing back at old records of the position and state 
of music in our city in days gone by, it is curious and 
perplexing — ^not seldom annoying, indeed — ^to notice the 
many ups and downs music and its disciples have experi- 
enced according to the tig or taste of the times. At 
periods not far apart you find 'the organis with all 
expedition ordered to be removit f urfh of the kirk, . . . 
and sic things that servis nocht to be otherwis disposit 
or maid money of ; ' while the unhappy organist was 
not only debarred from living upon that which the poet 
has set down as ' the food of love/ but he might esteem 
himself lucky if he got a life at all, and was not forthwith 
' baneist the toun for ever '. Anon we have harmony 
in high favour, and its professors esteemed and feted as 
men of mark. We are told of the ' Song School * in the 
Back Wynd, and the great talent of its pupils both as 
' singaris and players on instruments ' — a talent which 
is said to have astonished 'many persons coming for 
from distances and well skilled in music '. Next we hear 
intelligence of the tide of city harmony ebbing to such 
depth that in 1755 a ' number of the parishioners of 
Kintore and Fintray ' came to Aberdeen and gave, ' at 
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the desire, and in the presence of the Magistrates and 
many of the principal inhabitants, snch a specimen of 
church mnsic as then performed in seyeral parishes of the 
connty , as nearly drove our progenitors out of their wits 
with surprise to hear such numbers singing the different 
parts all in perfect harmony, and in perfect good time '. 
By the lesson thus imparted to them by their country 
neighbours (a lesson, by the way, which has been repaid 
in kind to the Kintore folks of late years) our citizens 
seem to have aptly profited, for five years after we read 
that ' on Friday night last there was a mourning concert 
at the Concert Hall on account of his late Majesty's death. 
There were upwards of one hundred ladies, all in deep 
mourning, besides a great number of gentlemen. There 
were anthems sung, and the music solemn and suitable to 
the occasion ; and the whole performance was reckoned 
by connoisseurs exquisitely good ; ' and then the year 
following (1761), when George III. was crowned, 'an 
anthem was performed in the Marischal College HaU by 
the gentlemen of the Music Society, assisted with other 
voices ' — the performance being ' the best of the kind 
ever heard here'. The secret of this good singing, no 
doubt, may be accounted for in the attention which was 
apparently paid to the training of the youth of these 
days, for in an extract from the Council records, which 
we have before us, and bearing date October, 1757, it 
is ' enacted and ordained that each Grammar School 
scholar shall pay one shilling sterling yearly to Mr. 
James Gillat, precentor of the West Church, for learning 
the church musick and for the rent of the loft they 
possess in the West Church, etc' How long the duty 
of this laudable and proper post may have been dis- 
charged by James, or what success followed his exer- 
tions we are unable to say ; but there is every reason 
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to think that the Musical Society continued to keep 
together— for, in 1775, they officiated at the laying of the 
foundation stone of the New Pier. Whether or not they 
were the predecessors of the same body, the impress of 
whose seal very fittingly appeared on the tickets of ad- 
mission to the present festival, we cannot say ; nor do 
we chance to know from record, or other memorial, how 
music moved amongst us for the next half-century. The 
event you hear elderly folks and very young people not 
numbering less than forty years speaking about as bear- 
ing some similitude to the meetings of the present week 
is the festival of 1834 — which would appear to have been 
thought, and no doubt worthily, a great thing in its day. 
It was held in St. Andrew's Church, King Street, and is 
said to have passed off, in a musical view, successfully ; 
pecuniarily it was not so to the spirited patrons and pro- 
moters (among whom honourable mention is always 
made of the Duke of Gordon and L. Crombie, Esq.), they 
having to contribute to the proceeds drawn something 
like £150 to pay expenses. This shortcoming was, no 
doubt, owing, in a great measure, to the circumstance of 
the principal performances taking place during the fore- 
noon — an arrangement which the Scottish mind has never 
been able to appreciate — as also to the fact that, of the 
120 performers — vocal and instrumental — which con- 
stituted the whole strength of the orchestra, only twenty 
or so were resident in the city, the others being brought 
from London, Leeds, Liverpool, etc. — ^rather a remarkable 
contrast to the number and formation of the orchestra of 
Wednesday and Thursday evenings. The chief artistes 
were Madame Stockhausen (soprano), Miss Masson (con- 
tralto), Mr. H. Phillips (bass), Messrs. Hobbs & Haw- 
kins (tenor) ; Mr. Tom Cooke, a well-known musician in 
these times, was the leader ; and Mr. Edward Taylor, 
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who is now Professor of Music at Gresham College, if we 
mistake not, conducted. That sterling music was in 
repute at that time in Aberdeen, we have proof in the 
assurance that amongst the pieces presented were selec- 
tions from Handel's Zadock the Priest ; Israel in Egypt ; 
Judas Maccdbc&us; Samson; while, on the last day, the 
ever glorious Messiah was, with the exception of a chorus 
or two, performed in whole. How things went on for 
the next dozen of years we have no certain recollection 
or beacon mark to tell by ; but in 1847, or thereabout, 
the Euterpean Society, which Mr. Spark trained so effici- 
ently, was doing such excellent musical service in the city 
that everybody regretted it should have died so young. 
Soon after came the admirable chamber concerts of the 
Haydn Society, led by Mr. Baker ; so that instrumental 
music, at least, held its head pretty high in Bon-Accord. 
Speaking from a bundle of programmes of contemporary 
date, kept as curiosities, the same position cannot be 
claimed for vocal music. In brief, and softly, the staple 
of commodity then presented in the way of part-singing 
was not such as would happily meet with study or com- 
mendation now. It has been written and said elsewhere 
that, from this date of downward decadence, Choral 
Music in Aberdeen was, about 1850, rescued by a few 
young men, who worked at the bench together in an 
establishment in town, and who met in the evenings for 
mutual instruction. From this body sprung the Harmonic 
Choir (of whose career it is not, for obvious reasons, 
necessary to speak more fully here) ; and then came the 
Psalmody Improvement (in which so many of every 
class and denomination joined heartily and well), with 
its successful performances by the ' 160 Choir ' in the 
East Church. At this time, too, the Aberdeen Musical 
Association, under Mr. Latter, was aiding in the good 
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cause by its steady practice and attractive concerts in the 
County Rooms, while other societies were rapidly coming 
into existence, each and all working earnestly with a 
common end in view. This was followed by the move- 
ment about a year back for a new Music Hall with an 
appropriate organ, and this being determined on, then 
came the formation of the Choral Union, so that, having 
now run up the scale of musical progress in Aberdeen 
as fast as possible , we come to the present festival. 

** Wednesday Evening — The Oratorio. 

" Though the beautiful New Hall was, in some parts, 
not so full as could have been wished (a circumstance 
which may be accounted for partly from Oratorios not 
being much known by the public of the North, and also 
from the attractions of the following evening's concert), 
yet there was a large and fashionable audience present 
to hear Mendelssohn's St Paul, which, as our readers 
are aware, the Choral Union have been vigorously 
practising since their formation. By seven o'clock the 
audience were in their seats, and while they presented 
a gay and enlivening appearance, it was the Orchestra 
which was the great point of attraction and admiration. 
Arrayed, rank over rank, on each side of Mr. Willis* 
imposing organ — the trebles and tenors on the left, the 
contraltos and basses on the right — ^it was really delight- 
ful to look at the members of the Union, 250 in number, 
from the East Gallery. The ladies all clad in spotless 
white — ^with a welcome tartan scarf, coloured cloak, or 
' pet ' of a head-dress here and there giving relief to the 
eye, while in the higher seats the gentlemen dressed in 
black brought out in stronger lig|it as it were the charms 
and good taste of their choral sisters. The centre of the 
Orchestra is quite filled also ; Mr. Baker has quietly taken 
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his place at the organ and given forth a it!W forte chords ; 
the band, between forty and fifty in number, composed 
principally of performers from Edinburgh, but including 
Mr. Spark and his little party, get their instruments in 
tune ; Mr. Howard takes his place as leader ; the soloists, 
Madame 'V^eiss, Miss Dolby, Mr. Lockey and Mr. 'Weiss, 
come on to the front, meeting a hearty reception ; Mr. 
Latter assumes the baton amid general applause, and 
speedily bursts forth God Save the Queen from the full 
orchestra, the audience rising en masse. The Anthem 
was capitally sung and gave good token of the healthiness 
of tone and power of voice which might be expected from 
the chorus." Here endeth our retrospection. 

There is no necessity to dwell on the merits of the re- 
spective solo artistes : they did well, though not perhaps 
as well as was anticipated. The Choral Union, however, 
considering the comparatively short time they had been 
together, acquitted themselves admirably, and the small 
orchestra led by Mr. Howard, of Edinburgh, gave steady 
and valuable support, while unstinted praise was awarded 
Mr. Latter and Mr. Baker. But much as St Paul was 
enjoyed, the chief musical delight of the Festival was 
looked for in the Miscellaneous Concert of the following 
night. Alack-a-day, a great disappointment lay in store 
for us all, for Mr. Sims Reeves, in consequence of a 
severe cold and hoarseness, could not leave London ! 
This intimation was a decided damper, and the feeling 
throughout the crowded hall was by no means compli- 
mentary to the great English tenor. At the same time 
it is but fair to say that the other soloists bore testimony 
as to Mr. Reeves being ill, and further submitted that the 
rumours as to his social habits were quite unfounded. 
These performers exerted themselves to the utmost to 
make up for the absence of their comrade ; Madame 
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Goddard, pianist (she was the wife of J. W. Davison, 
the musical critic of the Times), carrying chief honours^ 
while Miss Dolby, Madame Weiss, Mr. Lockey, Mr. 
Weiss, and Herr Sainton, all gave much satisfaction. 
Mr. Baker and Mr. Latter acted as accompanists. A 
grand ball took place on Friday night, and a popular 
concert was given on the evening of Saturday. Last and 
by no means least, as betokening many delights to come, 
the new hall proved a perfect success in the important 
matter of acoustic properties. The softest vocal whisper, 
the faintest touch of piano or violin was heard at the 
utmost extremity of the building, giving assurance how 
carefully Mr. James Matthews, the architect, had made 
his calculations. 

Lay preaching was again agitating the Established 
Synod and a keen discussion in the Old West Church 
was much relished by an animated audience. The Rev. 
Mr. Smith, Greyfriars, had been taken to task by his 
Kirk Session for having allowed Mr. Richard Radclife 
to give an address from his pulpit or in its vicinity, and 
this too in defiance of a finding by the General Assembly 
— and he was now defending his action according to his 
reading of the said finding. He was a couthie, plain 
man, paying little heed to conventionalities in regard to 
dress ; a good, earnest preacher, and popular with his 
congregation. Of medium height, stoutish, and, in his 
way, determined, he was in favour, of course, with the 
upholders of the " lay " order of procedure. So here in 
Synod assembled Smith was battling bravely with the 
dons of the Auld Kirk — Drs. Bisset and Pirie — ^who were 
not at one as to how he should, in the face of the "finding," 
be dealt with. The former would have the question 
before the reverend court remitted to the Presbytery, 
while the latter held that it should be referred back to 
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the General Assembly, and this was carried by a large 
majority. Mr. Smith, some time after, got a hearty call 
to EUon Parish Chm-ch and laboured there for years 
with mnch acceptance. 

The poet laureate's injunction — "Form, form Rifle- 
men, form " — had been diligently obeyed amongst as, and 
everything apparently went well in the ranks till the 
time when the election of officers came. Then were 
heard ominous mnrmurings. The camp got divided into 
two parties. Weeks of squabbling followed, and then the 
Hon. Arthur Gordon, on the part of his father, the Earl 
of At>erdeen, Lord-Lientenant, visited town, and liy-and- 
bye things shook into order. At any rate, the party called 
the " original " or " ballot " corps, and composing the 
first and second companies, published the following as 
their selected officers — Mr. William Jopp, wine merchant, 
and Mr. Arthur Thomson, banker, to be captains ; Mr. 
George Cadenhead, advocate, and Mr. John Blaikie, yost., 
to be lieutenants ; Mr. Patrick Cooper, advocate, and 
Mr. Alexander Edmond, to be ensigns, with Dr. William 
Keith and Dr. George Can*, surgeons. A week after, 
announcement was made thus : Company No. 1 — Mr. 
Alexander Macdonald, junior, colour-sergeant ; Mr. Alex- 
ander F. Blaikie, sergeant ; Mr. Hector Allan, ditto ; 
Mr. Thomas C. Will, corporal ; Mr. George Jamieaon, 
ditto ; Mr. J. S. Chalmers, ditto. Company No. 2 — Mr. 
Alexander Simpson, junior, colour-sergeant ; Mr. Charles 
Rose, sergeant ; Mr. A. B. Baxter, ditto ; Mr. William F. 
Gordon, corporal ; Mr. John Gellan, ditto ; Mr. D. H. 
o-a. — J=^o. By this time a healthy rivalry was spread- 
;hout our volonteers, and the company of which 
m Forbes, Baronet of Fintry, had been chosen 
Bcted the following officers : Mr. William Adam- 
sbroker, as lieutenant ; Mr. Alex, P. Hogarth, 
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merchant, as ensign, the non-commissioned officers 
Colour-sergeant, Mr. Alexander Stephen ; sergeants, Mr. 
G. D. Rutherford and Mr. Richard Latter ; corporals, Mr. 
G. Seaton Smith, Mr. Alexander Cochran, and Mr. C. T. 
Glover. Side by side with this appeared a paragraph 
stating that the Lord-Lieutenant had, in connection with 
the Merchants' Rifle Volunteers, confirmed the annexed 
appointments : Mr. "William Stevenson of Viewfield, as 
captain ; Mr. Alexander Skene, merchant, as lieutenant, 
and Mr. Charles Lyall Grant as ensign. The working 
classes proper now caught the patriotic fever, and shortly 
four if not five " Artisan " corps were in the field. Dr. 
"William Keith and Dr. George Carr became officers 
(military) in one of these companies, and amongst other 
gentlemen promoted to the same rank were Mr. Robert 
Abemethy, iron founder, captain ; Mr. "William Duthie, 
shipbuilder, lieutenant ; Mr. Joseph R. Cornwall, printer, 
ensign. Some names, though well known to me in those 
distant days, have now escaped my memory ; but all, 
while holding their own notions upon volunteer things in 
general, worked zealously towards the furtherance of the 
movement, and before the close of 1859 the number of 
citizens connected with the various companies had 
reached 633, composed as follows : 1st and 2nd " Ori- 
ginal," 125 ; " The Merchants," 160 ; the " Seceding," 98 ; 
" Artisans," 250. Drill proceeded diligently on the Links, 
and nobody worked with heartier zeal or surer aim in 
the interest of the volunteer movement than the young 
Laird of Leamey, the popular Colonel Innes of our own 
day. He originated, and in business matters conducted, 
the Aberdeen Rifle and Artillery Association, giving, 
moreover, its annual meeting the fine old title of " The 
Wapinschaw," familiar to the readers of Sir Walter Scott. 
It will not be going too far to say that the death, at 



350 REPORTING RBMINISCBNCBS [1859 

this time, of the Rev. Robert Forbes, Free Church 
minister of Woodside, was mourned over the whole city 
and neighbourhood. He dropped down dead near his 
own house when returning between ten and eleven o'clock 
at night from a mission of kindness and importance. 
Accomplished, an able scholar and preacher, with not a 
particle of sectarian bias, Mr. Forbes was universally 
respected. To show the admirable spirit which existed 
between him and Mr. Keay, the newly appointed parish 
minister, of whom he expressed a high opinion, it may be 
stated that the last sermon deceased ever heard was from 
the Established pulpit — the preacher being Mr. Smith, of 
Greyfriars, Aberdeen. On the Sunday after the death of 
Mr. Forbes, Mr. Keay delivered a touching discourse 
from the words in 2 Samuel, " How long have I to live," 
to a crowded audience, many members of the Free 
Church, which was closed for the day, being present. 
Then on the succeeding Sabbath the Established Church 
had no service, and the congregation joined with their 
Free Church brethren in listening to an excellent funeral 
sermon from the Rev. Mr. Spence, Footdee. I concluded 
my notice of the death of Mr. Forbes by quoting the fine 
lines of Cowper as being peculiarly applicable to the 
man : — 

Simple, grave, sincere ; 
In doctrine incorrapt ; in language plain. 
And plain in manner ; decent, solemn, chaste, 
And natural in gesture ; much impressed 
Himself, as conscious of his awful charge. 
And anxious mainly that the flock he fed 
Might feel it too ; affectionate in look. 
And tender in address, as well became 
A messenger of grace to guilty men. 

Mr. Forbes died in his forty-eighth year. 

With the last week of October came the Ward meet- 
ings, and we had an unusual amount of solid business 
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speaking — ^particularly in the old Grammar School where 
low comedy was wont to be chief attraction. The new 
men nominated were : First ward — ^Mr. William Leslie ; 
Mr. Robert Watson, builder. Second ward — ^Mr. John 
Ligertwood ; Mr. James Laing, ironmonger. Third ward 
— Mr. Alexander Anderson. The subjects of real import- 
ance which found ventilation and heckling (of a mild 
order) were the sanitary state of the city, the need of a 
more plentiful water supply, the college question, and the 
unfortunate condition of the Grammar School. At the 
election the candidates for the first and third wards 
walked the course, while Mr. Laing was unsuccessful. 
Three days later the new council met, Mr. Henry Oswald, 
in virtue of office as first Baillie, presiding. All the mem- 
bers were in their places and the old Town Hall was 
crowded with interested citizens. Everybody present 
knew well the strained relations that had existed between 
Messrs. Oswald and Anderson during past railway cam- 
paigns, and expectation was on keenest edge regarding 
coming events. But not an inkling of bygones got 
voice now. Here are the presiding Baillie's preliminary 
sentences : " Gentlemen, I beg most respectfully to nomin- 
ate Mr. Alexander Anderson as Lord Provost of the city. 
(Loud applause from members and spectators.) Mr. 
Anderson, gentlemen, has occupied a very important place 
in the history of Aberdeen for a good many years ; I may 
say, in truth, he has been the presiding genius over many 
of our greatest commercial enterprises. I may allude in 
particular to two of these enterprises. We have derived 
— as indeed the whole community, and not the community 
of Aberdeen alone, but the entire North of Scotland 
have derived immense advantages from our railway con- 
nection north and south. From that connection Aberdeen 
has already become, and is destined to still more become, 
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the metropolis of the North of Scotland." The Baillie 
then referred to the magnificent pile of buildings, the 
New Market, and in the same complimentary, and some- 
what unexpected, strain, concluded : " I have no doubt 
that as a Council we will give Mr. Anderson every 
possible support. That although freedom of speech and 
freedom of opinion will at all times be jealously guarded, 
yet he will receive at our hands no factious opposition. 
On the contrary, I am sure we will do all in our power 
to lessen his labour and to strengthen his hands, while 
we shall ever pay him that respect which is due to the 
gentleman occupying the important and honourable office 
of our Chief Magistrate." Baillie Oswald was in his very 
best speaking mood, and the warm applause that followed 
his sitting down may in no small degree be attributed to 
the gracious manner in which he had discharged, all 
circumstances considered, a somewhat delicate duty. 
Baillie William Ross, in a few words, seconded the nomi- 
nation, which was carried amid continued acclamation. 
Mr. Angus, Town Clerk, having in his own dignified 
manner invested his well-beloved friend of many interesting 
functions with the authoritative badge of office, the new 
Provost returned thanks. He did this in a short but em- 
phatic speech, dwelling specially upon the responsibi l ity 
of the whole members in discharging their duties. ''I 
trust," he said, " that the characteristics of this Council 
will be that they speak to the business in hand, and with 
a single eye to advancing it. Gentlemen, if we are en- 
abled in any degree so to act, seeking to do so in the light 
of that wisdom which makes wise the simplest, we shall 
certainly be enabled to faithfully discharge our duties ; 
all we put our hand to will prosper ; and when we leave 
our seats at this Board, better and abler men than our- 
selves will be found ambitious to fill them." 
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The nominatioii of members to the coveted position of 
Magisterial chain-bearers then followed, and the scene 
became a lively one indeed, the chief performers being 
Councillor George Brown, auctioneer, and Mr. John 
Christie, Doctor of Medicine, always ready for battle 
Mr. Brown would on no account have Messrs. McHardy 
and Fraser re-elected as Baillies . The proposal to keep 
them on the Bench and leave other members out in the 
cold was, he maintained, monstrous, and so opposed to 
the spirit of the Borough Reform Act that he would set his 
face against it though he should stand alone. Here the 
spectators joined in with approving applause and the rippet 
increased in fervour. It was delightful to me. The play 
was taking place on a Friday afternoon and every moment 
was providing lovable copy for the ffercUd report of next 
morning. Mr. George Brown was a most likeable old 
gentleman, a good friend, I might say pupil, of mine. 
How he would exercise himself at the high tenor passages 
of the Hallelujah Chorus I From the nature of his " going, 
gone " profession, he, when debating, delivered himself in 
a sharp, no time to waste key, so that to listeners he often 
seemed to be in a defiant, angry mood, when really no 
such feeling possessed his innocent soul. I have pleasant 
memories of George Brown. He was an excellent auc- 
tioneer, and a much respected member of the Dissenting 
body. He was, however, in fighting form at our Council 
meeting, and first proposed Mr. John Urquhart, and then 
Mr. Simpson Shepherd, for the Baillieships, but neither of 
the gentlemen would usurp the Bench. Some one said 
**Why not stand yourself?" To which the immediate 

reply was " Well, if anybody else will, I '* but this was 

too good, a shout of laughter resounded through the hall, 
Mr. Brown's own aforesaid hi^ cheery tenor prevail- 
ing. Peace thus restored, the Provost proposed " his very 

23 
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old acqnaintancg Mr. Brown " as Master of Ciiild Brethren, 
and this post he m the l>est of humour accepted. So ended 
the first meeting of the new Town Council, which, fnllf 
constitnted, stood thus : — 

Lord Provott — Alexander Anderson, Advocate. 



0.ffioe Btartra. 
Dtoin of (?<hU— George Tbonuon, Merchant 
City ZVaomrar— Hugh Ross, Merchant 
Ma»t»r of Shorwuorla — Robert Williams, Cooper. 
MatUr of KWk and Bridgt Worht — Simpson Shepherd, Mercbant 
Mtuttr of Morliftcations — Robert Cmickshank, Merchant 
Maater of QitUd Bnthnn'» SotpiUU—Gtmifi Brovm, Auctioneer. 



CotmMlort. 



John JamieKMi, Merchant 
John Chrirtie, MJ). 
James Tillianuon, Merchant 
John Urqnhart, Drae^Jst 



William Gordon, SharehrolKr. 
Robert Watson, Builder. 
William Leslie, Architect. 
John Ligertwood, Advocate. 



The new Provost, cnrionsly enough, declined tite 
first public compliment offered him. It came about in 
this way. At the meeting of the Police Commissioners 
held three days after the formation of the Council, one of 
the members proposed that, following precedent, the 
Board should present their chairman with a pair of new 
lamps for the front of his house. Amid laughter Uie 
Provost, bowing, said, " I am very much oblige to you, 
gentlemen, but I have two lamps at my door already, 
and they will just do still ". His Lordship's house has 
for years been the Young Men's Christian Association 
building. 

However much memtiers of Council mi^t differ over 
minor local matters, there could t>e no challenge as to 
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the pronounced ability with which Mr. John "Webster had 
filled the Provost's chair. The warmth of feeling mani- 
fested by the body when Baillie Oswald proudly proposed 
a vote of thanks to him at their parting meeting bore full 
and pleasing testimony to this. His labours, and the 
position he so firmly held on the two outstanding ques- 
tions of his magisterial rule — ^the preservation of the 
Links and the Fusion of the Colleges — gained him a 
popularity that never waned, and that found effective 
voice when afterwards he came forward for parliamen- 
tary honours. 

At the annual meeting of the Mechanics' Institution 
the report of the transactions for the past twelve months 
was considered highly favourable. The attendance of 
students at the Science School numbered 123 ; the Arts 
classes had an average of 86, while the total pupils during 
the year came to 204. The average number of library 
readers had been 361 and the books issued from the 
library came close upon 12,000. On financial lines the 
" Mechanics " had held its own, the income being £715, 
the expenditure £666. Mr. John Miller, the then Pre- 
sident, had thus the pleasure of complimenting the 
meeting upon the good work the Institution was accom- 
plishing, work which, as having profited by it in former 
years, the present writer has reason to remember with 
gratitude. Mr. Miller just named, head of the Sandilands 
Chemical Company, was one of the most earnest and 
ablest business men the town could number. He did not 
belong to the city, but with his brother he served it well. 
They both died with us. 

Towards the close of the year we had a variety of 
concerts. One of these, given under the management of 
Mr. John Marr, was of a high standard, for amongst the 
artistes were Madame Ruddersdorf , an operatic vocalist 



356 REPORTING RBMINiSCBNCBS [1859 



of the first rank ; Miss Palmer, the most promising joxmg 
English contralto of the day ; Mr. George Perrins, fast 
gaining position as a concert-room tenor ; Mr. Thomas, 
a capital bass ; Herr Moliqne, the brilliant violinist, and 
Signor Kandegger, a noted conductor. Mr. 'William 
Adlington in two pianoforte solos well maintained his 
claim to take part with snch accomplished associates. 
Signor Fnmarola, of the Mechanics entertainments, pro- 
moted three concerts in the Music Hall with only partial 
success. He engaged a company of marked talent, in- 
cluding Miss Rebecca Isaacs, a delightful singer and 
actress ; Mons. R^menyi, the famous, and, it may be 
added, " funny " fiddler, he made his instrument do such 
queer things ; Mr. Hamilton Braham, one of the sons of 
grand old " John," chief of English tenors — but he scarcely 
maintained the family name ; and, by way of variety, Mr. 
Alexander Milne, the sweet warbler of Scottish songs, 
with Mr. Peter Milne, then in his prime, as a master in 
rendering our national reels and strathspeys. The Choral 
Union gave an inviting performance, the special feature of 
which was the appearance of Mr. William T. Best of 
Liverpool, recognised as the greatest English organist of 
the time. He played several solos, including the overture 
to William TeU, in a manner excelling any organ display 
remembered in Aberdeen. Mr. Best also, to please the 
gallery, introduced a fantasia of Scottish airs, but here he 
was not so happy. The learned organist evidently did 
not think the '^native wood-notes wild" worthy of the 
king of instruments. 

Two purely local disappearances which occurred 
now may be noted : Deacon Alexander Robb, a main- 
stay of Trades Hall sociality in song and story, and of 
whose homely muse I have already quoted a specimen, 
in his seventy-eighth year. Then the well frequented 
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shop of Mr. Charles Playfair, gun maker, comer of St. 
Nicholas Street, was to be known no longer, this fine site 
having been purchased by the Town and Connty Bank 
Company for the erection of their now handsome place 
of business. Property in Union Street was beginning-^— 
but only beginning — ^to bring big prices, and the comer 
cost only £5,500. 

Mrs. Pollock had been catering industriously for her 
patrons, bringing, week after week, fresh talent to 
strengthen, temporarily, her stock company. Mr. Hod- 
nett, her leading man, was a good actor, and had become 
a favourite ; Miss Emma Ryder was now the accepted 
first lady. Mr. J. L. Taylor, low comedian, was a fellow 
of infinite mirth, and in a few years held a sure place 
on metropolitan boards. As Timothy Smirk, in the 
touching little play of The Porter's Knot, made celebrated 
by the genius of Frederick Robson at the Olympic, 
London, Taylor quite shared the honours here with so 
experienced an actor as Fitzroy, already in our notes as 
the sorely tried humble porter, Sampson Burr. The 
principal low comedy young lady, Miss H . Watson, was 
a specially lively actress, a taking singer and dancer too . 
Somewhat careless, however. I remember sitting in front 
with Mrs. Pollock one night when Miss Watson was play- 
ing in a broad farce. In her part she had to quote to 
her lover, when that individual was declaring his most 
affectionate "intentions," the words — "Tes, but you 
know there is a certain place paved with good inten- 
tions," and as she spoke she pointed her finger upwards. 
" Good heavens I " passionately exclaimed Mrs. Pollock, 
and darted out of the box. I fancy there were a few 
warm minutes when the irate manageress got behind the 
! 

Lalla Bookh, or the Princess^ the Peri, and the Trou' 
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badour, one of the best of Mr. William Brough's bur- 
lesques, was mounted by Mrs. Pollock for her Christmas 
piece. And well mounted it was. We, of course, took 
liberties with the *' book," and stuck in lots of locals, now 
forgotten. Here is one, however, which Miss Ryder, as 
the Princess, spoke so well that it still has a place in my 
memory. In the scene the fair lady is discovered sleep- 
ing on a couch. Suddenly she starts up, and rushes for- 
ward to the front of the stage, after the manner of Richard 
in. in the tent arrangement, exclaiming : — 

I dreamt, O horror ! that I was the bride 

Of a cmel tyrant : to him tied. 

Bnt soon, when waking from that dreadful trance, 

Methoaght there prondly came from boasting France 

A band of fierce invaders to oar shore ; 

When swiftly started forth our Rifle Corps ; 

Then there were no "Dissentients," Merchant and Artisan 

Shoulder to shonlder went all like " one very man " ; 

The ArtiUery grasped what came within their reach. 

And held the battery down on yonder beach, 

While every youth I knew was truly sorry 

There wasn't another battery built at Torry : 

Even now they gather fast, from Muchalls round to EUon, 

Along the coast the foes' sure doom is knellin*. 

Let the Pier souti, Donmouth speak out, and hark ! 

Bid the Cove shout, and make the Black-dog bark I 

Pit and gallery caught up the concluding couplet and 
roused the house to wild enthusiasm. And the warmth 
was much needed, for no such trying, stormy winter had 
been experienced for years. 

The new year (1860) came in with sunshine and 
snowless streets, a sudden and welcome weather change* 
People got all into blithesome mood, and warmth with 
music and merriment prevaOed within and without. 
And nowhere was this pleasant state of matters more 
becomingly witnessed than under the roof-tree of our 
ancient Town House. On the third day of January the 
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fine old hall presented an animated — and so far as the 
male order of beings could make it — a brilliant scene. 
Lord Provost Alexander Anderson was giving a grand 
Civic Banquet to inaugurate his magisterial reign. He 
did so with open hand. The company numbered 190 
guests, and included the Town Council colleagues of the 
host, the leading members of the other public boards, 
the Principals of the two Universities, the officers of the 
Highland depot, the press, and a large party of city and 
county gentlemen. His Lordship, of course, was in the 
chair, and his two sons, Messrs. "William and Andrew, 
with Mr. John Angus, did duty as croupiers. There was 
much and good speaking, but token of pencil or note- 
book there was none. Just a brief paragraph of the pro- 
ceedings appeared, and it ended thus : " In proof of the 
good effect produced by even the externals of the affair, 
we may mention that Sheriff Davidson, in the course of 
a few remarkably neat sentences, said that he thoroughly 
believed Aberdeen old Town Hall was one of the finest 
of its kind in Scotland ; while Provost Webster, following 
this up when he came to reply to his health given by the 
host of the night, added that he, with a pretty familiar 
acquaintance of the Hall, never saw it under so favour- 
able a light." 

Little or nothing has hitherto been said in these 
jottings touching upon the temperance movement at the 
beginning of the half-century in Aberdeen. It had, 
however, taken a firm hold of a large number of the 
middle, artisan, and labouring classes, and was steadily 
making progress both in city and shire. This was very 
clearly and hopefully demonstrated at the annual festival 
of the Aberdeen Temperance Society, held now in the 
Music Hall. Some 2,300 persons were present, with Mr. 
Alexander S. Cook, merchant, presiding. He managed 
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vast audience with rare tact and skUl, old and young. 
Mr. Cook was then comparatively little known, but 
gradually and most surely he became single-handed an 
important factor in forwarding the great cause to which 
he for so many years devoted an amount of time, energy 
and ability that should long keep the memory of his un- 
selfish labours in grateful respect And these labours 
are, happily, not yet (1901) ended. 

The Town Council had their hands full with the new 
Police Bill, and the endeavour to get quit of the pontage 
attached to Wellington Suspension Bridge. Upon the 
first matter Mr. Robert Fletcher presented a compact 
report showing how the interest to cover any sums re- 
quired to secure a copious supply of pure water might 
be best met. The cost of the scheme was reckoned at 
£120,000. The greatly grudged charge of a half-penny 
levied on every person crossing " Craiglug Brig," as the 
structure was then familiarly called, even to attend 
church — " a bawbee " going and another returning — had 
from the first been unpopular, and the question now 
came up through the proprietors of the lands on the 
Nigg side of the river (the Dee) proposing to apply to 
Parliament for a renewal of the right to impose pontage 
for another thirty-one years. The Provost held that 
defensive action should at once be taken, and here Mr. 
George Brown and Dr. Christie joined hands and voices 
in supporting his Lordship. They considered the half- 
penny tax a nuisance to the inhabitants of Aberdeen. 
In time the relief sought was obtained. The managers 
of the Royal Asylum had under consideration the ne- 
cessity of extending the institution, to meet the ever in- 
creasing number of lunacy cases calling for admission. 
Dr. Robert Jamieson, the superintendent, was sorely 
hampered for acconunodation to do justice to his three 
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hundred odd patients, and struggled earnestly to secure it. 
He was successful. The extension of the Asylum then 
begun under his eye — including the purchase of Elmhill 
property — and continued by his trusted assistant and 
successor, Dr. William Reid, enables the managers to now 
(1901) receive over nine hundred patients. Dr. Jamie- 
son was a splendid chief to look at, and a first-class 
officer, accomplished in many ways and upright in every 
action. I was for thirty years in daily communication 
with him, and when he died, in 1895, 1 could close an 
'' appreciation " of him in these words : " Dr. Jamieson 
outlived nearly all his early companions, and now that he 
is gone he leaves behind him to his later-day friends the 
remembrances and regrets that cling aroimd one who, in 
all his dealings, was a true gentleman, a faithful servant, 
a considerate and loyal colleague." 

In view of the erection of the new Town and 
County Bank, the question of running a thoroughfare 
from the comer of St. Nicholas Street, through Nether- 
kirkgate and Guestrow old properties to Queen Street, 
was renewed. The houses required were likely to cost 
£18,000, and the Provost pointed out that there were 
then no public funds applicable. Looking into the Court- 
house one forenoon a fresh feature presented itself — ^the 
members of the bar all clad in professional attire, or, 
as the phrase went, "legal costume," that is, spotlessly 
white neckcloths and flowing bombazine gowns. Con- 
gratulatory speeches were made regarding the adoption 
of the becoming Court-dress by the presiding Sheriff 
Watson, Mr. Charles Winchester, the oldest and shortest, 
and Mr. Patrick Cooper, one of the youngest, and, cer- 
tainly, the tallest local counsel of the period. Preceded by 
a popular drama or old comedy, the pantomime founded 
on Lalla Bookh was now playing at the theatre as an 
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afterpiece. Under a bespeak by Lord Provost Anderson, 
we had a grand fashionable night, when Sheridan's School 
for Scandal was given to an overflowing audience. The 
George Street Magistracy promoted an amateur perform- 
ance of All that Olitters is not Gold, in aid of their Coal 
Fund for the poor of the district. I remember this charit- 
able, social body well, particularly one of the members— 
I have mentioned him already — ^neatly dressed, frock- 
coated, staff-in-hand. Councillor George Mitchell. Small 
in stature, diligent in business, courteous in manner, his 
family were destined to leave their mark very decidedly 
in Aberdeen. 

Two concerts given early in the year afforded pleasure 
to lovers of foreign music and homely ballads. Unfortun- 
ately, they were but poorly attended. The artistes at 
the first were Madame Catherine Blanc, soprano ; Miss 
Fanny Huddart, contralto ; Mr. Wilbye Cooper, tenor ; 
Mr. Thomas, bass ; Herr Hausman, violoncello, and Mr. 
Howgett, piano. There was thus excellent variety in the 
programme. The Madame had been in Aberdeen three 
years previously, and readers of my notes may remember 
that the Herald critic had to differ from the exalted 
opinions held and expressed by her admirers. The lady 
again gave evidence, as formerly and freely admitted, 
that she was an executive vocalist of rare skill, but the 
days when she was entitled to be classed as *'a very 
queen of song" had departed, and so this had to be 
candidly repeated. Miss Huddart sang charmingly, par- 
ticularly Hullah's Three Fishers went Sailing and Lady 
Dufferin's pretty Irish ballad Katy's Letter, while Mr. 
Cooper proved to be the finest tenor yet heard in the 
new Music Hall. The other gentlemen did their work 
like capable musicians. Messrs. "Wood & Co. brought 
together, for the second concert, a stronger galaxy of 
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talent than had for many a day visited our dty. Think 
of this array : Madame Fiorentini and Mademoiselle 
Corbari, soprano ; Madame Badia, contralto ; Herr 
Richardt, tenor ; Signor Tagliafico, basso ; Signor Sivori, 
violin ; Signor Bottisini, double bass ; Mr. Brinsley 
Richards, piano, and Herr Engel, harmonium, with 
glorious Mr. John Hatton (Good-bye, Sweetheart, Good- 
bye), accompanist. The principals were operatic stars of 
the front rank, and so shone far too brightly for our 
northern sphere. There is a joy in being surprised and 
a gratification in beholding the marvellous, but all the 
same surely the main awakening message of music at a 
popular concert ought to be instructive and delightful. 

Music of the Christy Minstrel class was very much in 
vogue at this period and we had visits from no fewer 
than four companies of black-faced entertainers — the 
Grand Coloured Troupe ; the Campbell Minstrels ; the 
Alban Coloured Choir, and the African Opera Troupe — 
the last one of the very best combinations of the order 
that ever amused the North. They gave three perform- 
ances in the Music Hall with great success. They were 
amazingly clever fellows—'* Every member an Artist, and 
every Artist a Star," as said their posters. The '* crowd" 
included Joe Brown, a tall, lanky, dashing chap who had 
quite caught London by his Silver Belt dances. Signor 
Fumarolo now brought his Mechanics' Hall entertain- 
ments to a close. He had catered with much spirit in the 
variety way for the public, and especially for the working 
class, at popular prices, but scarcely obtained the 
patronage which his efforts might well have called 
forth. Throughout he was efficiently supported by his 
winsome and accomplished wife. 

Another Senior "Wrangler from the North. Two years 
past Mr. Slessor, a King's College man, carried off first 
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mathematical honours at Cambridge, and now the gra- 
tifying intelligence was received that Mr. James Stirling, 
son of the respected minister of George Street United 
Presbyterian Church, had taken the same high position 
— ^a position that has since been gained by several other 
graduates of our old Aberdeen University. The Royal 
Salmon Dinner of the season came off with more than 
usual iclat The Lord Provost was in the chair, with 
the editor of the Herald as his croupier, and among the 
speakers were Sir Andrew Leith Hay, Sir Thomas 
Blaikie, Colonel Leith Hay and Baillie Morrison, 
Edinburgh. Mine host Robertson outshone himself. 
Here is a leaflet of his menu : twenty dishes of boiled 
salmon, ten dishes salmon cutlets ; six dishes vol au 
vent of sweet-bread ; ten roasts of beef ; four saddles of 
mutton ; two rumps stewed beef ; six turkeys ; six beef- 
steak pies ; ten lobster salads ; twenty dishes of game, 
removed by twenty dishes of mince pies, and so on cui 
lib. ! But while the greater convivialists thus feasted, 
smaller fry did not forget themselves. The coachmen 
of the city and neighbourhood held their annual supper, 
and, says the paragraph, *' The entertainment was kept 
up with excellent spirit. The nicht drave on wi' sangs 
and clatter, and it was not till a pretty late stdge that 
time tightened the reins of enjoyment and put a curb upon 
the hilarity and harmony of the proceedings." We may 
venture to add that this turn out of the local whips must 
have been a erach affair ! 

With the exception of the unanimous election of Mr. 
George Allan, advocate, to the Chairmanship of St. 
Nicholas Parochial Board, matters were for the moment 
quiet with our local legislators, but expectation regarding 
the coming Gladstone Budget was on tiptoe. The pro- 
posals of the Chancellor of the Exchequer as affecting the 
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Customs Acts were strongly opposed by Mr. D'Israeli and 
his party, and the discussion in the House of Commons 
absorbed entire public attention. The grand concluding 
debate took place on the night of Friday, 24th February, 
and proved a troublous time for me. On such testing 
political essays, my superior of the Herald was always 
at fever heat and charged to electric readiness with his 
pen. I never remember seeing him more restless or 
excited than on this eventful night. The fate of the 
Government was in the balance. Slowly the telegraph 
boys came to my room with the sheets of '* flimsy " bear* 
ing tidings of the debate in the Commons. Eagerly Mr. 
Adam then ran over them, ever looking for more. Twice 
between twelve and one o'clock I had been down at Guild 
Street telegraph office to see if anything could be learned 
as to the likely hour of the House dividing. About half- 
past one Lord Palmerston was speaking, and it was im- 
possible to conjecture when he would stop. Two o'clock 
arrived and the HeraM had to go to press in an hour. 
The men were hanging around the imposing table 
waiting to make up the last forme. "We were all on 
tenterhooks of anxiety, so down again I rushed to the 
telegraph to find that nothing additional had come over 
the wires. An emphatic promise was, however, exacted 
that the moment anything definite was received it would 
be instantly sent to us at Queen Street. But not a single 
line made its appearance and forthwith began Editorial 
and Master Printer riot. "We would lose the country mails. 
So once more to the telegraph office to find only this : 
the lights out and the door locked ! Horror ! What was 
to be done ? The watchman on the beat was questioned 
as to the abiding-place of the clerk who had been on 
duty. He knew the man's name, but was ignorant of his 
residence. Try the police office : I did so, and a 



366 REPORTING REMINISCENCES [1860 

of light was the result. They thought the clerk lodged in 
a certain house in Marischal Street. I flew there through 
the dark wintry morning, found the dwelling, rapped 
loudly at a door, when, behold — ^the very official I was 
in search of stood before me, in his night shirt and 
scowling for having been disturbed in his first sleep ! I 
demanded the wind up of the parliamentary intelligence. 
'* Oh, that," he calmly said, and leisurely took from his 
coat pocket a single sheet of the important flimsy ! In 
ten minutes' time the printers had copy in their hands 
announcing ''Great Triumph of the Government" with 
the following figures : — 

For the Ministry 339 

Against ditto 223 

Majority 116 

'We caught the post, and afterwards there were — ^well, 
words anent that telegraph clerk ! 

The season at the theatre was drawing to a close and 
benefits were the order of the nights. Miss Emma Ryder 
made her appeal, and had a large audience. Poor Emma, 
she was greatly liked for her growing talent and winning 
modesty. To judge from the applause, not the least 
pleasing of the benefit proceedings was a little speech 
written for her. It was the young lady's maiden effort 
in this line of stage business and she became very nervous. 
But she was fortunate in striking the right note at once, 
and daintily she proceeded, beginning so : '' Ladies and 
gentlemen. Time — unlike your goodness — stays not ; aad 
another year has rolled round since I had the happiness 
of obtaining substantial proof at your hands that my 
efforts in the higher class of character which I had begun 
to attempt had given you satisfaction, and imparted, I 
would fain believe, some degree of pleasure and instruc- 
tion ". (Successful at the start, Miss Ryder had the whole 
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of the house sympathetically around her as she timidly 
concluded :) '' There is a quaint old Scottish saying that 
' nae lassie yet langed sair for a silk goon who did not 
get at least the sleeve o't *. With this hopeful proverb in 
my thoughts, let me own, my friends, that I have a very 
longing desire to attain a good position in my profession 
as a Leading lady. Through your favour, I think I have 
just got about the sleeve of that lady's dress ; sometime, 
perhaps, I may have the proud joy of standing before 
you in the full-blown goon. Again I thank you most sin- 
cerely." Having said this, the favourite of the night retired 
with a beating heart. 

" Mr. and Mrs. Charles Kean are coming " was now 
the pleasant meditation of all admirers of high-class 
dramatic fare. They came and prospered. Twenty- 
four years had fled since Mr. Kean first appeared on the 
Aberdeen stage. He was fighting earnestly and un- 
dauntedly, amid not a few discouragements, for a position 
worthy of the name he bore. The struggle, as most 
theatre-going people knew, was a hard and trying one, 
but an abiding triumph had been achieved ; and now, 
after amazing and instructing London in a series of 
Shakespearian representations for grandeur and effect un- 
equalled hitherto in the annals of the English stage, he had 
retired from the toils of managership, and accompanied by 
his accomplished wife was affording the lovers of finished 
acting throughout the kingdom an opportunity of witness- 
ing in his performances the results of long experience, 
much talent, and refined scholarship. Apart from the 
stage, too, Mr. Kean had established a claim for admira- 
tion upon many of us through his manliness as a boy in 
defence of his mother against his father, and his untainted 
reputation as a gentleman. On this his second visit to 
our city, Mr. Kean was supported by Mrs. Kean, Miss 
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Chapman (a niece), Mr. George Everett and Mr. James 
F. Cathcart, who had formed members of his company 
at the Princess's, London. The plays dnring the en- 
gagement embraced The Gamester, ffanUet, Louis the 
Eleventh, The Wife's Secret and The Merchant of Venice, 
and while each may be said to have formed a model of 
stage representation, there was little critical difference in 
the opinion that the acting of Mr. Kean in Louis the 
Eleventh stood forth the crowning effort of all. For 
artistic finish and elaboration of the varying moods of 
the old, crafty French long this was a masterly perform- 
ance. Mr. Kean received most loyal and efficient sup- 
port not only from the ladies and gentlemen accompanying 
him, bnt also from Mrs. Pollock, and the members of her 
company. Night after night the audiences were only 
limited in number by the holding capacity of the house, 
and every player was upon his and her mettle. Mr. 
Cathcart and Mr. Everett were capable and experienced 
actors familiar with every point their chief desired to 
emphasize, and so materially helped to perfect the com- 
pleteness of the performances. Mr. Cathcart was a fine 
fencer, and in later years when Barry Sullivan made his 
tours " Jimmy " was ever his right-hand man. He grew 
fearfully deaf, but such was his knowledge of stage craft 
that he was never known to miss a cue. The Kean en- 
gagement proved a signal success, and I remember it with 
some personal gratification. The Herald notices were 
carefully done, and Mrs. Pollock, highly delighted at the 
way things were going, introduced me to her ''stars". 
They were pleased to be complimentary, and in the 
course of conversation Mr. Kean asked if I had "any 
ambition to try London, as he might," et csetera. There 
need be little doubt the stock of ambition was amply 
sufficient, but having given certain hostages to fortune— 
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home had to be considered. I never rued the resolution 
adopted. 

What may be called the most dramatic scene I ever 
witnessed in the Old Town Hall was enacted on the occa- 
sion of Mr. Alexander Anderson divesting himself of his 
chain of office as Lord Provost. There is no need to give 
the full story now, but this may be recalled, that the Town 
Council passed what was recognised by many as a vote 
of censure on the Provost in connection with the pub- 
lication of certain letters bearing on the fiercely fought 
battle of the Fusion of King's and Marischal Colleges. 
These letters were written by his Lordship, Dr. Christie 
and Mr. John Lagertwood, without the consent or know- 
ledge of the Council, to the Chairman of the University 
Commissioners, and gave much offence to the members. 
Accordingly, on the 17th of March, a special meeting of 
Council was held, when, after a long and heated debate, 
the members by a vote of eleven to five adopted resolu- 
tions condemnatory of the course pursued by the Provost 
and his two adherents. This condition of dvic affaurs 
formed the absorbing topic and talk of the town, and after 
a lapse of ten days another special meeting of the Council 
was held. Party feeling ran wrathfully hig^, and when 
the line of action the Provost intended to take leaked out, 
the old hall was crowded by an excited audience of citizens. 
Relating these incidents anew seems something like living 
the past over again. I see Clerk John Angus, grave and 
business-resolved, enter the ancient chamber followed by 
the Provost bearing himself proudly. The members of 
Council are all present seated round the green-clothed 
table, and way is made for the new-comers through the 
ranks of the standing spectators. His Lordship's face bore 
much of the firm determined look you find in the charac- 
teristic portrait of him by Sir George Rdd, hanging in the 

24 
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Town House. He was in morning reception dress, and 
we, the pencillers, thought we had never seen him so neatl7 
— ^not to say daintily — arrayed. In tones now lofty, 
prompted, as it struck us, by a feeling of right, now scorn- 
ful at what he conceived to be party injustice, he made 
his statement in defence of the line he had adopted. Then 
amid perfect silence he concluded with these words, 
*' Gentiemen of the Council, I promised to you and to my 
fellow-citizens that the honour and dignity of the office 
of Chief Magistrate of Aberdeen should not suffer in my 
hands, and tmder the circumstances which have occurred 
I feel bound to fulfil that pledge by laying my resignation 
upon the table, as I hereby do. And now, gentiemen, I 
beg to retire." "With this Mr. Anderson placed the silver 
keys of the dty on the table, and bowing complaisantiy to 
the Council and audience, all standing, amid applause left 
the hall. Whatever difference of opinion may have existed 
amongst the audience regarding the *' letters " procedure, 
there seemed to be but one feeling of admiration at the 
dignified manner in which the chief actor had borne him- 
self throughout the drama. The resignation was keenly 
discussed out of doors, and created something akin to 
consternation. The great question of the Union of the 
Colleges was in peril and the Council had an important 
word to say in the matter. Action must be taken immedi- 
ately, and accordingly an adjourned meeting of the body 
took place in two days, when every man was at his post, 
and the old hall again crowded. As chief magistrate for 
the time, Baillie Oswald presided. He made a compre- 
hensive, a generous opening statement, and concluded by 
moving three resolutions, their gist being : (1) Disappoint- 
ment that Provost Anderson had deemed it necessary to 
resign, the object of the Town Council being to vindicate 
their rights and position as a representative body ; (2) 
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that their former resolutions did not express any want of 
confidence in him ; and (3) hoping that Provost Anderson 
might yet see cause to reconsider his intimation of resig- 
nation ; in the event of his doing so, and resuming his 
official duties, the Council would give him every support 
in their power in conducting the public business of the 
city. Amid a variety of expressions from the audience, 
Mr. John ligertwood moved that the Council adjourn 
for a week so as to afford those members spedaUy con- 
cerned an opportunity of considering the course they 
might think it necessary to follow. This was seconded by 
Mr. 'William Leslie, while Mr. George Brown did the same 
for the resolutions of Baillie Oswald. A warm discussion 
followed, but the feeling of the chair being that Mr. 
Ligertwood's proposal was a reasonable one, an adjourn- 
ment was agreed to. Another ten days went past during 
which the town was in mild uproar and all over the 
Provost's resignation. As Baillie McHardy well put it, 
" the members of the Council were in danger of giving 
way to the pest of eloquence, and sacrificing the interests 
they had in charge to the bitterness of party strife ". This 
he said at the adjourned meeting of 2nd April, a meeting 
that lasted some four hours and produced quite a spate of 
speaking. The Baillie ended by moving that the resolu- 
tions of 15th March be rescinded, but this was negatived 
by eleven to seven and the said resolutions ordered to be 
sent to Mr. Anderson. This was done, and next day the 
answer was before the Council. It was very brief. His 
statement of resignation of the Provostship (he wrote) had 
been made after mature deliberation, and he adhered to 
the course he had taken. Public excitement grew daily 
more intense, and at a hurried meeting of the Council, called 
upon a memorial from the electors of the Third ward, it 
was agreed, after considerable loss of temper, to recom- 
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mend two candidates to fill the Tacancy in the Provost's 
chair — ^namely, Mr. Alexander Anderson and Mr. John 
Duncan, advocate, with whom my readers are already 
acquainted. The nominators and principal speakers were 
Mr, John Duguid Milne, advocate, and Baillie Bothwell. 
Mr. Milne was entirely new to this kind of public work. I 
did not remember ever seeing him at any like gathering 
before, but he had the mettle in him to face any foe. "Widely 
read, cultured, he was reckoned one of the most accom- 
plished professional men in the city. A familiar friend of 
Mr. John Stuart Mill of political economy fame, and a close 
companion of our own Dr. Alexander Bain of mental 
science distinction, the young lawyer was held in high 
esteem, and there can be little doubt but his presence 
acted as an influence in the cause he espoused. Fair, 
slim, active ; of medium height ; a slight defect in one of 
his eyes, he always appeared when met in Union Street 
to be considering something *' with himself," so to speak, 
but never failed to give a kindly smile of recognition to 
acquaintances old and young. Mr. Milne took a warm, 
a working interest in educational matters, and did sterling 
service in connection with our Mechanics' Institution. At 
the meeting where we now find him he made an excellent 
appearance, and in debate quite held his own with so 
practised and wily a municipal warrior as Baillie Both* 
well. Both the gentlemen thus nominated for recom- 
mendation to the Town Council consented to accept office 
if chosen. 'Twas on Thursday, the 26th April, the contest 
was fought, and probably there had never before, and 
assuredly there has never since, been witnessed such 
election commotion within the four bows of Bon-Accord. 
By 7 AM. voters began to reach the Music Hall buildings, 
and within an hour a surging crowd of electors and spec- 
tators had assembled, each voter eager to be number 
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one at the poll . On both sides — *' Anderson/' " Duncan " 
— the poetic prophecy — 

Who spills the foremost foeman's life, 
His party oonqners in the strile — 

seemed to be the prevailing watchword with a determina* 
tion to be first to catch the recording Sheriff's eye. The 
crush continued, and Mr. Donald Cattanach, one of the 
ex-ProYOSt's law agents, having cutely, and, no doubt, 
with some foreknowledge, discovered Mr. Charles Fyfe, 
tobacconist, being buffeted about, suggested that he, so 
respected and aged a citizen, should enjoy the honour 
of leading off. This was granted, and immediately 
'' Anderson " led. Forthwith the fight went on merrily, 
now and again, indeed, madly, street porters contending 
for place with their party posters ; cabs rattling in from 
all directions bringing up the lame, the lazy and halting. 
From the start the ex-Provost kept first place in the 
running, and at four o'clock the battle was won and lost 
thus : For Anderson, 342 ; for Duncan, 246. Without a 
word of opposition the Town Council accepted the 
verdict of the electors, and on the first Monday of May 
Mr. Alexander Anderson resumed his seat as Lord 
Provost of Aberdeen. 

Although a native of Perthshire, Mr. Alexander 
Macdonald, of the Constitution Street Granite Polishing 
Works, made his name as a citizen of Aberdeen, and his 
death at this time caused much regret throughout both 
Town and County. It would be difficult indeed to cal- 
culate the amount of labour and money the deceased 
gentleman and his partner in business brought (and may 
be said to be still bringing) to this quarter. The firm of 
Macdonald and Leslie soon became known world-wide 
for the artistic excellence of their granite productions, and 
the lasting beauty of the stone employed. The yearly 
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output of work from the Constitution Street establishment, 
and kindred departments at Peterhead and elsewhere, 
has grown to be something marvellous. Rich, costly, 
elaborate memorials for places of sepulture ; pillars and 
columns of vast size for important public buildings ; 
fountains ; cemetery head-stones, and for other purposes. 
A large amount of the polishing labour was executed by 
steam power, first introduced into this branch of industry 
by Macdonald and Leslie. Their adoption of the beauti- 
ful Peterhead granite proved a great success. Much of 
the finest monumental work was done under orders from 
America, India, Australia, and other distant parts of the 
globe. In 1853, the firm was amicably dissolved, Mr. 
Leslie devoting himself entirely to architecture, and Mr. 
Macdonald was joined by his son,"^ whose memory is, 
at the date I write, high in the esteem of everybody. 
Generations upon generations will arise to speak of the 
unique benefactions in art and money "Macdonald of 
Kepplestone " gifted to his native city ; and in this, it is 
but just to say, he was nobly followed by his handsome, 
his most gracious wife. It was my good fortune to be 
now and again at Kepplestone in the company of men 
whose names were much before the public, and surely 
never was Dante's description of his heroine Beatrice 
more faithfully realised than in Hope Gordon Macdonald, 
a hostess — 

Of perfect ladyhood in act and air. « ' 

Mr. Macdonald died in 1884, his wife in 1900. The 
elder Mr. Macdonald, whose decease called forth this 
paragraph, lies in Nellf ield Cemetery. A striking portrait 
medallion in metal affixed to the North-East "Wall marks 
his resting-place. 

Something of the nature of a financial bomb-shell 
burst over our good old city as April passed away. 
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There had been mmours and whisperings for some time 
that the widely known and important legal firm of Messrs. 
John & Anthony Blailde were in money diffictdties. 
And now the crash came with a vengeance, the official 
Gazette announcing sequestration of the estate with 
liabilities of between £200,000 and £300,000. The 
Blaikies " had so long been associated with the prosperity 
of the town, and had through Tarions members done it 
so much valuable service, that the name may be said to 
have been synonymous with honour. No professional 
house in the north stood higher in the estimation of the 
public. The cause of the disaster was understood to 
have originated in railway speculations and other stock 
exchange ventures. A meeting of creditors was early 
called, and three local gentlemen of high character, Mr. 
Newall Burnett, advocate, Mr. James Horn of Pitmedden, 
and Mr. WUliam A damson, sharebroker, were elected 
commissioners on the estate. The figures given above 
were still quoted as the extent of the liabilities, but no 
estimate of the available assets could be given and the 
principal partner of the firm had left town. It was not 
without deep feeling that many in Aberdeen read of the 
death, almost in obscurity, of men so gifted and, in early 
days, so much esteemed as John and Anthony Blaikie. 

On a pleasant April evening the Choral Union gave 
an exceedingly enjoyable concert to an audience of over 
2,000 persons of every class. Popular prices ruled, and 
every man and woman being naturally and comfortably 
clad all were prepared to devote undivided attention to 
the real business of the night Somebody wrote " Music 
before millinery any day," and so say a good many of us. 
Engaging variety in the way of part songs and organ 
selections distinguished the concert and en^a"^^^ the 
growing popularity of Mr. Latter, Mr. Baker, and the 
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ftdl-voiced choms. Two of Mendelssohn's charming 
inspirations, Farewell to the Forest and The Nightingale^ 
were finely sung, as also was Broomfield's effective 
arrangement of the ever touching Jacobite gem of William 
Miller, the Glasgow wood-turner, A wee bird cam' to 
oor ha' door. Real interest, moreover, was aroused by 
the harmonious combination of twelve of the Precentor 
members of the Union joining together in Sir H. Bishop's 
jolly and genial round with chorus, When the wind blows. 
It took amazingly, was heartily encored, and not a 
soul could have discovered a wrinkle of the '' letteron " 
in the faces of the round dozen who discoursed the ditty ! 

There was no falling away in the volunteering 
warmth. In addition to the Rifles, several Artillery com- 
panies were now in the field, officered by well-known 
gentlemen of standing. Combining, the two sections of 
citizen soldiers held a grand Promenade and Conver- 
sazione in the Music HaU. The gathering proved a 
thorough success. Things were carried out liberally and 
harmoniously. Members of the Artisan companies re- 
ceived you at the door, took your tickets, saw to the 
safety of cloaks and hats, and ushered you through a 
guard of honour composed of their brethren, all like 
themselves in full uniform. Everything was soldierly and 
business-like. Music, choral and instrumental, was dis- 
coursed at intervals. There was an attractive collection 
of paintings, drawings, photographs and curios lent by 
private citizens for examination, and the conversazione 
undoubtedly imparted a healthy amount of pleasure and 
instruction. 

Horatia Ross of Rossie was a familiar name in Aber- 
deen in the Reform Bill days of the early 'thirties. He 
was a strong politician, and fought hard to represent our 
city in Parliament, and though he did not succeed in this, 
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his celebrity as an all-round sportsman was often quoted. 
Every man and boy knew about Ross of Rossie and his 
fellow spirits, Lord Kennedy and Barclay of Ury. When 
the volunteer fervour commenced Mr. Ross was Laird of 
Netherley, near Stonehaven, and "The Old Deer-stalker " 
(his well-known title) at once took a front place in response 
to the " Form, form Riflemen, form " cry. A company 
composed of the young men residing about Netherley 
and Portlethen was soon enrolled with Captain Ross at 
their head. The old man had few equals in the United 
Kingdom as a rifle shot, and his sons worthily upheld his 
fame. Tall and handsome Edward Ross, the fifth son, a 
lad of only eighteen years, was the first Queen's Prize- 
man at Wimbledon, and did much to popularise the 
volunteer movement. Rifle practice meetings, and shoot- 
ing matches were of frequent occurrence all the way from 
the rocks at Cove and Muchalls to Cowie and Stonehaven, 
and Captain Ross with his sons and Lieutenant George 
J. Walker, Portlethen, were names to charm with in the 
ears of all aspiring marksmen. I was correspondent for 
the London Times at that period, and had the opportunity 
of keeping " The Old Deer-stalker " and his deeds well 
before the public. To this day I sport a neatly 
modelled figure, in the form of a breast-pin, of the 
first Queen's prizeman, the gift of the father. There 
were lively doings in these days after drill, and here 
is an address spoken at a Netherley and Portlethen 
Volunteer Assembly that gave " The Old Deer-stalker" 
much delight : — 

In days ^one by within our ragged land 
Rode tumult ra^ed, by jealous faction fanned ; 
Clan fon^t with dan — ^the wild deer from his oorrie 
Flew not more swift than brethren son^t the foray ; 
Kindred forgot its ties ; Love knew nor grace nor art 
To soothe the vengeful nature of the Gael heart 
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A happier era dawned. Peace with her heavenly smile 

Benigpant came to bless onr dear loved Scottish isle. 

No more from castled steep and rampart hi^ 

Prood challenge waved or rang the battle cry ; 

No beacon lights blazed np : the hiU-tops dimmed their fires. 

Nor longer signals sped, as speed the worded wires. 

Peace rose and reigned ; men " hostile fends " forbore^ 

" To pkmghshares beat their swords, and studied war no more.*^ 

Thus rested onr old land ; Art, Sdenoe, Letters, grew 
Far mightier in their strength than steel or shaft of yew. 

Bnt change must have its sway. Across the channel came 

A vaunting threat that stirred the ancient flame. 

A seeming friend — an ally for oocasion^- 

Mnttered a tone whose echoing breathed " invasion ". 

That tone must have reply ; and soon the whispered hnm 

Of careless doubt re-echoed — "Let him come : 

Ay, let him ! and though peace hath wrought her charma 

We have not quite forgot our ancient skill in arms ". 

Wide rolled the summons. Heart with heart then beat 
In unison of purpose. Village amd crowded street, 
Sequestered valley, farm-field and quiet glen 
Saw hurried mustering of undaunted men — 
Men loving freedom which their fathers won, 
Resolved the sire should still live in the son. 
The^summons rolled, and at the call appears 
A hundred thousand patriot Volunteers ! 

A humble unit of that glorious band 

Thus firmly knit to guard their native land — 

We — ^Portlethen's sons, the men of Netherley — 

To our loved country willing service pay. 

Though few our numbers, yet amid that host' 

Have we not some good right to count and boast ? 

Wh<^gave to England her first Champion Shot ? 

Who for old Scotland's fame so nobly fought ? 

Who from all compeers bore the bell away ? — 

Who but young Edward of fair Netherley ! 

W$ taught the world this task — *' Devotion honour earns,'* 

" As the auld cock craws, be sure the young ane learns ". 

Our Captain, too, our chiefest boast and pride, 
Whose deeds have rung 'yond Europe's empire wide ; 
Where is the arm that may with his compare 
'Gainst mountain hart or bird that soars in air ? 
No braggart he, or idle dreaming talker, 
Let acts approve the man — " The Old Deer-stalker ". 
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Honour where honour's doe : so lads a^ain I say 
Bosk ye yoor bonnets braw — ^PorUethen — ^Netherley ! 

The appointment of a Rector of the Grammar School 
was occupying the serions attention of the Town Council 
and many of the most intelligent citizens. One and all were 
firmly resolved that, after 'recent experience, there must be 
nothing tried again in the way of *' eacperiments ** in filling 
up the post. And, happily, this could in present circum- 
stances be easily avoided. There were three candidates 
widely known amongst us as scholars and teachers of high 
standing — ^namely, Mr . "William Barrack, headmaster. Old 
Aberdeen Grammar School, and Messrs. Beverley and 
Brebner, members of the staff of the Aberdeen Grammar 
School. A fine and earnest feeling of unanimity prevailed 
in the Town Council — any one of the three applicants was 
qualified in every respect for the high post of Rector, and 
every single councillor would be pleased with the man 
chosen. On a vote being taken the numbers stood — Mr. 
Barrack, eleven ; Mr. Beverley, four ; Mr. Brebner, three. 
The first named was therefore elected Rector, and he 
amply justified the choice. Provost Anderson in nomin- 
ating him mentioned that at the recent bursary competi- 
tion, out of forty bursars at King's College, twenty-three, 
and out of twenty-eight at Marischal Collie, twelve, had 
been students of Mr. Barrack. After some years as Rector 
he was appointed head of the famous Dollar Academy. 
He was admired and beloved by everybody, and died 
head of the Anderston educational establishment, Glasgow. 
It is no more than due to say that during the vacancy in 
our Grammar School, the duties were most efficiently 
discharged by Mr. Madachlan, schoolmaster, Insch. He 
was not a candidate for the permanent office, and has for 
many a day been parish minister of Inveraven. 

Additional interest was lent to cricketing this season 
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through the engagement by the Aberdeen Club of Harry 
Lillywhite as ground professional. He came of a family 
whose name had long been associated with the best days 
and doings of the disciples of English bat and ball. It 
was during the careers of old Lillywhite and old William 
Clarke, the then best underhand slow trundlers, that 
fast round-arm bowling became popular and changed 
considerably the chances of the game. Harry Lillywhite 
was the first professional that ever came North, and 
I)roved a very useful up-to-date instructor, dealing, at 
same time, in all cricket equipments. There were several 
excellent matches this season, and I well remember two 
fine tall young lads who made names for themselves on 
the Links — Lewis Tawse, a house carpenter, I rather 
think, and Colin Longmuir, clerk in the Aberdeen Bank 
top of Marischal Street. They were consistent long 
scorers with style in their play. Longmuir (he was a 
son of the Rev. John Longmuir) went to Australia, and 
rose to hold important office in a Melbourne bank. He 
was drowned on a home-coming voyage. Amongst the 
most interesting contests I remember was one at the 
West End ground between the volunteer and non-volun- 
teer members of the Aberdeen Club. The former eleven 
won — ^William Adlington and Richard Latter being the 
heroes of the game through the true English-bom way 
in which they faced the music of their opponent bowlers. 
The best match of the season was the fixture between 
the Grange of Edinburgh and the Aberdeen men. Two 
of the latter came splendidly to the front — J. B. Manson 
with 47, obtained in attractive style, and " Bob " Hender- 
son, by his wicket-finding power with the ball. Of 
course the Grange were the victors. They were a strong 
team, three of them scoring thus — ^Melville, 37 ; Grant, 
36 ; Dunlop, 26. The totals were, Aberdeen 100 ; Edin- 
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burgh, 146, with eight wickets to fall. In the evening 
the players with a few friends dined together in the 
Lemon Tree Hotel, and what a gentlemanly, jovial con- 
vocation it was ! Mr. Macallan, the senior member of 
the Grange, in the course of some remarks said that in 
all their experience his club comrades had never been 
received with greater kindness or found better arrange- 
ments for the game than in Aberdeen ; while Mr. Dunlop 
(a little merry man like Johnnie Briggs) was the life of 
the company through his genuine humour. Another of 
us, anxious that Bon-Accord should not be far behind in 
the social fun, contributed something of a surprise amongst 
the strangers by trolling out an impromptu ditty in which 
he managed to lug in the names of a number of the visitors. 
The thing got into print, and to this day a copy finds 
honourable place in the Mannofield ground pavilion ! 

A painting entitled "The Revival Sermon*' by our 
townsman Mr. John Stirling, exhibiting in the Royal 
Academy, was obtaining very favourable notice. Mention 
has already been made of this young aspirant, who pro- 
mised well to maintain the artistic reputation of the city. 
One critic in an important paper wrote, "Mr. Stirling 
bids fair to become the greatest colourist Scotland has 
produced ". This was going a great length, remembering 
that John Phillip was in his glory. Stirling — he was 
somewhat flighty — went abroad , and died suddenly. Mr. 
John Blaikie's fine little estate of CraigiebucUer, three 
miles from town, passed into the possession of Mr. John 
Stewart, comb manufacturer, at the price of £11,605. 
Reference has been made to the serviceable drinking, 
fountain erected by Mr. Alexander Fiddler, at foot of 
Market Street, for the use of the workers on the Quay, 
horses and men. The donor came to grief, having little 
capacity for business, and in his bankruptcy examination 



382 REPORTING REMINISCENCES [I860 

he frankly owned that while the fountain cost £18, he 
received a presentation gold watch worth £20, and so 
may be said to have profited unexpectedly by the trans- 
action. All the same " Fiddler's "Well " stands a handy, 
much-used memento of the giver's thoughtfulness. A 
great stir is heard amongst our volunteers on the eve of 
the coming Grand Review at Edinburgh. This was the 
first general assembling of the force in Scotland, and Her 
Majesty the Queen, with the Prince Consort and the 
Royal family, were present. The impressive gathering 
is as clearly before me while I write, at the distance of 
forty years, as when I stood a unit of the 40,000 spectators 
who crowded Arthur Seat and every bit of vantage-ground 
around. Some 20,000 volunteers took part in the move- 
ments, including a commendable representation from the 
Northern counties. This was the brief principal press 
verdict about our own folks, " The Aberdeen companies 
all clad in dark grey had a compact and steady though 
somewhat sombre appearance ". The Review of the day 
was a striking and important event, but a night on the 
r same occasion lingers quite as vividly in my remembrance. 
^ ) Mr. Alexander Russell of the Scotsmom was never in 
happier social mood than when he had friends of the 
press around his table, and circumstances, at the date in 
question, brought to Edinburgh two men he loved well, 
Dr. Robert Carruthers of the Inverness Gourier, and Mr. 
James Adam of the Aberdeen Herald, while Mr. Joseph 
Robertson of the Register House, and Dr. John Hill 
Burton (both Aberdonians) were at hand. It was my 
y. great good fortune to be staying with Mr. Russell, and so 
formed a member of the company, the most intellectually 
famous private company I was ever privileged to enjoy. 
What brilliant conversationalists these five men were, 
.and on every conceivable subject ! The night was one 
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to be well and lovingly remembered, but the whole of the 
gifted group have long "passed into silence'*. While 
thus dealing with sons of the pen note may be made that 
we had Mr. Shirley Brooks, of Punch, in Aberdeen about 
this time. It may be questioned if the Fleet Street hunch- 
back had ever a more accomplished editor than this 
handsome, bright and genial gentleman. He won you at 
once. Mr. Brooks, I remember, was much taken with 
Mr. Robert Milne, the then manager of the Great North 
of Scotland Railway, and some of us thought that he made 
that gentleman the sitter for his fine character study of 
Robert Urquhart the railway contractor in his novel Ths 
Silver Cord. Brooks was on his way north to join his 
friend Dr. Carruthers, and proceeding to Drum^ulrochet ^ f 
Hotel, Glen Urquhart, he there wrote the famous Punch 
article, '* Your health in a dram," which instantly became 
a social proverb throughout the length and breadth of the 
kingdom. 

Our Public Boards were fractious and out of temper 
at this time. Especially was this the case at the Town 
Council, where warm words were frequent over the St. 
Nicholas Bells. The manner of ringing gave much dis- 
satisfaction to many folks, one writer patly asserting 
that " the steeple had been turned into a smithy ". The 
proposal to have secular tunes ringing in addition to 
chimes aroused much controversy — seeing that the 
steeple was a very sacred institution ! At the Harbour 
Board they were skirmishing over the demands of Mr. 
John Stewart for necessary quay and shed accommoda- 
tion to carry on his steamboat enterprise in rivalry with 
the old Navigation Company. The St. Nicholas Parochial 
Board were in hot water through a correspondence be- 
tween Mr. George Allan, the Chairman, and Mr. James 
Wallace, the Inspector. Mr. Allan on a visit to the 
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office had found the books in an unsatisfactory state, 
and, by pen, very decidedly said so. The Inspector 
lost his temper and wrote an impetuous answer, which, 
coming under the attention of the Board of Supervision, 
Edinburgh, had to be withdrawn. The incident caused 
much friction amongst the members of the Board. Bat 
it blew by, as most things do, and Chairman and In- 
spector are still alive in grey old age, slower and wiser. 
Not the least interesting outcome of the much debated 
College Fusion proceedings was the intimation now made 
that Mr . Alexander Bain, M.A., had been appointed to the 
new Chair of Logic in Aberdeen University. He was a 
townsman holding high educational position in London, 
and had earned special distinction through the publicaticm 
of two elaborate treatises, The Senses and the InteUeet and 
The Emotions omd The Will. He was, further, a stem 
opponent of the Union of the Colleges, and made foes ac- 
cordingly. The appointment, however, gave unqualified 
satisfaction to the citizens — and particularly the scholastic 
portion, while people in general who knew the early 
struggles of the once working lad were proud of the 
position he had now attained. There can be no question 
but Dr. Bain has, during his long life, proved an outstand- 
ing power in the scientific world. Other appointments 
made under the new College Ordinances were reported 
at an early meeting of the Senatus, and the full staff 
stood thus : — 



Principal of the University 

Greek 

Humanity 

Mathematics . 

Moral Philosophy . 

Natural Philosophy 

Logic 

Natural History 

Systematic Theology 



Rev. Peter C Campbell, D.D. 
William Dnguid Geddes, HJL 
Robert Madure, IX.D. 
Frederick Fuller, M.A. 
WilUam Martin, VLA. 
David Thomson, MJL 
Alexander Bain, MJL 
James NicoL 
Robert Macpherson, D J). 
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Divinity and Chnrcfa History 
Oriental Lan^na^ 
Civil Law- 
Botany . 
Chemistry 

Institates of Medicine 
Practice of Medicine 
Midwifery 
Materia Medica 
Anatomy . 
Surgery . 
Medical Jnrispmdence 



William R. Pirie, D.D. 
Andrew Scott, MJL 
Patrick Davidson, LL.D. 
Geor^ Didde, MJ>. 
Andrew Fyfe, MD. 
George OgUvie, M.D. 
John Macrobin, M.D. 
Robert Dyoe, M.D. 
Alexander Harvey, M.D. 
Alex. Jardine Lizars, M.D. 
William Pirrie, MJ). 
Francis O^ston, M.D. 



The evening winter entertainments began with the 

opening of the theatre. The majority of Mrs. Pollock's 

company were old favourites, and they started with The 

Merchcmt of Venice. Mr. Ifodnett, the leading man of the 

previous season, played the Jew carefully and well, while 

Miss Emma Ryder as Portia gratified her admirers by 

showing steadily ripening grace and power. Signor and 

Madame Fumarolo resumed their popular priced concerts 

in the Mechanics' Hall, while a rival caterer on like lines 

appeared in Mr. Thomas Baker, a young spirited English- 

man. He commenced a series of entertainments in the 

Bon- Accord Hall — a commodious building with entrance 

from McCombie's Court, Union Street. The place had 

formerly been a pawnbroking establishment but had 

been tastefully decorated and fitted up with stage and 

scenery. Baker had recently started as a printer in 

town, and was the first to inaugurate a higher style in 

the art than had prevailed hitherto. He began his 

season well, bringing several talented performers as 

a bid for public support. Amongst the earliest of these 

I remember was Mr. Grattan Kelly, a baritone with 

a fine voice and excellent method, and a gentleman 

who under the title of The Great Vance became one 

of the most attractive comiques in the profession. 

He was of the " Champagne Charlie " and " Out for the 

25 
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night, boys/' sort of being, with an expensive wardrobe. 
He died suddenly on the stage of a London music halL 
The lovers of the poetry of motion were greatly delighted 
by a Madame Mazzoni, a lady past her first bloom of 
youth, but a finished dancer — one of the best, indeed, we 
had ever witnessed in our local halls. The patronage 
extended to the Baker enterprise was not what the pro- 
moter anticipated. 

Her Majesty the Queen and Court were at Balmoral 
and attended the Braemar Gathering. There was a 
very distinguished company, including Lord John Russell, 
from Abergeldie Castle. The eminent little statesman 
became the observed of all observers as he stood up in 
his carriage, with his wife, and cheered loudly as 

Their arms the brawny yeoman bare. 
To hurl the massive bar in air. 

The sports were well contested, and in the evening a ball 
was, as usual, held in the romantic old castle, when a 
number of the distinguished visitors joined in the Strath- 
speys and reels of the Highlanders with great spirit — 
"Willie Blair, the Queen's Crathie fiddler, and Alexando- 
"Walker from Castle Newe leading the music with charac- 
teristic vim. But while this was going on within, there 
were not wanting "merry dancers" without — the sky 
away to the north, and with lofty Craig Nich for a fore- 
ground, declaring a glory in an Aurora Borealis more 
beautiful and fantastic than it had ever been the happiness 
of the oldest livers in the quarter to witness. To the 
thoughtful the scene was impressive in its midnight 
splendour, but the principal topic of gossip amongst the 
many was r^arding a flying visit the Queen and Prince 
Consort, General Gray, and Lady Churchhill with a small 
suite made across the hills and glens to Grantown. Not 
a syllable had been heard of the proposed Royal outing. 
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A day or two before the Braemar Gaines a gentteman 
arrived at the pleasant Speyside village and made over- 
tures to the hostess of the Glengrant Hotel for the 
occupation for one night only of her whole house in 
name of a holiday party who were on tour. "Worthy 
Mrs. Glass had some doubts about such an arrangement, 
as it would necessarily cause the expulsion of her regular 
travelling customers. But Court people have winning 
ways that common folks "dinna ken aboot," and my 
gentleman in advance prevailed. The compact was 
closed, and so posting, ponying, and latterly boating, 
from Balmoral by Braemar to the Geldie, through 
Glenfushy, on to Tomintoul — more out of the way and C U ' 
unattractive than now — and across the Spey, Grantown 
was reached towards nine at night. All went quietly 
and well. The principals in the play seemed very plain 
people, easily satisfied with everything and everybody. 
So morning came and a healthy breakfast including good 
oatmeal porridge all round. No special stir took place, 
but just before driving off " my gentleman " in congratu- 
lating the landlady on the cleanliness and order of her 
hotel, added — '* I may now tell you, Mrs. Glass, that you 
have been entertaining Her Majesty the Queen of Eng- 
land ". Imagine the sensation amongst the dwellers by 
the rapid Spey when the secret got out ! But by then the 
illustrious visitors were on their way homewards. "Was 
not that a fine story for the Gathering folks when they saw 
Her Majesty immediately after, at the games? It flew 
instanter on paper wings throughout the empire, and while 
it constituted a fine story it had the further virtue of being 
true, as faithfully recorded and to be read in "Queen 
Victoria's bed-room " in the Grant Arms Hotel to this day. 
On a Friday afternoon, Mr. J. S. Rarey, the noted 
American horse tamer, gave an exposition of his system 
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in a large marquee adjoining the railway at foot of Mary- 
well Street. The audience numbered between 700. and 
800 and included a fair proportion of ladies in reserved 
seats. Lord Provost Henderson, Mr. Thomson of 
Banchory, convener of the county, and other influential 
gentlemen were present. The taming experiments were 
interesting, but, unfortunately, so said the performer, the 
vicious animal subject he expected from Dundee had not 
only killed himself, but dispatched his owner ! The 
show was, therefore, Hamlet without the Prince of Den- 
mark. The old nursery fable about the wind occasionally 
appearing in palpable shape must have been pretty nearly 
realised on "Wednesday, 3rd October, for certainly it came 
then in such body and strength that no person in the 
quarter, and apparently the whole country over, would 
have been surprised if he had caught sight of the element 
as well as felt its force. The previous night lent no 
indication that a storm was brewing, but Wednesday 
morning spoke volumes. People living in garrets and 
alone were startled out of their beds and a good part of 
their wits by the fearful hurricane that raged over their 
heads and roared down their solitary lums. That the 
west wind had been let slip and was playing havoc with 
house-top and tree-root, a hurried glance out of the 
window as day dawned made evident, and notwithstand- 
ing Bill Bowling's prayer of pity for " those who live on 
shore, sir " in times of hurricane, one's thoughts flew sea- 
ward, and to the mariners who might be fighting the 
unseen enemy there. Nothing approaching the fierceness 
and strength of the gale had been experienced in the 
North for a quarter of a century, while like tidings of 
destruction came from over the whole country. Wednes- 
day was the sacramental fast day in Aberdeen, and I see 
the record runs that venturesome females ample in form 
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and strong in duty who wonld not be stayed by the 
weather from Church received very rough treatment in 
their efforts to manage their crinolines and hoops. Some 
people meant to uphold that hoops had got nearly out of 
f ashioh. They might now tell that to only blind people. 
Several cases were reported of servant lasses on their 
way to the post office presenting much the same appear- 
ance as an umbrella does when turned inside out, but 
this might not be true. True it is, however, that family 
men had quite enough ado to prevent their flocks being 
ruthlessly blown away from them, and lamp posts were 
a welcome refuge to many a little one. Much damage 
to buildings generally was done, while in the case of 
several of the churches the storm in this, as in other 
respects, fully realised Bums' idea of one of old Nick's 
frolics : — 

Whiles on the stormy winded tempest flying, 
Tirlingthe 



Colonel Christie from Corsie House, who had all along 
taken an encouraging interest in the local volunteers, was 
now, with Mr. "William Paul, an able and rising young 
lawyer, also an active citizen soldier, busy in a movement 
for the formation of a Hig|iland company. The suggestion 
was received with much spirit, and soon some seventy-five 
members were on the list. Unfortunately, at an early 
stage, a difference of opinion became very pronounced 
regarding the dress to be worn — ^kilt or trews. Both styles 
had ardent supporters, and even the question of the 
"progress of civilisation and common decency'* came 
into the argument in connection with the adoption of 
the kilt ! At a meeting of the members — Lord Provost 
Anderson presiding — ^the trews was, by a considerable 
majority, carried, upon which the minority immediately 
took steps to raise a company to don the garb of old Gaul 
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Two questions of admitted importance were at this 
date before the public, the Lord Rectorship of the United 
University, and the parliamentary representation of the 
county. The Fusion doings had not only sown dissension 
amongst the professors, but aroused defiant and angry 
feeling on the part of the students, the consequence being 
that when Mr. Maitland, the Solicitor-General for Scot- 
land, was put forward for the Rectorship by the King's 
CoU^e party, the Marischal College men started Sir 
Andrew Leith Hay for the office. Then followed a week 
of perfect University turmoil — ^feeling never ran so high 
in the North in connection with college government. At 
the nomination of the candidates, the majority of students 
in two of the four nations (Angus, Buchan, Mar, Moray) 
were in favour of the respective competitors, and so 
the vote was equal in that respect, but numerically the 
knight of Rannes was Rector by a majority of thirty-eight. 
When, however, it transpired that Principal Campbell 
had expressed his intention of giving, as privileged, the 
casting vote in favour of the Solicitor-General, there was 
fury and threatening in the camp of the Hays ; and the 
stirring of the waters developed into a storm of unique 
magnitude. Never was there known in the long history 
of Aberdeen educational affairs such a riot as was heard 
and seen in the crowded re-echoing Marischal College 
hall when the Solicitor began to deliver his installation 
address. But record of the scene comes in later on. The 
other agitating movement belonged solely to the county. 
The great Premier Earl of Aberdeen died at Argyle House, 
London, on 14th December, in his seventy-seventh year. 
This event called Lord Haddo, who then represented the 
shire, to the House of Peers, and immediate political party 
action was rushed to fill the vacant seat. The Conserva- 
tives lost not an hour in announcing that Mr. William 
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Leslie, the well-known and more well-liked Laird of 
'Wartliill, wonld contest the county, while the Liberals did 
not let the grass grow under their feet. They at once 
issued an address in the name of Sir Alexander Banner- 
man of Crimonmogate, an excellent landlord, but, through 
absenteeism, only very partially in the thoughts of the 
electors. His candidature did not meet with encouraging 
support and he shortly withdrew. Then followed wire- 
pulling and wavering, but eventually the issue lay between 
Mr. Leslie and the Honourable Arthur Gordon, second 
son of the late Earl of Aberdeen. The cause of this 
gentleman fell to be fought by Mr. John Ligertwood, 
advocate, the candidate himself being tmable to appear. 
And well fought it was. Mr. Ligertwood was so hand- 
some, so pldasant-faced a man, that his very presence 
won favour with any audience, and though not an eloquent 
speaker, he always put his points with acceptable force 
before his hearers. I remember, as if it were but yester- 
day, driving with him over nearly the whole of the snow- 
laden county taking notes of his speeches. John ligertwood 
was a considerate and delightful companion, and I dare 
say my heart was as sore as that of most of his friends 
when in after years collapse and hasty disappearance from 
our city became his fate. Again speculation, wild Stock 
Exchange speculation ! In this county electioneering 
crusade he met a worthy foe, Mr. Patrick Cooper, also 
a lawyer amongst us, a tall powerful son of the shire who 
stoutly and successfully maintained the claims of the 
Laird of "Warthill. "We will shortly find these two stalwart 
rival agents in armour and battle. 

The Municipal ward meetings for the year did not 
create great commotion. The retiring members of the 
Town Council were Baillies Oswald and Ross, and their 
chains went to Mr. John Urquhart and Mr. George 
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(jeweller) ; while Mr. Angus Fraser, merchant, 
Mr. James "Wyllie, bookseller, and Mr. Alexander Gibb, 
C.E., took the chairs vacated by Mr. John Jamieson, Dr. 
Christie and Mr. John Ligertwood. A new Dean of 
Guild had been chosen by the members of that body, to 
wit, Mr. George Jamieson, merchant, Netherkirkgate, who 
was afterwards destined to give important service to the 
city, having become Lord Provost in 1874. Small in 
stature, he was a gentleman of remarkable, nay insistent 
energy, and of much-j information. Keen in temper, he 
was nevertheless fair and considerate in all his dealings. 
There was no mistaking the side he meant to uphold in 
controversy, and his judgment once formed he was indeed 
difficult to move. Though not bom amongst us, Mr. 
Jamieson had ever the prosperity of his adopted town 
earnestly at heart. The re-election of Provost Anderson 
as chief of the magistracy brought forth the fact that he 
had been nominated to the seat no fewer than three times 
during the course of twelve months, a circumstance un- 
paralleled from the passing of the Burgh Reform Act. 

The amusements during the closing months of the year 
were specially varied and of frequent occurrence. Mr. 
Oliver, '* the Man Magnet,'' as he styled himself, may be 
said to have created something of a mesmeric furore 
through the power he exercised over members of his 
audience. The '* patients " seemed quite unable to resist 
doing what the Magnet demanded. Dr. Mark and his 
Little Men gave a series of performances, and Signor 
Fumarolo recommenced his Mechanics' Hall concerts. 
His rival at the Bon-Accord Hall had to succumb to 
circumstances, and bring his enterprise to a sudden 
termination. His artistes were too expensive. Fumarolo 
stepped into Mr. Baker's shoes and brought some excellent 
talent before his patrons. The Choral Union gave The 
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Messiah, with Miss Augusta Thompson, a young, promising 
Scotch soprano, as principal. Miss Mackenzie and Mr. G. 
C. Cooper, contralto and tenor, were both new also, while 
Mr. W^eiss, the old favourite, greatly strengthened the per- 
formance by his fine rendering of the great bass solos. 
Mrs. Pollock was striving bravely against all comers to 
draw audiences to her Marischal Street home by rapid 
change of fare and faces. "We had visits from Mr. "William 
Gourlay, by this time about the best of Scotch comedians ; 
Mr. Ira Aldridge, the African Roscius ; Mr. John Coleman, 
tragedian ; Mr. Harcourt Bland, romantic line, and others. 
Much time and a considerable amount of outlay was 
expended upon the Christmas Pantomime, The Slave of 
Love, The Caliph, The Captive, and The Merchant of Bag- 
dad. The piece was an adaptation from a burlesque by 
young Talfourd (son of Sergeant Talfourd, the author of 
Jem), and as it afforded handy opportunity for the intro- 
duction of references to passing local doings we took full 
advantage of this. Miss Ryder, as always in favour, got 
of course, some effective bits, and as she had a happy 
turn of insinuating the mither tongue this was kept in 
view thus. She appeared as Alkalnmb, a sweet, dainty, 
bonnet-maker of Messrs. Pratt & Keith's establishment 
She has stayed out too long, and her mother, Amine, 
naturally questions her. She explains — 

I've beeo down at the links seeing the volnnteers, 

The gallant yontha, I love to mark the dears 

As tfaroagli their drill with measured stq;> they go, 

Obeying each order, "donble," *' quick," and "slow," 

"Fours," "Txmt," "front," " steady— please." 

" March," " halt," " dress-up," " stand-at-ease." 

Having gone through this business in quite a soldierly 
fashion the Caliph, in jealousy, demands — 

Why, who's your Sergeant ? have you joined a corps ? 
Alk. : In heart I have, to guard our dear old shore. 
AaiNB : And do yon shoot too ? 
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Cauph : That she can, I fear 

I know she's made one centre hit — I feel it here. 

[Laya hia hofid on hia heart, 
Alk. : That's just what he says — 
Cauph : Oh ! horror ! who ishet 

Alk. : Ane o' the Artisans that sometimes speaks to me : 
Caliph : A rival ! in my heart there breaks a storm — 
Ale. : He looks rale bonnie in his wiif orm. 

Oh ! mither, if ye kent him, I wonld be so happy ; 

He's aye richt neat and clean — ^he's — ^he's a mason chappie ! 

Towards the close of the piece Garrem (Mrs. McLein) 
comes on the stage handsomely dressed, and meets his 
sister, Alkalumb. She is charmed with 



He is so handsome — ain't his cap a smart un ? 
Dear brother, who's your hatter ! 
Gabrbm : Who bat Samuel Martin ! 

Alk. : A neater, sweeter leg I never saw before, 

Yonll tnm a volmiteer and join the Kilted Corps ? 

This may be all very poor stuff, indeed, in print ; but 
it is wonderful what two clever actresses who knew their 
audiences could make of it when spoken to pit and 
gallery. The Pantomime, according to the paragraphing, 
ended with universal happiness, general rejoicing and 
rose-coloured Bowers of Bliss. Amid such desirable 
surroimdings let us, in imagination, bid farewell to 1860, 
and ten years of our homely record. 

County representation proceedings may be said to 
have engrossed far greater attention than any other ques* 
tion during nearly the whole of the first three months of 
1861. The election was something of a godsend to the 
local newspapers, alike in respect of editorial texts and 
well-paid advertisements. The agents on the opposing 
sides spared neither speech nor cash. The Laird of 
W^arthill was rich, and the Reform Club came in handy 
in the case of the Gordon party. "Week after week, 
month, indeed, after month, six, eight, and even ten 
columns of election matter occupied Journal, Herald and 
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Free Press, while the Bcmffshire came in for a good share 
of what was going. The Committee lists of names were 
lengthy ; the leaders and letters pungent ; the person- 
alities direct, while the reports of the meetings held 
throughout the entire canvassing ground were spicy in 
eminent degree. Some of these gatherings were, in truth, 
more than spicy, they were uproarious approaching to 
danger. At Huntly party feeling was manifested in 
such a way that a body of police were summoned and 
appeared from Aberdeen. I managed to join the force, 
and rather enjoyed the fray. The crowd, mostly loafers 
and grown-up loons, took to stone-throwing in the Square, 
but Lieutenant James Cran and his men drew their batons 
and charged. The peace-breakers fled like frightened 
sheep ; several of them, however, were apprehended and 
tried : case of course found " Not Proven ". 

As a sample of how the respective legal agents went 
about their work the following from my notes of a meet- 
ing held at Inverury (so spelled then) in favour of Mr. 
Gordon may be given. There was a pretty strong feeling 
that the honourable gentleman was not altogether a 
voluntary candidate. It was further reported that he 
had at an early stage expressed a wish that Mr. Leslie 
might be successful, and it seemed a letter was in exist- 
ence written by Mr. Charles Chalmers, advocate, chief 
political agent for Warthill, regarding these points, and 
this letter Mr. P. Cooper now entered the enemy's camp 
determined to make public. Mr. Ligertwood at once saw 
the fix he might be put into, and with passion denounced 
the appearance of his rival and the course he was pursu- 
ing. The controversy between the two legal giants — both 
were inches over six feet — ^giradually rose to fever heat, 
the crowded, swaying, excited audience warming with 
the rapid, defiant exchanges as thus : — 
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" Mr. Ligertwood — I appeal to the Chairman and to 
the meeting if Mr. Cooper is to come here and dictate 
what ought to be done — (' No, no, no,' more potently 
still.) 

'* Mr. Cooper (very sternly, and approaching nearer 
to his learned antagonist) — I am not come here to dictate. 
I merely wish — (renewed manifestations of disapproval, 
with a cry from the back — ' Hear, Cooper,' ' fair play '). 

"Mr. Ugertwood — ^If he has come here to dictate, 
forgetting what is due to the meeting and to the Chairman, 
I think he very much mistakes our position and your 
position if such a course will be permitted to him. I 
have given Mr. Cooper my answer, and I expect he is 



" Mr. Cooper — I ask but — (yells again). I ask whether 
it be not the case that Mr. Ligertwood got a letter to- 
day from Mr. Chalmers for the purpose of being read at 
this meeting (increased uproar — ^the audience swaying 
forward, as if they intended to swamp Mr. Cooper and 
the harmless hard-working pendllers beside him). 

" Mr. Ligertwood — Mr. Cooper is only entitled to ask 
a question through the Chairman. 

" Mr. Cooper — ^W^ell, Mr. Chairman, I am only to ask 
(again the storm, above which rose a voice exclaim- 
ing — * W^e don't want you '). 

''Mr. Cooper (pale and somewhat excited, but still 
keeping his eye on his legal brother, who was quite as 
pale, but cooler) — ^There is nothing, Mr. Chairman, unfair 
in what I am to ask. The question I would put to Mr. 
Ligertwood, through you and the meeting, is whether the 
letter he received from Mr. Chalmers was not sent to 
him in order that he should have it to read to this meet- 
ing ? I am prepared to prove it was sent for this pur- 
pose 



1861] FAIR PLAY, GENTLEMEN 397 

'' A Voice — ^Don't answer (and a fnll chorus of hoot- 
ing, etc.). 

" Mr. Cooper (more determined in gesture and higher 
in pitch of voice) — ^I have the letter here [talcing it from 
his pocket] in my hand, and I vtnU read it. (The speaker's 
emphasis on these last words seemed to infect the keen 
and excited audience, who became more demonstrative 
in their utterances.) 

" Mr. Ligertwood (very pale, but very calm, looking, 
however, as if he knew he had a powerful enemy to deal 
with) — I am afraid Mr. Cooper's zeal outruns his discre^ 
tion. Mr. Cooper is a very zealous agent ; I hope he is 
an honest one also. 

"Mr. Cooper (proudly) — I hope, sir, I am — ('Hear,' 
some applause and a cry, ' Fair play, gentlemen *). 

"Mr. Ligertwood — I have given Mr. Cooper his 
answer. It is not necessa r y I should do more, the letter 
will also be answered. I received, as I have said, the 
letter from Mr. Chalmers just before I came here. He 
says he sends it because 

" Mr. Cooper (eagerly) — ^Ay ! because what ? I shall 
state that, yes — (Here Mr. Cooper began to read from 
the letter, bending down his head close amongst the 
reporters, but with the exception of something like the 
words — 'I wish this to be put into the hands' — not a 
single syllable could be heard, so deafening and defiant 
were the groans, howlings, and other vocal accompani- 
ments of the determined-not-to-hear spectators). Mr. 
C, feeling that he was wasting strength, shortly desisted, 
and said — Mr. Chairman, if you won't allow me to read 
it, I will give it into the hands of the reporters. 

" Mr. Ligertwood — Surely one gentleman is entitled to 
be treated by another, who is a gentleman, somewhat as 
a gentleman — (hear, hear). I have said I received a letter 
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from Mr. Chalmers shortly before I came to this meeting, 
and Mr. Cooper has no right to call for an answer nntil 
a reasonable time has passed. 

*' Mr. Cooper (menacingly) — I don't call for an answer. 
But I have Mr. Chalmers' authority to read this letter at 
this meeting. If you don't allow me to do so, you wish 
to conceal the truth. That is all I ask. 

" The Chairman (who, as a member of the Society of 
Friends, seemed a good deal surprised at the proceedings 
of the learned brothers) said — This meeting was called 
for a special purpose — it is a meeting of the Liberal 
electors — (*Hear, hear,' and applause). 

''Mr. Cooper — I just ask, Mr. Chairman, will you 
allow me to read this letter, as Mr. Chalmers requests. 
If not, then I will put it into the hands of the reporters. 

*' Mr. Ligertwood — I tell the reporters this is one of 
4he grossest breaches of confidence 



'* Mr. Cooper— I will take aU the risk of it. 

* ' Mr. Ligertwood — I tell you I shall answer Mr. Chalmers 
to-night. My reply shall be in his hands this evening. 

" Mr. Cooper — ^Don't deceive the electors, Mr. Ligert- 
wood. Read Mr. Chalmers' letter. Don't come here 
and try tricks — (hisses, renewed hubbub, and ' Out with 
him,' * Out with him '). 

" Mr. C. continued — ^Truth is great, and will prevail. 
Out with it, Ligertwood. If you don't, / will. There is 
nothing to conceal. If he declines to read it, Mr. Chair- 
man, I shall — ^yes — (Here Mr. Cooper began to read 
again, and the tumult waxed tenfold louder — ^so loud 
indeed, that, though the reader evidently was at his 
utmost, not the faintest echo of what he was proclaiming 
to the assembly could be heard. Still he held on his 
course undismayed, though totally incomprehensible, till 
he had finished ' page one ' of the epistle, which he put 
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down beside the gentlemen of the press. At that moment 
Mr. ligertwood reached forward in the direction of the 
page, which Mr. Cooper observing, he hastily snatched 
the paper np with a defiant ' Would you, sir ' ? Resuming 
his reading then, he ultimately reached the end — ^not a 
word, however, being caught — ^when the audience, who 
had been creeping closer and closer to the speakers, 
crushed upon Mr. Cooper, and, in spite of his utmost 
efforts, and they were not weak ones, bore him to the 
door amid yells and shouts of 'Out with him,' 'Away 
with him '. Bravely the foe battled against his opponents, 
and clutching at a convenient pillar in his way while a 
friendly voice shouted in encouraging accents ' Hing in, 
Peter,' he for a moment made a stand against all comers. 
But it was useless, and there seemed every probability 
that Mr. Leslie's favourite and ablest agent would be un- 
ceremoniously pitched out at the door opened for his exit 
and down the steep flight of stone stairs which leads np 
to the Town House, when some gentlemen made a diver- 
sion in his favour, and with a bound, and strong in 
strength and stature, he clove his way back again towards 
the chair, bearing the letter still firmly, but sadly shat- 
tered, aloft in his hand. Just as he reached his former 
place, a seat tripped him up, but, rising again on the 
instant, and after drawing a long refreshing breath, he 
exclaimed — 'That's the style in which the electors of 
In'rury do the thing, is't ? ' It was impossible to resist 
the, on the whole, contented aspect which the speaker's 
face presented ; a half smile gathered over the counten- 
ances of the crowd, and comparative peace reigned for a 
while — everybody wondering what was to be the next 
scene in this strikingly effective drama. They had not 
long to wait. Mr. Cooper having deposited the letter in 
a very dilapidated state on the reporters' table — 
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" Mr. George Li|ertwood (who had done good service 
for Mr. Cooper in the diversion we have spoken of) said 
— Mr. Chairman, Mr. Cooper has got his answer — ^yon 
hear that the letter will also be answered ; and, to pre- 
vent him getting bodily damage, I beg to move that not 
another word be read. The feeling of the meeting is 
against hearing him — (cheers). Here Mr. G. Ligertwood 
and Mr. Cooper were seen in the act of embracing, Mr. 
L. at the same time remarking — ^Man, Cooper, if I had 
not come to yoor help, I dinna ken what micht hae hap- 
pened. 

" Mr. Cooper (answering) — ^W^eel, I'm pbliged to yon, 
bit I can tak' my ain pairt. Mr. Chairman, I read every 
word of the letter, and I have also a letter from Mr. 
Gordon of Esslemont to be read — (again the groans and 
hooting commenced). 

'* Mr. McDonald, advocate — ^The reading was an entire 
mockery — (hear, hear). 

"Mr. Oiler, teacher, Echt— That gentleman (looking 
towards Mr. Cooper) is himself ignorant of the common 
courtesies of life. He intermpted Mr. Ligertwood when 
he was speaking, and has therefore no claim to be heard 
— C Hear ' and ' Out with him '). 

"Mr. G. Ligertwood — I am a personal friend of Mr. 
Cooper's, and I will take care of him. 

" Mr. Cooper — I will take care of myself. 

" Mr. G. Ligertwood — I beg to move a vote of thanks 
to the Chairman — (applause). 

" Mr. J. Bruce, Oldmeldrum — But the business is not 
done. Some of us have come a considerable distance 
for business. There is no use of that nonsense, and I 
protest against it. This conduct is not right. He ought 
to be put out ; he deserves no sympathy— (applause). 

" A Voice — He is worthy of his cause. 
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" Here Mr. Cooper left the hall amidst an unmitigated 
hnrricane of groans and hisses." 

I met the formidable Tory agent in Market Street on 
the forenoon of the day upon which my report appeared 
(it seemed to be the talk of the town), when he indicated, 
in laughing mood, his delight at seeing himself as others 
saw him, pictured in his best fighting attitude. The close 
of the keenly contested struggle came towards the end of 
February, when the poll declaration stood thus : Leslie, 
851 ; Gordon, 667. The political excitement had risen to 
a pitch unparalleled in the election annals of Aberdeen- 
shire, and the liberals had to accept their beating with 
the best grace they could. In main degree they attributed 
defeat to the absence from the scene of action of their 
candidate. Mr. Leslie gave much attention to his parlia- 
mentary duties, and, it was thought, had wisely profited, 
in the way of graciousness, by the refining fire of rubbing 
shoulders with common humanity. Nor did his repre- 
sentative opponent go unrewarded. At no distant date, 
when a vacancy occurred, Mr. John Ligertwood was, to the 
general satisfaction, able to sign himself Sheriff Clerk of 
Aberdeenshire, while " Hing in, Peter," became a proverb 
for years throughout the whole country and kept Mr. 
Cooper's name advantageously in a business view before 
the public. 

Drifting back to ordinary occurrences, it may be noted 
that temperance reform was, at this date, in the minds 
of many thoughtful people, and the New Tear Festival of 
the body proved how firm a hold the cause had obtained 
about Aberdeen. The meeting was a great success, and 
Mr. A. S . Cook gained increased favour by his chairman- 
ship. The Music Hall was filled to overflowing and the 
proceedings were carried through with attractive spirit, 

the speeches being kept short — Provost Anderson setting 

26 



402 REPORTING REMINISCENCES [1861 

a good example in this respect — ^while a deal of time was 
devoted to music, vocal and instrumental. At the theatre 
the pantomime had been going well. On its withdrawal 
Mrs. McLein took a farewell benefit and spoke a few 
simple lines, written for her, with a point and feeling 
that drew forth hearty and frequent applause — so hearty, 
in truth, that there seemed something like a determinatioii 
for an encore ! She came on very pale and nervous, and 
the timidity with which she began — 

Friends, by your leave, a parting word or two, 
Ere from this loved old stage I bid adieu — 

touched the well-filled house, and taking courage the 
speaker proceeded, slowly, earnestly : — 

Ah, me ! how thoughts come crowding back apaoe 

As memory pictures up each generous face 

That used to beam on me from Boxes — Gallery — Pit — 

And in my girlish heart fond aspirations lit 

Of honour, praise, position : These happy visions twine 

With all I treasure most of Auld Langsyne. . . . 

Well, I've had many wanderings since those gladsome days — 
Now treading pleasant paths — ^now climbing steep stiff tmes ; 
Of good and bad I*ve had, be sure, my share- 
But every back is made its load to bear ; 
So here, once more, upon these well-worn boards 
I meet you face to face, and scarce can summon words 
To tender grateful thanks for favours now renewed, 
As cheering and as prized as those when first I stood 
A wee bit lassie, winning in your smiles 
A rich reward for all my humble toils. 

Friends of my youth — ^kind still in riper years — 

Love's links grow stronger as the parting nears ; 

And if you might but hear half what this heart would say 

Mom would awake and usher in the day 

Ere all my thanks these faltering lips could tell — 

Friends of my youth — friends tried and true, Farewell ! 

Amongst other eyening attractions we had Mr. W. 
H. Edwards with his grand moving Diorama, The Wars 
of Napoleon the First (Edwards had once been secretary 
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to the Vizard of the North, and knew the showman ropes 
well.) The Mechanics' Hall concerts were now nnder 
the care of a respected citizen, Mr. William Gray, with 
Hamilton Nimmo as manager. One of the company, Mr. 
George Dempsey , was Aberdeen-bom,and had distinguished 
himself as a gymnast. He was the first I ever saw doing, 
years before this, the lofty trapeze business. This was in 
the Marischal Street theatre. *' George" is still (1901) 
amongst us, and enjoying the fruits of his prosperity. 
Mr. John Marr promoted a concert at which Mr. and 
Madame Veiss, with the Choral Union, were the princi- 
pals, while shortly after the Union gave Mendelssohn's 
St. Paul with gratifying success. The performance 
served to introduce to a northern audience a Yorkshire 
lady, Mrs. Sunderland, who was fast gaining honours 
in England as an exponent of oratorio. She displayed a 
rich and pure soprano voice of great power and compass, 
with much artistic finish in style and true feeling in the 
utterance of her words. Mrs. Sunderland, in addition to 
giving the soprano airs in 8U PcmI, sang, by request, 
Handel's matchless I know that my Redeemer liveth, from 
the Messiah, with a grace and pathos that justified the 
critics in naming her the finest singer of oratorio music 
heard in Aberdeen for many years. 

The Town Council had under anxious consideration 
a series of resolutions submitted by the Provost anent 
the necessity for a new Grammar School, with the re- 
organisation of the teaching departments , new classes and 
additional masters. The question of a site for the school 
again keenly exercised the Council, no fewer than ten 
spaces in town obtaining attention, namely, Gilcomston 
Brae ; Rubislaw ; Crown Terrace ; Ferryhill ; Sir A. 
Bannerman's garden (Crimon Place) ; Justice Mills ; 
FlourmiU Lane; Schoolhill ; King Street; Vestfield. 
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Of these the |rotmd lying between Strawberrybank and 
Justice Mills received, possibly, general favour, but 
eventually the present site of the school — ^^estfield — was 
decided upon. The ground was occupied by what were 
termed "The Model Gardens," a number of paling-en- 
closed plots held at a small rent by members of the work- 
ing class and cultivated by them .in the evenings and on 
holidays. W^estfield had not been specially spoken about, 
but Mr. Robert Milne, C.E., the popular manager of the 
Great North Railway, prepared and distributed a sketch 
plan of the ground showing how it could be utilised for 
school purposes, and when the final meeting for deciding 
on a site took place in the Council Chamber the vote stood 
thus, "Westfield, 60 ; Gilcomston, 28. The total probable 
cost of the ground was put at £3,350, and Mr. James 
Matthews was appointed architect. I well remember 
a single fine old Scotch word of Robert Milne's which 
really seemed, from the homely way he used it, to carry 
weight in the division : *' I am by no means (he said) 
thirled to ^estfield, but I stiU think it the best *\ So did 
the meeting, and thus the new Grammar School site was 
selected. The other topic under discussion at the Council 
may now, in view of the marvellous quantity of fish daily 
landed at Aberdeen Quay, be noticed. Our trawling 
industry, so justly upheld as now amongst the very first 
in magnitude and recompense, is by no means an out- 
come of yesterday, as forty years ago Mr. John Ligert- 
wood gave notice at the Council Board that he meant to 
call attention to the " supply of white fish to the town in 
order that measures might be taken for the increase of said 
supply ". The want of proper means for the attainment 
of this end proved a great barrier to the project being 
taken up heartily. It was found that the boats in use 
were too small : they should, it was argued, be built 
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from 28 to 35 feet in length, so that they conld go ont to 
sea in rough weather to greater distances, and better 
fishing grounds. The Harbour Board did not enter into 
the scheme ; the fishermen themselves had not the money ; 
and while a private syndicate made a start, they did not 
succeed to the extent of seeing their way to persevere in 
a pursuit in which the workers had no practical experi- 
ence. I remember well, however, Baillie McHardy 
earnestly expressing the opinion that " it was impossible 
to overestimate the importance of the white fishing". 
His belief is being very emphatically realised to-day 
(1901), when there are no fewer than 190 steam trawlers 
and liners, with a total capacity of 27,276 tons, busily 
and successfully plying their sea-going business in con- 
nection with Aberdeen Fish Market. 

March winds wafted two men of considerable celebrity 
northwards. The Rev. Dr. Hately Vaddell, of Glasgow, 
and the Rev. Charles H. Spurgeon, of London, were in 
much repute as preachers and lecturers, and arrangements 
were made that both should give Aberdonians of their best. 
This they did, in the one case to appreciative audiences, 
in the other case to crowds that fUled the Music Hall. 
Vaddell was but partially known in this quarter, and that 
through a splendid speech he delivered in Bums' cottage, 
Ayr, on the centenary of the bard in 1859. He was to 
secure much wider fame later on when he published his 
notable translation of The Pmlmsfrae Hebrew intil Scotiis, 
to lovers of the mither tongue a charming, an instructive 
work. Just look how the reverend divine begins his pre- 
face : " The Buik ca'd Psalms, or Lilts, or Kirk Sang^, 
maun be feddy David's. Twal ye fin' o' Asaph's ; twa 
wi' Solomon's name ; ane a-piece wi' Heman an' Ethan's 
name, an' ane wi' Moses' : ane or mae by wha's no kent ; 
maist like, frae the sugh o' them, by David." The pro- 
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fframme of Dr. Vaddell's lectures included " The Genius 
and Morality of Scott, Shakespeare and Bums". They 
were distinguished by searching critical insight and manly 
eloquence ; particularly as regards Bums, " who since 
David, the son of Jesse, sang, had had no equal as a lyric 
singer ". Mr. Spurgeon drew immense audiences, moving 
them by his peculiar turns now to tears, anon to laughter. 
The finding of a contributor, I forget his name, to the 
Herald on his appearances quite met the view of a large 
number of folks. It ran thus : " Mr. Spurgeon is not a 
great preacher, neither is he a great humbug ; he is simply 
a very clever dealer in commonplaces, well acquainted 
with the state of the religious market, and quite up to the 
time of day ". At the first meeting of the new Board of 
St. Nicholas parish, Mr. Robert Watson, builder, was amid 
tokens of peace and loving-kindness appointed chairman. 
He was a self-made master joiner, rising from the bench 
to be now at the head of a flourishing business. Shrewd, 
able, contented, Mr. Vatson had no special axes to grind, 
and giving himself unpretentiously to the care of the poor 
he did true service in their cause. 

Several gentlemen well known to the bulk of the citizens 
were missed from our streets at this date. Mr. William 
Brown, who for thirty years had efficiently, and with the 
goodwill of the community held the office of distributor 
and Collector of Stamps and Taxes for Aberdeen and 
Kincardine shires, died aged sixty-five. Everybody mov- 
ing in the more important business circles knew " Homer 
Brown," and respected him. I came a good deal in con- 
tact with him in the early Psalmody efforts, for in musical 
matters he was a thorough-going enthusiast — some would 
have it, eccentric. At any rate, he gave, in his own 
amateur way, willing and helpful support to all intelligent 
endeavours to forward the divine art amongst us. In the 
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^ same newspaper obituary list stands the name of Mr. 

John Thurbum of Mortle, a gentleman for whom all 
who knew him may be said to have entertained an affec- 
tionate regard. He was a worshipper in Banchory 
Devenick Church when I was leading the Psalmody there, 
and many a well-remembered word of encouragement 
did he give me when I was further appointed Inspector 
of Poor of the parish. Mr. Thurbum was over the 
three score and ten at this time, and I used to think him 
the very personification of fatherly gentlemanliness. 
The Rev. Dr. John Murray of the North Churches — 
Established and then Free — ^was amongst the best known 
of the city clergymen. From the fiery Calvinistic tend- 
ency of many of his utterances he was frequently re- 
ferred to as '* brimstone Johnnie ". He was recognised 
as a superior scholar, an instructive preacher, and was, 
moreover, a well-beloved pastor. When Dr. Francis 
Adams of Banchory Teman died, a notice of the much 
regretted event appeared in the Herald^ mainly from 
the desk, if I remember aright, of the late Sir William 
Geddes, latterly Principal of Aberdeen University. It 
was considered to be a just and eloquent piece of penwork, 
entering fully and learnedly into the masterly merits of 
Dr. Adams as scholar and author. For so accomplished 
a man, the modest doctor was singularly simple and 
unpretentious. I have already spoken of the g^and 
address he delivered in the little United Presbyterian 
Church in Banchory village on the occasion of the cen- 
tenary of Robert Bums, an address that brought the 
author's name widely before the public. Mr. Adam of 
the Herald and Dr. Adams were choice friends, and used 
to frequently argue over the great country parish physician 
adding an unnecessary '* s " to his name. They used to 
battle in my room with an amount of critical acumen that 
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was sometimes to me perfectly dnmfoimdering. At 
decease Dr. Adams was only sixty-four, and it may be 
said that the whole of Deeside mourned his way-going. 
As you turn to the left from Banchory village main street 
to go to the Bridge of Feugh, you will see a monument 
to the memory of this man of true genius. 

In all the long and varied history of University life in 
Aberdeen there is no record of such a " row " — a student 
row — as took place within Marischal College Hall on 
Saturday, 16th March, 1861. My readers are in posses- 
sion of the incidents bearing on the Rectorial election — 
the equality of " Nations " for the two candidates (Sir 
Andrew Leith Hay and Solicitor-General Maitland) ; the 
preponderance of votes for the first named ; the strong 
feelings of the students in the matter, and the appointment 
of the Solicitor by the casting vote of Principal Campbell. 
This action the majority of the students considered an 
improper and illegal usurpation of power, and hence 
looked upon Mr. Maitland as the nominee of the pro- 
fessors. Towards that honourable gentleman personally 
there was not the slightest ill-feeling. Upon the date 
mentioned the final stage was reached with the installation 
of the new head of the University. For weeks the storm 
had been brewing and steadily increasing in strength — 
as was well known within and without collegiate doors. 
The meeting turned out to be the most exciting, the most 
uproarious I ever was on duty at, in Aberdeen or else- 
where, during my press experience, so I quote from my 
report of the proceedings : — 

" Well, Saturday, the installation day, came ; and that 
the University authorities were well enough aware of the 
threatened 'row' was very evident by the number of 
police assembled in the courtyard of Marischal College, 
and the fact that no persons — even the most inoffensive — 
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could gjti within the gate without delivering up 
walking sticks and canes. That this order in any degree 
tended to allay the excited feelings of the students it is 
needless to give an opinion about, or to speculate if the 
nailing of the forms to the hall floor had a soothing effect 
on the youthful breast. The proceedings were fixed to 
begin at two o'clock, but by half-past one the students 
were gathering in groups in the courtyard, and from thence 
making their way in earnest, and by no means whispered, 
consultation to the hall. Here by about a quarter to two 
between five and six hundred of the students were as- 
sembled, and the ' fun ' was certainly of the ' very fast ' 
character ; by some, indeed, it may be set down, com- 
paratively speaking, as ' furious ' — ^though no one present 
will probably join with the Edinburgh Town Councillor 
who, in his official place on Tuesday, described the pro- 
ceedings as ' ferocious' ! As the time sped on the tumult 
and excitement increased, and it would be difficult to find 
any word sufficiently pat and suggestive to express the 
height and volume of the noises that, in challenge and 
defiance, rose and surged from either end of the hall 
where the ' Hay ' and * Maitland ' men were respectively 
located. Nor was noise the only kind of demonstration 
now employed. Forms were torn up, broken, and their 
woodwork hurled without ceremony amongst the sup- 
]X>rters of Mr. Maitland ; the few gentlemen of the city 
who already occupied the platform, and the reporters, 
who were in a sort of ' general reception ' position, doing 
their best to protect themselves with their hats, etc., from 
coming to grief through the pease that were vigorously 
and plentifully scattered about. Tells, whistlings, in all 
octaves and modes nnmusrical, were kept up continuously ; 
while the * birr ' of an instrument similar in sound to the 
watchman's rattle of bygone nights was heard ever and 
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anon when there seemed a likelihood of vocal organs 
getting tired or giving way. Two o'clock came at last 
and with it the town sergeants preceding the Magistrates 
(with the exception of the Provost, who was from home) 
and members of Council, the Principal and Professors of 
the University, in their official robes, with Mr. Maitland. 
The appearance of these g^tlemen, as they took their 
places on the platform, was, as might have been antici- 
pated, the signal for an increase of the storm. Lumps of 
wood — ^the wreck of some ten or twelve forms — ^pease, 
barley, and other missiles, were flung, without respect of 
person, at all and sundry of the officials — ^the Principal 
and the Solicitor-General coming in for a liberal portion 
of the assailing shower. All the students (opposing and 
non-opposing) were on their legs on the forms, several of 
them holding defiantly aloft the 'red, white, and blue' 
party colours which they had worn as supporters of Sir 
Andrew Leith Hay. Having reached the centre of the 
platform, where the temporary desk was erected. Principal 
Campbell made indications that he was to open the pro- 
ceedings with prayer. No sooner, however, had he held 
up his hands (he was evidently afraid to shut his eyes) 
than the shouting waxed louder and louder, and pease 
rattled on his face and body. Pausing, the rev. gentleman 
looked around him as if horrified at the wild uproar, 
and once more made an effort to commence. But it was 
vain : the noise was deafening, and for at least five minutes 
nothing but wild clamour was heard. At length, amid 
great uproar, the Principal renewed his efforts, and this 
time with greater success — comparative quietness reigning 
for a short period. The reverend gentleman, however, 
at about the middle of his prayer, which was in Latin, 
having made a slight pause by transposing a phrase, a 
voice sung out, ' That's a Maxi ' [a great error], and 
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hearty laughter mingled with the Principal's solemn 
sentences — sentences which every now and then, too, were 
answered by 'Amen* intoned from the students in the 
opposing end of the hall, accompanied with unseemly 
cries of ' It*s long enough '. Immediately on concluding 
his prayer, the Principal was about to administer the oath 
to Mr. Maitland, when, greeted by a hurricane of cheers 
and hisses, 

'' Mr. Emslie, medical student, came forward and read 
a protest, declaring that Mr. Maitland had not been legaUy 
or competently elected Rector. The reading of this docu- 
ment occupied some six or seven minutes, but scarcely a 
word was heard, even in close proximity to the speaker. 
Occasionally a phrase was caught during a luU, and was 
received with cheers, laughter, etc. The Rector and the 
Principal, however, listened very patiently while Mr. 
Emslie read — ^the former gentleman smiling quietly as 
the reader dwelt emphatically on the * incompetency and 
illegality ' of the day's proceedings ! Instruments were 
taken in the hands of Mr. R. Ligertwood, advocate, Notary 
Public, and the paper was meanwhile duly subscribed by 
Mr. Emslie, Mr. Mackie, another student, and by Mr. 
Duncan, jun., and Mr. R. Ligertwood, advocates. The 
document was shortly afterwards placed in the Principal's 
hands by Mr. Emslie, who, with the gentlemen named, 
then retired. 

** During the signing of the protest the Principal having 
shaken hands with Mr. Maitland, and in the midst of 
repeated cheers and counter demonstrations apparently 
congratulated him on his appointment, the new Lord 
Rector took the chair, and spreading out the manuscript 
of his address before him, began to read therefrom. But 
it was useless ; his performance was mere dumb show — 
not a single syllable could be caught ;for the clamour. 
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Ceasing shortly, smiling at the excited crowd before him, 
and dodging the missiles which continued to fly in aU 
directions, he waited for a hearing. At this moment, 

'' Mr. Burr, a student who had taken a leading part in 
promoting the cause of Sir A. L. Hay, stood out from 
among his fellows, and said — ^Mr. Maitland, I am re- 
quested by the students of this University to inform you 
that they hope you will not think of addressing them, as 

they (The conclusion was lost in a shout of derisive 

laughter from the students in favour of Mr. Maitland.) 

" Again that gentleman began to speak, and this was 
heard — ' I accept as frankly this protest which you have 
now offered ' — ^when the tumult again drowned his voice, 
while at the same moment a splinter of wood appa r ently 
struck him on the nose, as blood instantly flowed from 
the scar. Still the learned gentleman smiled good- 
naturedly, and, indeed, looked the calmest and most 
contented person on the platform. Half an hour had 
now passed with nothing done, and as the excitement 
seemed to be increasing rather than abating, 

'* Principal Campbell, advancing to the front of the 
platform beside the ' Hay' party, with considerable energy 
exclaimed — * I will take other means to put an end to this 
disgraceful scene. I have marked two or three gentlemen 
who have been taking an active part in these proceedings, 
and ' — (cries of ' Out with them ! ' ' Expel them ! ' con- 
cluded the sentence). But the row abated not, and a 
gentleman having whispered something to the Principal, 
he said — ' Yes ; we shall call in the police ' — (great shout- 
ing, and ' Oh, oh ! *) The Principal continued — ' I am 
sorry to say some of you have to-day . . . Tour pro- 
spects in life are ruined by the proceedings of to-day ; 
some of you not only making use of expressions of opinion, 
but using dangerous missiles.* 
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" In the loll which followed these remarks, 

" The Lord Rector was heard — ' It must be painful to 
the whole Senatns — it is peculiarly painful to myself — 
these proceedings'. He then recommenced his address, 
and got over about a dozen sentences, when the tumult 
was renewed by the protesting students making a rush to 
leave the hall, which a number of them did. 

" Principal Campbell (with energy) — Lock the door ! 

" The College servants, followed by some of the Pro- 
fessors, hastened to obey, and, after a struggle, succeeded 
in their object. At this time the calls for the police were 
becoming frequent, and, after some conversation between 
Principal Campbell and BaiUie McHardy, the latter (as 
chief acting Magistrate) rose and endeavoured to make 
his way to the staircase, which was reached with some 
difficulty. Here a considerable crowd still remained, 
and were using the utmost exertions to regain their places 
in the hall, by endeavouring to force open the door. 
Several of the police were then brought up to the hall 
door, but no force was used by them, and the students 
outside, after some words of counsel from a medical 
student, left the staircase, and the doors for some time 
remained closed — ^the Lord Rector proceeding with his 
address in comparative quiet. Some of the students 
found their way outside into the lower court, and com- 
menced throwing stones and other missiles at the hall 
windows. They were driven from this by the appearance 
of some of the magistrates, and there did not occur any- 
thing of a violent nature after this. Meantime, while this 
was the state of matters outside, 

" The Lord Rector, when silence had been obtained, 
said— A gentleman upon my left hand has kindly asked 
me to begin again ; shall I do so ? — (loud cheers, and cries 
of 'Yes, yes' from the three or four hundred students 
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who were still present). Accordingly his Lordship com- 
plied, and amid repeated applause had read perhaps for 
five minutes, when the return of the students to the door, 
with shouts for instant admittance, brought him to a 
standstill again. Some of the Professors, highly indignant 
at these repeated interruptions, proceeded to the door, 
and for several minutes were engaged in a personal en- 
counter with the roused pupils, who at one time had two 
of the learned gentlemen apparently on the floor amongst 
their feet. Again the uproar ceased for a minute or two, 
and the Rector, who throughout was amazingly calm, 
once more resumed reading. He had done so for perhaps 
about ten minutes, when with a combined rush the students 
returned to the door, burst in, and disorder again pre- 
vailed. This was too much, and closing his manuscript, 
*' The Lord Rector, in a lofty and emphatic tone, said 
— Gentlemen, I had hoped to have addressed to you 
some observations which I had thought not unbecoming 
the present occasion, and which I was certain were not 
likely to create, but were calculated to allay excitement ; 
but, unhappily, gentlemen (I cannot but think very un- 
happily) there have been some few members of this 
University acting upon views, gentlemen, which I think, 
on calm consideration, they will abandon — (cheers) — 
acting not merely in a frank and manly way to express 
and vindicate their protest — ^which protest I was here as 
frankly to receive as they to offer — (applause). But, 
with all respect and all regard for these gentlemen — a 
regard, let me tell them, that is unabated by the evidence I 
have seen this day of the excitement under which they are 
acting — because I am quite confident that the exhibition 
we have had here is no fair index of their character and 
demeanour — (cheers) — to say nothing of hospitality to a 
stranger — (cheers) — ^which, I am sure, is the characteristic 
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of the whole of the students of this University — (cheers) 
— ^these gentlemen have protested, and they did right ; 
but I now, on my part, protest. I protest, on behalf of 
the great body who voted against my election, that they 
have no part in this demonstration — (cheers). It is 
impossible ; and I protest also on the part of the demon- 
strators themselves against it being supposed that this 
heedlessness into which in a moment of excitement they 
have been hurried is not the slightest index to what we 
are to expect of them either here in this University or in 
their progress in after life — (cheers). I do regret it, I 
say, and I trust that these things which have occurred in 
a moment of excitement will be forgotten and never 
remembered against them at all — (cheers). But, gentle- 
men, I am afraid that in the excitement, in the continued 
determination for the present to make this demonstration, 
it is impossible for me to address to the assembled 
students of the University, those who voted against me 
quite as much and in quite as friendly a spirit as those 
who voted for me, it is impossible for me, I say, I am 
afraid, to persevere in that address without increasing 
the excitement, and leading on to conduct more to be 
deplored — to consequences which none could more 
regret than I should, if I were the accidental occasion of 
them. Therefore, I am in the hands at present not of 
those who did me the unexpected honour of nffcminfftitig 
and voting for me, but in the hands of the other body of 
students, equally distinguished and equally entitled to 
my respect I say, I am peculiarly in their hands when 
I ask — shall I proceed with the observations I proposed 
to address to you ? (cries of ' Yes ' and cheers). It is of 
little moment, it is of very little moment, gentlemen, 
whether I do or not ; because I cannot imagine that any 
remarks I could tender to you are of real and permanent 
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value ; but the reason I should regret, if it is made im- 
possible for me to continue my address, is that I am afraid 
that the breaking in for the first time in this way upon 
what I understand to have been the invariable and now 
time-honoured usage of this place will be recorded not 
here only but elsewhere as an evidence that some change 
has come over the University of Aberdeen or its students ; 
and that no longer will it be right, or safe, or proper, 
to hold those communications which even strangers from 
greater distances than I have come have heretofore held 
with the whole body of the students of Aberdeen ; and 
that whether they took part in their election or were 
opposed to it, they at least would meet them with that 
cordiality and frankness which belong to them — (cheers). 
Now, I say I am in the hands of the gentlemen, not who 
voted for me, but against me ; if they choose, they have 
it in their power — ^f or the reason I have stated — ^to bring 
this meeting to this abrupt conclusion. If , on the other 
hand, they hold it to be consistent with the course which 
they have taken — the very reasonable and rig|it course 
as I think it — of tendering a legal protest ; if they think 
it better not to call in question the legality of that protest 
by proceedings of violence which really are utterly incon- 
sistent with and destructive of it — (cheers) — ^if they think 
that, then they may, possibly, kindly allow me to pro- 
ceed with^ the observations I had intended to make ; 
and I can lassure^them, if ^they come to that conclusion, 
they shall not* hear a single word from me which can by 
any possibility be construed into anything deficient in re- 
spect for them — (cheers, and cries of ' Seats, seats *) . Calm 
being restored, the Lord Rector continued — Now, gentle- 
men, allow me to make another request : and that is, that 
gentlemen will not contribute to the excitement or in- 
terrupt the delivery of the observations I have to make. 
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by cheering. Probably they will see that, on the present 
occasion at least, it is expedient to abandon this practice 
— (hear, hear). 

" This appeal, admirably conceived on the spur of the 
moment and admirably spoken, had an instant and power- 
ful effect, and amidst almost complete silence the Lord 
Rector resumed his address." 

Mr. Maitland made an excellent Rector, won much 
general popularity, and commanded universal respect as 
Lord Barcaple. The week after the installation rumpus 
some one hundred and fifty of the students entertained 
Sir Andrew Leith Hay at a banquet in the Music Hall 
to mark their appreciation of his standing as their candi- 
date. It was well attended, being graced by between 
seven hundred and eight hundred ladies, whose health 
was proposed in most gallant terms by a medical student 
from South Africa bearing a name much in evidence just 
now (July 1901)— to wit, Mr. Botha. 

So far as I am aware there never was so much 
interest created by any charge in our local Church 
Courts as centred around ''The Newhills Case". It 
began, publicly, in the Aberdeen Presbytery during the 
last week of March, and continued over four days here, 
while two months thereafter it was resumed before the 
Synod, the members meeting, under the circumstances, 
at Banff. The minister was just as amiable and intelli- 
gent a young student of divinity as one could wish to 
know, and I came to know him well. Shortly after being 
licensed he became minister of Monquhitter through 
the patronage of James Earl of Fife, with whom, from 
political leanings, his feither was on very familiar terms. 
The young divine was a good preacher, not very sure of 
himself, I think, for once when he officiated at Banchory 

Devenick the precentor some time after warned him to 

27 
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be careful and not re-deliver the Rev. Dr. Blair's fairly 
well-known discourse having for text the first verse of the 
fifth chapter of Second Corinthians. He took the hint 
kindly, like the fine frank fellow he was. Left much to 
himself at his quiet country manse he fell into dangerous 
cheering-up habits. These habits grew and stuck when, 
by the renewed feivour of Lord Fife, he became " Vicar " 
of the rich living of Newhills, five miles from Aberdeen 
Rumour of course magnified his weaknesses, and when 
he was thrown from his gig in driving with a clerical 
friend upon the Ellon road in May, 1858, it was clearly 
seen that matters had reached a serious stage. His 
relations held him to be insane, and he was lodged in 
Momingside Asylum, while the Presbytery commenced 
collecting evidence for a libel in private. This proved 
a startling document when publicly produced in the old 
West Church, and led many sympathetic people to the 
entire belief that the conduct described was the outcome 
of a diseased brain. The evidence, lay, clerical, medical, 
tendered from the respective sides, was reported in full 
and extended over pages and pages of the local papers. 
The case for the Presbytery was entrusted to Mr. William 
Paul, while the defence was in the hands of Mr. Peter 
Cooper. Both the learned gentlemen were at their best, 
and their efforts won general approbation. All the chief 
men of the Presbytery took part, at much length, in the 
debates ; and a motion by the Rev. Dr. Forsyth, repelling 
the plea of insanity and finding the accused guilty of the 
charges admitted by his agent, was adopted. Mr. Cooper 
protested and appealed to the first meeting of the Synod. 
This body met in large numbers, as stated, in Banff Parish 
Church in May, when the defence was strengthened by 
the appearance of Mr. John L. Bimie, a young and able 

then practising at the bar of 
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Again there were long pleadings for and against the 
unfortunate and well liked Newhills pastor. Eventually 
the Synod adopted the motion of Rev. Mr. Gibbon "to 
sist all further proceedings in this painful and difficult 
case till it be determined by the ensuing General 
Assembly*'. Accordingly, at the Assembly meeting in 
June, a report was presented by the Committee of that 
body who had considered the whole case, recommending 
that the ciurator of the accused should immediately ap- 
point an assistant and successor in the charge to be 
elected by the Presbytery of Aberdeen ; that the said 
assistant should have the manse, gardens, and land of 
the church, with one half of the stipend ; that the mean- 
while pastor should not reside in Newhills, and that he 
should not officiate again as a minister without obtaining 
leave of the General Assembly. No more was heard of 
the case, but a large amount of sympathy was extended 
to the family from every side. 

Our citizen soldiers were keeping well to their orders, 
and the following note detailing a parade of the battalion 
held early in May, on the Links under command of 
Captain (Adjutant) Rawson, may possess some interest 
for our present day local volunteers : — 



Captain Thomson's Company, Not. 1 and 2 
Captain Stevenson's Company, Na 3 
Captain Robinson's Company, No. 4 
Sir William Forbes' Company, Na 5 
Captain Esplin's Company, No. 6 . 
Captain Simpson's Company, Na 7 
Captain Stephen's Company, No. 8 
Captain Abemethy's Company, Na 9 
Captain Pftnl's Company, No. 10 



Present 
20 
32 
26 
24 
21 
32 
24 
24 
26 



The evolutions of the various companies were accounted 
highly creditable to the officers and men, as well as 
pleasing to the numerous spectators. 



420 REPORTING REMINISCENCES [1861 

The deafh of Mr. James Ross, retired upholsterer, caUs 
for a word of notice, for though he did not appear much 
in public life, he was a kind of recognised character. A 
big, broad, weighty man, successful in business and living 
in a nice cottage having attached to it a conservatory of 
rare and charming flowers. His dwelling stood just 
opposite the principal entrance to Nellfield Cemetery, 
and there he entertained a few bosom friends liberally. 
Sometimes he tried their tempers very sorely, for he knew 
exactly the amount of his bank account and theirs. James 
Ross was, however, a kind-hearted man, and when, about 
this date, he died, he left, amongst other benefactions, the 
following : Boys and Girls' Hospital, £2,000 ; Blind Asylum, 
£500 ; and like amounts to various other charities, while 
the residue of his estate, amounting to £7,000, went to the 
endowment of schools in the Holbum Street district. The 
city now also lost its much respected superintendent of 
police, Mr. John Watson. He had for twenty-one years 
been connected with the body, having risen from the 
humble position of a night watchman. Watson had been 
for a time a soldier, and made a most efficient public 
officer, stately in form and, when tried, determined in 
temper, but in every action dominated by a large store 
of sound common-sense. He possessed a healthy love of 
music, and made a point of seeing that the " wandering 
minstrel " tribe who, at this date, were won't to come onr 
way when the Ejiglish theatres and halls were closed in 
summer, should have protection wherever they found a 
roomy convenient " pitch " for their out-of-door perform- 
ances. Superintendent Watson told me there was nothing 
like attractive music for keeping a street crowd pleased 
and orderly. The Choral Union's May evening concert 
went off well — the band under Mr. James Justice showing 
decided improvement. The comet solo, Bellini's All i^ 
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lost now, of Mr. James Wood was, I remember, an out- 
standing delight. What an amount of thoroughly good 
work this worthy and talented townsman has per- 
formed amongst us since then ! Well on to half a 
century has passed, and yet it was only the other July 
night that I, with a thousand others standing by our 
beautiful sea beach, listened to him conducting his care- 
fully trained Artillery Band with all the tuneful zeal 
and precision that distinguished him when little more 
than a boy. Bon-Accord is, indeed, in debt to James 
Wood. 

An increased supply of water was now urgently needed 
for the town, and early in June Provost Anderson laid 
in detail before the Town Council and the Police Com- 
missioners the scheme he had outlined in December, 
1859. It recommended under a report prepared by Mr. 
Simpson, C.E., that a daily supply of 5,000,000 gallons of 
water should be obtained by gravitation from the Dee at 
Caimton, some twenty-two miles from Aberdeen. The 
cost was, in round numbers, put down at £100,000, and 
from official calculations made there was no reason to 
apprehend that any increase in the existing water rates 
would be necessary. The scheme was adopted unani- 
mously by Council and Commissioners, and possibly the 
present page may come under the observation of say a 
score or two of braif men and fair women who loyally 
assisted at the opening of the Caimton intake by Queen 
Victoria, on 16th October, 1866, and heard Her Majesty 
graciously refer to '* my neighbours of Aberdeen ". How 
time runs on, carrying remembrances along in its progress ! 
From a Waif of Rhyme penned in the dying decade of the 
past (the nineteenth) century, it fell to me to read to an 
important public assemblage of citizens (Her Majesty's 
Tradesmen) met in the Grand Hotel to celebrate the 
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pladng of the Queen's Statue at the comer of St. Nicholas 
Street, as follows : — 

Yes ! once again a gala day in braif old Bon-Aooord, 
Although no sound of tmmpet stir, no clang of ready sword ; 
No martial strain falls on the ear, no challenge fills the air. 
Our gathering tells of unity, one common joy we share : 
No party strife may enter here, from hostile wrangling free 
Our rallying cry, our vantage ground, is sovereign Loyalty : 
We meet, as weU becometh us, in fealty to our Queen, 
For are not these her gracious words ? — 

" My Neighbours of Aberdeen ". 



Tis three times ten years weU-nig|i told since these leal words were spoken. 
And woke a chord of sympathy that never may be broken ; 
Twas when our town went bravely forth in seemly pomp and glee, 
The Provost, Raillirs, Councillors, and folk of less degree ; 
Twas a merry mom at Caimton, a festive day, I trow. 
When there our Queen, in graceful speech, bade Dee's bright water flow; 
The cheers rang through the woods around, as 'mid that autumn scene 
Sir Alexander * bowed his best for — 

** My Neighbours of Aberdeen 



•t 



And so even now that kithship daim, that homely, simple phrase, 
May well find fond remembrance as yon sculptured form ye raise, 
A loyal tribute fitly set to mark a monarch's reign 

Who " wrought her people lasting good," whose Court was free from stain ; 
Methinks the hour comes timely round when thus our " Royalists " pay 
Their City proud allegiance while a Stewart f holdeth sway : 
Long may Victoria rule the land, still be her life serene, 
And ever be this record prized — 

" My Neighbours of Aberdeen ". 

In June (1861) Mr. 'William 'Walker resigned the office 
of Clerk and Treasurer of Aberdeen Royal Infirmary and 
the Royal Lunatic Asylum. In due time fourteen applica- 
tions were lodged for the desirable post, the list including 
the writer hereof. While my book-keeping and minute- 
writing experience as Inspector of Poor and Collector of 
Assessment for Banchory-Devenick during the period 
from 1847 to 1852, with my later practice in shorthand 

* Lend Provost, Sir Aleuuider Anderaoo. t Lord Provost, Sir David Stewmrt. 
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and drawing reports, afforded me some ground for aspir- 
ing to the vacant situation, it so happened that through 
various duties I had been brought into contact with many 
prominent men of the city and county, and as moreover 
(and in influential degree important) Lord Provost Ander- 
son had been pleased to signify his approval of my 
candidature, it was my destiny through these united 
causes to obtain the support of fifty-nine of the eighty-two 
managers present when the sought-for appointment was 
made. Such being the case it will possibly be discreet at 
this stage to call a halt in these Reminiscences. Hitherto 
they may fairly enougli be accepted as pendllings of a 
free-lance press order, but now things need, through 
change of vocation, be approached from the standpoint 
of a fortunate public official. There were thoug|its of 
bringing the jottings down to a very recent date, but the 
writer's growing years (now bordering on the fourscore) 
make him doubtful as to the fulfilment of such a pleasant 
undertaking. 

But time will tell : meanwhile, courteous reader, 
Good-bye. 
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Dykes, Rev. Dr., 231. 

East Church, 111, 146, 196, 257, 

311. 
Eddie, Police Commissioner, 196. 
Bdmond, Francis, tulvocate, 327. 

— James, advocate, 32. 
Electric telegraph, 104. 

Elliott, William, comedian, 100, 131, 

247,382. 
Elmslie, Mr., student, 411. 
Blfflsly, Councillor George, 2, 170. 
Elphinstone, Sir James U., 39, 95, 

98. 

— Lady, 39. 

Erskine, Major, of Pittodrie, 130. 
Buterpean Society, the, 22. 
Bvans, Thomas, teacher, 132, 133. 
Swing, Colonel Alexander, 305. 
Exchange Reading-room, 72, 104. 

Pairwbathbr, Rev. Robert, 257. 
Famous hymn tune, 805, 806. 
Farquhar, George, publisher, 277. 

— Nathaniel, advocate, 264. 
Farquharaon, James, of Invercauld, 

187. 
Fauctt, Helen, actress, 29, 79. 
Favanti, Rita, vocalist, 84. 
Feeing market, 8. 
Fenwick, Captain, 240, 245. 
Fiddler's well, 254, 382. 
Fife, Earl and Countess of, 287, 288. 
Fish trawling, 404, 405. 
Fisher, W. &, bard, 814. 
Fleming, Lord Provost, 215, 24a 
Fletcher, Robert, accountant, 85, 86, 

289, 360. 
Flint, Rev. Robert, 311, 312. 
Foote, Rev. James, 154. 
Forbes, Miss, Craigievar, 93. 
^ Archibald, journalist, 74, 107, 

106. 

— Baillie James, 48, 264. 

— Captain James, 1 18. 

— John, student, 316. 

— Rev. Dr., of Boharm, 73. 

— Rev. Robert,WoodsMle, 195, 850. 

— Sir Charles, of Newe, 250. 

— Sir William, of Fintray, 128, 

287. 
Fordyce, Captain, M.P., 2. 
** Form, riflemen, form," 884, 885. 
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PorsTth, WiUiam, editor, 52, 143, 
314, 323. 

— Rev. Dr. James, 418. 
Franklin, Sir John and Lady, 202. 
Praaer, Miss Jessie, player, 17. 

— Baillie John, 232, 340, 853, 354. 

— Councillor Angus, 302. 

— Dr, Angus, 141. 

— Police Commissioner Hugh, 

203. 

— Rev. James, 257, 264. 

— William, merchant, 170, 171. 
Free Libraries BiU, 85. 

— West Church, 77. 

Frikell, Professor, conjurer, 317. 
Fumarolo, Signor, vocalist, 289, 

283, 356, 363, 392. 
Fusion of Kjng*s and Marischal 

CoUeges, 8, 104, 224, 225, 

264, 317, 384, 390. 
Fyfe, Charles, merchant, 873. 

Oalbn, Dr. James, 1 10. 
Garrison amateur theatricals, 74. 
Garthwaite, Miss, player, 164, 173. 
Geddes, Sir William D., 62, 77, 147, 

407. 
George, Dr., 214. 

George Street Magistrates, 247, 362. 
Gerrard, Alexander, teacher, 326. 
Gibb, Alexander C. B., 392. 

— George, bard, 243. 

** Gibb, Johnny," 96, 124. 
Gibbon, Rev. Mr., 419. 
Gilbert, W. S., author, 230. 
Giles, James, R.A., 44. 
Gillies, Archibald, journalist, 50. 
Gladstone Budget, the, 364, 365. 
Glass Church case, 56. 
Glee and Madrigal Union, 199, 320. 
Gordon, Alex., quill manufacturer, 
148. 

— Admiral William, 2, 94, 95. 

— BaiUie William, 354. 

— Captain, of Pyvie, 214. 

— Captain Frank, 214. 

— Hon. Arthur, 391, 395. 

— Donald, Bovaglie, 250. 

— Murtle Fund, 196. 

— Rev. Charles, 130. 
Gordon's Hospital, 255. 
Goes, Sir John, musician, 231. 
Gough, John, temperance orator, 

288,288. 
Gourlay, William, actor, 132, 393. 
Grain Market Exchange, 72. 
Grammar School, 49, 61, 117, 132, 

140, 312, 379, 403. 



Grant, Robert, of Drumtnianor, 91. 

— Provost James, Elgin, 115. 

— William, minstrel, 320. 
Granx, Herr, bandmaster, 125, 147, 

259. 
Gray, William, tulvocate, 1. 
Great College Row, 390-417. 
Gregory, Dr. James, 244. 
Greig, Rev. James, 186, 332. 
Greyfriars Church, 176, 204, 216. 
Grub, Dr. George, 275. 

Haddbn, Provosts Gavin and 

James, 200. 
Haddo, Lord, 94, 125, 321, 990. 

— House, visit of Queen, 218-2X1. 
Haigh, Henry, vocaCst, 119, 120. 
Hall Brothers, shipbuilders, 62, 63, 

112. 
HaUiday, Andrew, author, 46, 56, 

150. 
Hangman's Brae disappears, 197. 
Harbour revenue, 2. 
Harmonic choir, 23, 75, 196, 20O, 

231. 
Harvey, Ann, murder, 91. 
Hately, Thomas L., precentor, 90. 
Hausman, Herr, violoocelliat, 147. 
Hay, Sir Andrew Letth, 39, 48, 96, 

135, 192, 390. 408, 417. 
Haydn Society, the, 22. 
Head courts of catixens, 150, 817. 
Henderson, Baillie Alexander, I, 4, 

154,297. 

— Baillie William, 2, 193, 232. 

— John, lithographer, 43. 

— John, precentor, 199, 320. 
Henry, Provost George, 2, 37, 38, 

69, 97. 
Herald poets' comer, 197, 198. 

— annual trips, 276, 277. 
Highland and Agricultural Siiow, 

282. 

— dancing, 20a 

— gathering on links, 298, 290. 
** Hing in, Peter," 399. 
Hodnett, Mr., actor, 164, 357. 
Hood, Walter, shipbuilder, 62. 
Horn, James, shipowner, 375. 
Howard, J. B., actor, 131. 

— William, violinist, 346. 
Howling, Captain Edward, 51. 
Huddleston, Baron, 149. 
Hughes, Robert, engraver, 64, 315. 
Hufiah, John, musician, 325, 326. 
Humanity Chair, Marischal College, 

49. 
Hume, Joseph, M.P., 98. 
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Huntly, Marquis of, 209. 
Hutcheon, Provost, Turri£f, 214. 

Infirmary, Royal, constitution 

thereof, 33. 
Inglis, Dean of Faculty, 88, 99, 201, 

224. 
Innes, Rose, of Blachree, 214. 

— Colonel, of Leamey, 849. 

— Cosmo, advocate, 225. 
Irvine, Alexander, of Drum, 196. 
Ivory, Lord, 99. 

Jackson, Dr. Henry, 245. 
JafPray, Rev. Mr., lecturer, 90. 
James, Sir Bdwin, counsel, 149. 
Jamieson, Provost George, 297, 340, 
354,392. 

— Rev. George, 268. 

— Bailiie George, 169, 892. 

— CoundUor John, 104, 149, 150, 

392. 

— Dr. Robert, Asylum, 360, 861. 

— William, jeweller, 37. 

'* Jeannie Jolly," verses, 148. 
Johnstoun, Dr., poet, 143. 
Jopp, Alexander, advocate, 175. 

— Mr., of Leggat, 214. 
Justice, James, violinist, 315, 420. 

Kean, Charles and Mrs., players, 

78, 140, 332, 367, 368. 
Keith & Gibb, lithographers, 44. 

— Dr. William, 57-59, 141. 
Kelly, Grattan, vocalist, 385. 
Kemble, Panny, reader, 106. 
Kemp, Robert, miller, 57, 60, 141. 
Kempt, Irvine, of railway, 69, 214. 
Kent, Duchess of, 5. 

Kidd, Rev. Dr. James, 3. 

Kilgour, Dr. Alexander, 8, 55, 196, 

211,225,250,264. 
" Kilwhang,'* alias Stonehaven, 196. 
Kincardine O'Neil Presbytery, 278. 
King's College, Lord Rector, 224. 
Kinloch, Mr. and Mrs., of Park, 67, 

68. 
Kintore, Earl of, 96, 282-9. 
«* Kiss of Death, The," 213. 
" Knight of Leys, The,** verses, 279. 

Laino, James, ironmonger, 851. 
Lang, Rev. Principal John, 146, 196, 

248,257. 
Last words at execution, 208. 
Latter, Richard, 145, 815, 846, 875. 
Lawrie, Rev. John, 146. 



Lay preaching, 347. 

Layard, Henry, M.P., Lord rector, 

112, 113. 
Ledingham, Alex., C.A., 14. 

— James, teacher, 13, 14. 
Legal professional costume, 861. 
Leith, John Fairley, M.P., 192, 198, 

321. 
Lemon Tree Hotel, 170, 321, 822, 881. 
Leslie, Clara, actress, 71, 80, 88, 181, 

184. 

— Hugh, of Powis, 57-59, 141. 

— Convener John, 1, 122. 

— Provost William, 340,851-4,871. 

— William, M.P., 391-3, 895. 
Lilien's Adelphi Music HaU, 46, 47, 

217. 
Ligertwood, John, tulvocate, 340, 

354, 869, 871, 891, 401, 404. 
Lindsay, William, publisher, 809. 
Links, proposed railway route, 149> 

— the lay of, 151-3, 168. 
LimH4, The, publication, 242, 248. 
Littleton, Mr., publisher, 281. 
Livelv election proceedings, 896-401. 
Lloyd, father and son, comedians, 

120, 147. 
Lumsden, Mr., of Aquhortics, 149^ 
150. 

— William, merchant, 257. 
Lunan, Williiun, accountant, 69. 

Macallan, Councillor Davkl, 2, 55, 

283. 
Macbeth, James, precentor, 22. 
McClintock, Captain, 201. 
McCombie, Willisun, editor, 54, 88, 

104,268. 
Macdooald, Alex., granite works, 

873, 374. 

— Alex, and Mrs., Kepplestooe, 

140, 374. 

— David, accountant, 141. 

— William, St. Fergus, 88, 90. 
McHardy, BaiUie David, 70, 72, 78, 

101,318,340,853,354,871,406. 
Machray, Aleximder, C.A., 111. 
** Machray's " Hotel, 12, 136. 
Mclrvine, Jane, 56, 57. 
Mackay, Charles, actor, 16. 

— G. &, violinist, 16a 
Mackensie, Donald, advocate, 99. 
McKenxie, Forbes, Act, 92, 118, 180. 
McKinnoo, Lachlsn, ironfouader, 

154, 814. 

— Lachlan, junior, 175. 
Mackintosh, Alex., journalist, 65. 
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Mackintosh, Rev. Simon, 9. 
McLachlan, George, painter, 18, 45. 
Madagan, Peter, nctor, 137. 
McLein, Alex., player, 4B^ 106, 131, 
140, 154. 

— Mrs., actress, 402. 
Macieod, Rev. Dr. Norman, 146. 
Maclure, Professor Robert, 49. 
Macpherson, John, comb manufac- 
turer, 2-5, 141. 

— Rev. Professor William, 50. 
Macready, William, tragedian, 16, 

28, 29, 79. 

— Captain, 29. 
[^aggart. Rev. Dr., 204, 206. 
lanson, John, banker, 154. 
iark. Dr., and his " Little Men," 

166, 392. 
''Marr, John and Mrs., music saloon, 

22, 259, 294. 
Marr, Wood & Co., ditto, 295. 
Marriage of the Princess Royal, 

248-253. 
Msurriott, Miss, actress, 310. 
Martin, Samuel, hatter, 80, 147, 277. 
~ Sir Theodore, 29. 
Matrimony and metre, 93, 94. 
Matthews, Provost James, 257, 404. 
Mearns, Provost Daniel, 13. 
Mechanics' Hall concerts, 403. 

— Institution, 853. 
Medway, Tom, player, 140. 
Melvin, Dr. James, 49. 

— James, precentor, 199. 
Meston's Hall, Union Street, 76. 
Meston, James, accountant, 171, 

172. 
Middleton, David, stationmaster, 

116. 
Midmar case, the, 273. 
MUitia band, the, 12. 

— Royal Aberdeenshire, 130, 154. 
Miller, John, Sandilands, 365. 
Milne, Alexander, vocalist, 30, 856. 

— J. Duguid, sen., 32, 131, 832. 
jun., 93, 372. 

— Peter, violinist, 320, 356. 

— Robert, C.B., 404. 
Mitchell, Eh*. Charles, 248. 

— Geor^, merchant, 247. 

— Rev. ur. James, 88. 
MoUison, William, actor, 121. 
Moncrief, Lord Advocate, 201. 
Moor of Dinnet, 137. 
Morrison, Alexander, draper, 229. 
Muir, Colonel, of Caldwell, 225. 



Murray, Leigh, comedian, 47, 120. 

— William, comedian, 17, 46, 106. 

— William, phonographer, 76. 
** My marriage ring," song, 211. 

" My neighbours of Aberdeen," 421. 



Nash, Clara, actress, 172, 173, 247. 
"Nay, never say our arms are 

weak," verses, 325. 
Neaves, Lord, 323. 
Ness, Police Commissioner, 4, 203. 
New Music HaU, 254, 257, 815. 

— thoroughfare to Queen Street, 

361 

Newhills Case, the, 417-19. 

Newspapers — ^The local: youmal, 
HereUdt Banner^ North of 
Scotland Gasetts^ Fret Press^ 
Banffshire JoumaX, 52-97. 

Nicholls, Henry, reader, 316. 

Nicol, Provost Alexander, 1, 70, 193, 
340. 

— Treasurer James, 1. 
Nicoll, Dr. Robertson, 306. 
Nimmo, Hamilton, vocalist, 298. 
North, Brownlow, revivalist, 172. 
Northern Psalter, The, 231. 
Norton, Bruce, actor, 254. 

OoiLViB, Dr. John, teacher, 326. 

— Rev. William, 110, 146. 

Old Machar Parochial Board, 5, 57, 

142. 
Oldmeldrum murder, the, 202. 

— branch railway, 154. 
Oliver, "The Man Magnet," 892. 
Opening up Marischal College, 175. 
Osborne, Mr., pianist, 190. 
Oswald, BaiUie Henry, 149, 150, 255, 

351, 352, 354, 370, 391. 
Our Purveyor Royal," verses, 143. 



II 



Muir, cc 

Murray, Rev. John, 407. 
— John, precentor, 199. 



PANTOMIHB8, 71, 133, 184, 247, 813, 

357, 893, 394. 
Park, Provost John, 235. 
Parliamentary general election, 48. 
Paul, Rev. Dr. William, 43. 
— William, advocate, 389, 41& 
Paull, Rev. Dr. James, 32, 295, 296. 
Paumier, Mr., player, 79, 185, 299. 
People's Tune Book, The, 23-5, 77. 
Phelps, Samuel, tnu^edian, 134, 

166, 314. 
Phillip, John, R.A., 44, 45, 127, 381. 
Philosophers at play, 337. 
Phonographic morning class, 98. 
Picca, Sardinian minstrel, 316. 
Pirie, Alexander, jun., 67, 69, 236. 
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Pine, Rev. Dr. WiUiam, 32, 49, 2S7, 
296 

Pitt, Charles and Mrs. Dibdin, 247. 

Playfair, Charles, gunmaker, 170, 
857. 

" Plough, The," sone, 42. 

Polletti, Signor, conjurer, 319, 320. 

Pollock, Mrs. (see also Ryder), 17, 
80, 81, 88, 100, 131, 135, 140, 
154, 155, 157, 164, 173, 216, 
240, 260, 283, 318, 331, 857, 
ooo, 993, 994. 

— John, player, 17, 131. 
Population of Aberdeen, 2. 
Powrie, Tom, 131, 254, 310, 811. 
Precentors, three, 26-8. 
Price, Edward, player, 227, 247. 
ProfSeit, Robert A., M.A., 286. 
Psalmody improvement, 23, 41, 77, 

90, 122-4, 148, 166, 194, 195. 
Pyper, Baillie WiUiam, 310. 

QuBBN Victoria, the Prince Con- 
sort and Royal family, 2, 5, 
68, 117, 128, 142, 214, 221, 
224, 248, 284, 290, 333, 886, 
387, 421. 

Railways, Aberdeen, 10, 104. 

— Banff, Macduff and Turriff, 101, 

213. 

— Deeside, 10, 67, 217. 

— Pormartine and Buchan, 284, 

262. 

— Great North, 10, 39, 98, 146, 

149, 153, 167, 213, 234. 

— Inverurie and Oldmeldrum, 101, 

154. 

— Peterhead and Fraserburgh, 

101, 146, 149, 160, 153, 262. 
Ramsav, John, editor, 62, 281, 823. 

— Colonel, Banchory Lod^i 94. 
Rarey, J. S., horse tamer, ^7. 
Raynor, Alfred, actor, 147. 
Reeves, J. Sims, vocalist, 46, 118, 

121, 122, 346. 
Reid, David, druggist, 146. 

— Donald, precentor, 27. 

— Dr. William, 361. 

— George, seedsman, 68. 

— Miss Jane, vocalist, 147, 148. 

— Rev. John, 147, 148. 

— Sir George, artist, 44, 282, 869. 

— Walter A., accountant, 172. 
Reith, Oeofve, manager, 318. 
Richmond, Uuke of, 96. 
Robertson, Dr. Andrew, 240. 

— David, 12, 181. 



Robertson, Donald, 257. 

— John, bard, 243. 

— John, student, 256. 

— Joseph, author, 62, 242, 382. 

— Mrs., tavern-keeper, 170. 

— Mr., actor, 217. 

— Rev. James, 185. 

** Rob Roy,*' drama, 16. 
Robb, Deacon Alexander, 65, 356. 
Ronald, Mrs., Lemon Tree, 170. 
Rose, Police Commissioner, 4, 226. 
Ross, Alexander, advocate, 57, 58, 
142, 246. 

— BaiUie Hugh, 200, 297, 354, 391. 

— BaiUie WQUam, 37, 232, 297, 

352, 354. 

— Edward, first Queen's prize- 

man, 377. 

— Horatio, of Rossie, 376. 

— James, upholsterer, 420. 

— Mr., farmer, 250. 

— WiUiam O., comic singer, 47. 
Rousby, Walter, actor, 185, 255. 
Royal Commission, coUeges, 225, 

226. 

— Visit to Orantown, 386, 387. 
Russell, Alexander, editor, 83, 114, 

382. 

— Henry, entertsuner, 106. 

— Lord John, 339. 

— WiUiam, bookseUer, 17, 185, 

139, 155. 
Ryder, Corbet, actor, 15, 132. 

— Mrs. (see also PoUock), 79,80,82. 

— Miss Emma (Mrs. Price), 173, 

227, 283, 831, 357, 866. 

— Miss Jessie (see also Mrs. 

McLein), 46-106. 

— Tom, comedian, 82, 192. 

Sabbath observance, 827. 
SaiUng matches, 830. 
Salisbury, Marquis of, 87. 
Salmon dinners, 11, 364. 
Saltoun, Lord and Ladv. ISO, 286. 
Sandison, Ludovic, teacher, 126, 199, 

200. 
Sanf^er, John and George, 227, 287. 
Sanitary Sunday labour, 4, 245. 
Schomhirg^ launch of, 112, 113. 
Scott, Hope, counsel, 149. 

— John, teacher, 326. 
Seal, W. B., clown, 237. 

— D. A., jester, 238. 
Sebastopol, fkU of, 116. 
Selby, Wood & Co., 22. 
Shand, Robert, advocate, 176. 
Shanks, James, contractor, 11. 
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Shepherd, Councillor Simpson, 169, 

353,354. 
Shipbuilding at Pootdee, 62, 63. 
" Silver City by the Sea,*' song, 53. 
Sim, Baillie James, 1. 
Simpson, James, assessor, 226. 
<- James, C.B., 421. 
Sinclair, John, vocalist, 228. 
Skene, Provost George, 142. 

— Captain Alexander, 212. 
Skinner, Rev. John, 193. 

— Bishop William, 193, 194, 205. 

— J. Scott, violinist, 166. 
Sloman, C, improvisatore, 47. 
Smart, Henry, musician, 231. 
Smith, Sheriff Guthrie, 324. 

— Baillie Lewis, 232, 296, 297. 

— J. Irvine, shorthsmd writer, 98, 

201. 

— John, advocate, 171. 

— John, banker, 280. 

— Miss Madeline H. (trial), 200. 

— Neil, merchant, 198. 
-^ Rev. James, 216, 347. 

— William, psalmodist, 24, 127, 

806. 
Solar eclipse, the, 256. 
Spark, Jonn, writer, 282. 

— WiUiam, bookseller, 22. 
Spence, Rev. Alex., 360. 

— Alexander, student, 291. 
Springthorpe's waxworks, 166, 227, 

239,258. 
Spurgeon, Rev. C. H., 405, 406. 
St. Pergus alleged murder, 89, 90. 
St. Nicholas Parochisd Board, 5, 

142, 216, 246, 364, 383, 406. 
St. Teman on holiday, 67. 
Stanhope, Barl of, 25is. 
Stephen, John H., engraver, 18, 41, 

64. 
~ Lord Mount-, 248. 

— Rev. Robert, 113. 
Stevenson, Alexander, 241, 242. 
Stewart, Charles, wine merchant, 

170. 

— John, Craigiebuckler, 149, 210, 

235, 236, 383. 

— Walter, merchant, 58. 
Stirling, John, artist, 44, 381. 

— Commissioner George, 92. 

— William, of Keir, M.P.,225. 
Stoddart, Mr., player, 331. 
Storm in the Town Hall, 370. 
Stormy winged tempest, 388. 
Strachan, James, bookseller, 242. 
Strathcona, Lord, 248. 
Straton, James, phrenologist, 188. 



Students' College row, 406-411. 
Sullivan, Sir Arthur, musiciaii» 290,, 
231. 

— Barry, tragedian, 78-81, 100» 

120, 165, 300. 
Sunderland, Mrs., vocalist, 4€8L 
Sttther, Bishop, 205-7, 265, 271, 274, 

275. 
Sutherland, Councillor Andrew, 1. 

— Rev. Dr. James, 214. 

** Sweet Cammas o' May," lines, 286. 
Sykes, Colonel, M.P., 87, 192, 19S, 
321. 

Talbot, Henry, player, 127. 
Taylor, David, lithographer, 76. 

— James L., player, 857. 

— J., bard, 198. 
Telegraph fix, a, 365. 
Temperance Society, 359, 401. 
Teman, Miss Maria, actress, 240. 

— Miss Panny, actress, 244. 
Tevendale, John, inspector, 247. 
Thackeray, W. M., author, 190, 191. 
Theatre Roval, Martschal Street 

(see auo entries Mrs. Ryder- 
Pollock), 14, 15, 18, 19, 20, 21. 

*' Thin Red Line, The," 102. 

Thom, WUliam, poet, 186, 242. 

Thompson, ArchbiBhop of York, 105. 

— Provost George, 1, 2, 3, 48, 48, 

97, 125, 192, 23a 
Thomson, Alexander, of Banchory, 
43, 196, 334. 

— Arthur, banker, and daughters, 

125, 135, 145, 286. 

— Professor David, 167, 225. 

— John, Universi^ Press, 17, 18. 

— Dean of Guild George, 196, 208, 

232,354. 
Thurbum, John, of Murtle, 407. 
Todd, Thomas, manufacturer, 103, 

196, 236. 
Toole, John L., comedian, 106-132. 
Torrie, Councillor Alex., 2, 95, 170. 
Town and County Bank, 357, 861. 
Trail, Rev. James, 50. 
Trawling then and now, 404, 405. 
Trial of cardsharpers, 323, 324. 
Trinity Hall hospitality, 65. 

— Quay cramped, 101. 
TuUoch, Rev. Principal, 105. 
Turriff, Gavin, clerk, 307. 

Unique marriage proclamatioo, 

316. 
University lord rectorship, 300. 

— staff of professors, 384, 385. 
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Unwholesome meat trial, 176. 
Urquhart, Baillie John, 312, 358, 
864, 891. 

Valentine, James, jotimalist, 56, 

77, 98, 97, 122, 125, 195, 196, 

288. 
" Vance, the sreat comique,** 385. 
Vandenho£f, Mr. and Miss, players, 

192. 
Vaughan, Mr., pla]^r, 140. 
Verse, 42, 58, 129, 148, 806, 807, 825, 

829, 877. 
Visit of Queen to Haddo House and 

Aberdeen, 218-224. 
Volunteer movements, o£Bcers, etc., 

824, 848, 849, 876, 877, 882-9, 

419. 

Waddbll, Rev. Hately, 405, 406. 
Wag8ta£F, Edward, advocate, 58. 
"Waifs of Rhyme," verse, 98. 
Walker, George, bookseller, 125, 196. 

— George I., Portlethen, 877. 

— James, merchant, 125. 

— William, author, 188. 
Wallace, Arch., precentor, 110. 

— James, inspector, 216, 888. 
Warfare on Links, 108. 
Warner, Mrs., actress, 184. 
Water for town needed, 78, 827,'421. 
Watson, Baillie Georse, 1. 

— James, watchmaker, 268. 

— John, police superintendent,181, 

420. 

— Miss Henrietta, actress, 857. 

— Provost, Banchory, 68. 

— BaiUie Robert, 851-4, 406. 

-- Sheriff William, 7, 126, 178, 179, 

861 
Watt, William, journalist, 66. 
Webster, Alex., sen., advocate. 111, 

112. 

— Alex., jun., advocate, 2. 



Webster, Provost John, 84, 70, 86, 
97, 105, 150, 168, 169, 175, 191, 
215, 286, 249, 264. 

Weekly local newspapers, 52. 

Wellington Bridge : the pontage, 

Wesley, Dr. Sebastian, musician, 

281. 
West Parish Church, 171, 194, 228, 

847. 
Westland', James, 110, 146, 826. 
Wigan, Mr. and Mrs., players, 189, 

140. 
Williams, Robert, cooper, 854. 
Williamson, James, merchant, 854. 

— Bsullie Peter, 5, 882. 
Willis, H., organ builder, 889. 
Wilson, Alex. H., shipbuilder, 18. 

— Alex. J., bard, 248. 

— George W., pliotogru>her, 168. 

— James H., editor, 6, o4. 

— John, vocalist, 80. 

— Misses, pianists, 811. 

— " OM," viokmcellist, 148. 
Winchester, Charles, advocate, 861. 
" Wixard of the North,'* 81, 74, 290, 

800, 811. 
Wolseley, Lord, 87. 
Wood, James, musician, 420. 

— Joseph, shipping agent, 77. 
Wooden, W. S., entertainer, 881. 
Woodside Free Library, 204. 
Wranglers, senior, 868, 864. 
Wricm, Rev. Henry, 106. 
Wyllie, Davkl, clerk of justiciary, 

251. 

— James, bookseller, 191, 802. 
Wyness, chief constable, 87. 

Ybatb, William, of Aoquhamc^, 198. 
Young Men's Literary Assoaatioo, 
77, 104. 

— Lord Ocof^, 80, 99. 
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At* Catnie'6 Ipealmoblc TDQlotkd* 

Thb earlier issues of these Works falling out of print, the choicest of their 
contents, with many additional numbers, appeared in 1877, under the 

title of the 

ADDENDA EDITION OF THE NORTHERN 

PSALTER, 

embracing 402 Tunes, Chants, and Short Sacred Pi< 



That Issue — now in its Seventieth Thousand — still eigoys a large 

circulation. 

Prici, Old or Nnr NotaHan, 2s. 6d. 

'* Bditod with gfCftt ouv and tkhl*'— Scotsman, 

'* A tTMSiirw of norad wtmg tluit will stand compariaoii with say that has appssfsd ia 
this oonntiy "—PrubyUriam PuUmodist. 

**Tha Northern PsatUr staads prs-emiosot as ths work of a praotioal man hatohaniag 
nmturity of tasta and judgoMot."— C/fi«l«d PrnbyUrian Magagku, 



THB 

PRECENTOR'S COMPANION AND 
TEACHERS INDICATOR 

to the above, giving suggestive Tune and Chant Settings of 780 Psalms, 
Paraphrases WiSS Hymns used in the Scottish Churches. 

Prk$9d. 
THB 

ANTHEM APPENDIX TO THE NORTHERN 

PSALTER. 

43 Short Anthems, Scripture Sentences, Doxologies, etc. 

Price, HtUr NotaHon, 6d. 



** Contains much that is aaqniailaiy haaittifttl in molodio fbitn and I 
-^PmbyUHtm FttUm o dirt . 

•*ThisUttiaoolioetion,lihs ths work of which it is ths ApnmiMX. will nchimawido 
popularity by virtus of its own iatrinsie msrits.**— ^coCitMfi. 

READY. 
THB 

REVISED NORTHERN PSALTER. 

202 Ttoes and Chants i6r the Scottish Psalms and Paraphraaea. 
Price, Old or Ncm NotaHon, U. 64. net. 



Abbrdbbn : LBWIS SMITH ft SON. 
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